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A nnihilating^ without an effort, some weeks oi time, Mr. Punch presented himself at the door 
of the Gonsress of Paris. 1860. 


of the Congress of Paris, 1860. 

The door did not fly open at his approach, but a herd of dukes, sentinels, marquises, porters, 
counts, gentlemen-in-'Waiting, and other menials on guard, prostrated themselves before him, and abjectly 
begged that he would retire, as it was as much as their lives were worth to suffer any intrusion upon 
the Conclave. 


Your lives ! Ketire ! Intrusion ! Ha ! ha ! exclaimed his Serene Haughtiness, with a glance of 
flame that instantly scorched up all their tinsel stars and gold fripperies into unhandsome shrivel. 

Away, Canaille / . 

Only the giant Homer (through George Chapman) can worthily narrate the next terror. Even 
as the godlike Hector, coming before the massy substance and the stupendous frame of the Grecian gate, 
did heave up an immeasurable stone, and send it thundering through the planks with forceful sway, did 
the immortal Punch. Raising in the air an awful Volume, — morally speaking, 


It was so huge a one. 

That two vast yeomen of most strength, such as these times beget. 
Could not from Earth lift to a cart, yet he did brandish it 
Alone (Saturnius made it light) and swinging it as nought. 

He came before the planky gates that aU for strength were wrought, 

And kept the post — twofold they were, and with two rafters barred. 

High, and strong-locked. He raised the Tome, bent to the hurl so hard, 
And made it with so main a strength that all the gates did crack, 

The rafters left them, and the folds from one another brake ; 
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The hinges piecemeal flew, and through the fervent little Rock 
Thundered a passage, -^vith his weight the inwall his breast did knock 
And in rushed Punch, as fierce and grim as any stormy night, 

His brass arms round about his breast reflected terrible light,-’^ 



And there, in mute astonishment and dismay, sat the Congress, cowering as the tremendous apparition 
broke upon the Members. The very feathers of their pens stood on end with terror, and the ink turned 
pale in the silver standishes. 


So ! said Mr. PuNpn. And as that stern eye slowly traversed from face to face, the agitation 
became general. Only the Lion of Britain, of all there assembled, gazed calmly upon his great, yet 
terrible friend, and winked a welcome. 


In the naxdst of them all, there, npon the velvefe-covered Council Board, had descended the mighty 
Tome. They looked at it as men might regard a suddenly alighting bombshell — this instant an iron 
sphere, the nest, an iron storm. 

Yet there was a difference in their bearing. Restraining himself, by a strong will, the Elected 
of the Millions sat, silent as the Sphynx. The Austrian muttered Latin invocations taught him by his 
Jesuits. The Russian shuddered as he thought of Sebastopol and its feu d^enfer. The Prussian glanced 
at the door, but then bore himself manfully. The Sardinian half moved to dash his plumed hat upon 
the hook, but forbore. The Pope bonneted himself and bewailed aloud in a «^holy sorrow.^^ For tlio 
rest, they were simply flabbergbasted, 

Listen ! said Mr. Punch. For the only time in his life he spoke needlessly. They wore intent 
as ^^the trapped creature that hears the hunter coming up the path.*’^ 

'^Tou are here to adjust the Affairs of Europe,'" proceeded Mr. Punch, in a voice that sank deep 
into every bosom. 

Before you Dare to take them in hand, take My Counsels to your hearts. There are mv 
Counsels ! " He pointed to the Tome that lay before them. '' At your peril neglect this, and I will 
brand your Congress in such sort that no lapse of Ages shall w.ear out my fire-mark. Be wise ! " 

He turned, and departed. But he left upon the Congress Board his 
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PAGE OF POSTERITY’S POSSIBLE PENNING. 

* (PEOM THE HISTOEY OF THE VICTOEIAN AGE.) 


THE entire invading army, consisting of 239,573 soldiers of all arms, 
having been destroyed to a man, the mvmdieres, after much kind 
treatment, having been divided among the London managers of theatres, 
for operatic purposes, and the captured Emperor of France and Italy 
having, at his own request, resumed his place as a London policeman, 
the people had leisure to note the various episodes of the campaign. 

Among the most brilliant of these were the deeds performed by the 
Chancery Lane Eifles, playfully termed by the public the Old One’s 
Own. From the venerable Scotch Chancellor down to the smallest 
office* brat that chewed the dusty wafers in the absence of the superior 
clerks, all were inspired with martial ardour. Taking as their motto 
Cedat armis toga^^ they entirely neglected all law business, to the great 
benefit of mankind, and mustered daily for hours of incessant rifle 
practice, 

High on, bleak Hampstead's swarthy moor " 

Macaulay. 

When the news came that the French army was embarking, the 
C. L. R. begged for the post of honour, and, being accustomed to public 
speaking, they made such effective appeals that the gallant Com- 
mander-in-Chief yielded, unable* to resist the stream of oratory. ^ It 
having been resolved to permit the invaders to land before attacking 
them, Ramsgate was handed over to the legal riflemen, and during the 
period that elapsed while the French were recoveriug from their sea- 
sickness (basins and chloroform drops were humanely supplied by the 
English) the lawyers, rather than lose time, addressed themselves to 
reforming the extortionate harpies who let lodgings at the above sea* 
port. Before the enemy was well enough to come ashore, these 
unprincipled persons had been so taken in hand by the shrewd and 
determined lavrers, that several were known to ask not more than 
five lines the fair price for their apartments, and it is*said that some 
of them abstained for nearly the whole season from plundering their 
lodgers te.anv appreciable extent. But the disembarkation was at 
length effected, and when the two hundred and thirty-nine thousand 
five hundred and seventy-second soldier was breaking his shins against 
the wet steps of the steep ladder in the harbour, the 0. L. R. withdrew 
to the defile allotted to them, and calmly awaited the foe. 

They had not to wait long. Performing a march expressly composed 
by M. JxjHLiBN for the occasion, and called aux Anglais.y^ body of 


trumpeters led the way to triumph. These were followed by a splendid 
body of picked cavalry, flourishing their swords, and uttering the most 
demoniacal threats to extirpate every man in the Infernal Isle, and 
carry the ‘'blond Misses” into captivity. “We’il just leave thae 
trumpetin’ bodies to the women folk,” said the brave old Chancellor, 
cocking, “Yon’s our game;” and as be spoke, a conical bullet from 
bis rifle sent the foremost cavalryman to the ground. “One to the 
Woolsack,” said the merry Sbejeant Muephy, firing at a tremendous 
ruffian who went down with an oath that might have been heard a 
mile off, at the same moment that his right hand man dropped, shot in 
the nose by Lore Brougham, who also extemporised a Latin epitajjh 
for him, of which all but ninety-six lines were unfortunately lost in 
the crackling of the fire, which now hissed hot and hot from every 
point of ambush. Not a shot but told, and the value of the admirable 
drill and patient practice to which educated volunteers submit, was 
marvellously exemplified. Chief Justice Cockbuen potted iiis man 
at three-quarters of a mile, and the fine shooting of his successor in 
the C. P., Chief Justice Eele, was applauded by the whode 'army as 
much as his elevation was by the whole public. Attoe^y-Geneeal 
Bethell loaded and fired with a rapidity and precision which were 
perfectly appalling, the learned advocate’s face wepmg all the time the 
quietest smile, as if he were doing nothing partictuar ; and Solicitoe- 
General Keating came out with practice astonished everybody. 
“ Keating’s Lozenges don’t agree with French constitutions, ape- 
‘ riently,” said Serjeant Paeey, dischai^ug a laf.ge rifle with immense 
effect. “Then we’ll try James’s Rpwder,” replied the witty Member 
for Marylebone, drawing his tri^rf. “Very well answered for the 
Crown,” said Me. Bodkin, an enemy the which 

says bodkins cm so easily 

Wit, in short, flash^i^s fast as weapons, and the furipns cavalry, 
t hinn ed by an invisijp^ enemy, raved and stormed, and swore more, 
atrociously than a*id now vowed to eat their enemies as well as 
kill them. But thdlegal storm of arrowy shower came on thicker, and 
the savage assailants dropped like leaves before the winds of autumn. 
The veteran Lyndhurst knocked down two wretches at one shot, ^d a 
similar feat was performed by Me. Justice Hill, and Me. Bovill, Q.C. 
A ruffian, who happened to bend beside his horse’s neck, at that moment 
received a ball from the elegant sfiver-mounted rifle of Mr. Hudddb- 
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STONE, and horse and rider went down together. The Irish Attobney-Gener^, 
fezGEitALU, with a rifle bent to shoot round a corner, made great carnage in the 
rear ranks, and Mr. Whiteside, after breaking off the triggers of eight guns, 
in his rage with the enemy, was persuaded to take things a little^ easy, and then 
made terrible slaughter. Sir Hu&h Cairns^ fired unceasingly with tremendous 
effect, and Mr Hoebuck, though anathematising Ins gun-maker as an ass, his 
powder-maker as a fool, and his bullet-maker as a thief, managed to knock off ms 
men with extreme accuracy.# Serjeant Ballantine calmly disposed of a couple 
of dozen rascals with extreme neatness, and Mr. M. Chauibebs did as much 
execution as the ancient artillery bearing the same name as^ himself. ‘ Here 
Chambers discharged,” said his next man, Mr. B^-WICINs, quoting a Shaksperian 
stage direction, and firing with fatal effect. Quoting is contagious, “ Souls and 
bodies have I divorced three,” said Sir Cresswell Ceesswbld, making it four as 
he spoke. , n j 

Then, as the cavalry, reduced to a tenth of its numbers by the L. C. Il. s 
terrible fire, wheeled in dismay, and turned upon the advanced guard, which recoiled 
with terror, the most splendid deed of the day was done. Bield Marshal 
Punch, who had been watching like an eagle, suddenly drew Ms sword, and like 
Achilles, shouting to the skies, rushed ***** 


THE TJHEBIJGATEI) SECTIOH OF SPIRITS. 

Judge Edmonds, 
who is a most bigoted 
believer in ^ spiritual- 
ism, in writing about j 
the spiritual alphabet 
(the letters of which, 
like those carried by 
a postman, are seem- 
ingly delivered by a 
series of raps), tells 
us:— 

There were emharrass- 
laents about it. Some- 
times, when the spirit had 
not learned to read, it could 
not spell out words. Some- 
times, when its education 
had been poor, it would 
spell wrong ; and some- 
times, when unacquainted 
with our language, it could 
not frame a sentence in 
Enghsh.” 

Precisely like our 
attaches and young 
May-fair diplomatists. 
They also have a diffl- 
culty in spelling 
words;” their educa- 
tion has likewise been 
poor,” the young 
martyrs of Lindle^ 
Murray entering life, 
generally, with a more accurate knowledge of the parts of a horse than of the parts 
of sjieech; they are equally ‘‘unacquainted with our lan^uagey’ and, as the Civil 
Service Examiners can testify, labour under the paintul ioarmity of not being 
able to “frame a sentence in English ” Lord Malmesbury should take these 
poor devils of illiterate spirits under his protection. Perhaps he coMd justify 
their want of spelling, and would contend that these spirits were none the less 
pure for being adulterated with a little had English. Attaches^ who have been 
rejected in this country, should go to America, and turn spiritualists. With 
their qualifications, they would doubtlessly find the huonhug a most profitable 
“medium ” of making money. They might, in contradistinction to the spirits 
of manufacture, set up as “ Spirits, neat as Imported.” 

X ' - ■ 

'v THE LOGIC OF INTBfiTIlHTrOK. 

“ Ttooe is he SH^d that hath his quarrel just.” Victor Emmanuel’s quarrel 
being just, the chan^_^on his side against that of Austria are three to one; 
and his,, accordingly, ,m^e stronger side. But generosity always prefers the 
weaker side;, therefore,, if^e British nation is generous, it wiE choose that of 
Austria. The side of Austriafswill thus become the stronger side. But mittht is 
right ; consequently we shall he the right side : therefore our quarrel will be 
just : therefore we shall he thrice armed ; thus in that state of dignity and defence 
which is the becoming attitude of this great country. True, when our own 
becomes the stronger side, other generous nations, if there are any, will then take 
the part of our enemies ; hut that will not signify, so long as we are able to toe 
our own part, and set the rest of the world at defiance. 


The Tear and Wear op Treaties.— A French paper recommends that the 
treaties of 1815 should be torn up, inasmuch as they are not worth the paper on 
which they are written. According to this, they would' setm to be of no more 
value than an Austrian bank-note. 



ESTIMATES AND ARMED NEUTRALITY. 

AiBr-^MarVyrook. 

Oh ! keep up our defences. 

Of wMch the due expenses, 

A people in their senses 
No jot would wish to spare. 

But so adjust taxation. 

For this unhappy nation, 

That cruel confiscation, 

No class shall have to hear ; 

Make each man pay his share ; 

Of that take very good care ; 

But deal in equal measure, 

With everybody’s treasure, 

Tax Labour less than Pleasure, 

By compass and by square. 

With mournful satisfaction, 

We yield to fair extraction 
Of cash, but gross exaction, 

Is more than we can stand ; 

Too long have we groaned under 
Downright financial plunder, 

With patience quite a wonder. 

To every foreign land ; 

,Now justice we demand. 

You Ministerial band; 

I We ’re tired of its denial, 

Endured with loud decrial, 

Now you are on your trial. 

Have you no able hand ? 

Must we— since taxes never 
Will cease— be robbed for ever ? 

I Are none of you so clover 

1 You rulers of the State, 

I Our cost as to apportioUj 

Without extreme extortion, 

Upon us in consortion, 

As vestries raise a rate ? 

Is such a task too great ? 

Can you not estimate 
With some approximation, 

Each subject’s obligation, 

With right in moderation, 

Not wrong Mordinatc P 


In Baker Street instead of Downing Street. 

A Status described as a portrait-model, has been 
erected to Mr. Briget. The material of which this work 
of art consists is highly plastic, and has the further advan- 
tage of susceptibility ot colour. It is, in fact, composed of 
wax, and is situated in Madame Tussaud’s Exhibition. 
Mr. Bright may derive consolation for his lack of a seat 
in Lord Palmerston’s Cabinet from the acknowledg- 
ment of his greatness signified by the proud position whimi 
has been accorded to him in Tussaud's Temple of pub- 
licity and fame. 


A The Dansant, 

High diddle diddle. 

The French and the f^dle, 
The tray took round tjj^ bohea ; 
Cup, saucer, pot, ura. 

About did turn, 

And there was a Jkneing tea ! 


Arithmetic at Thrae o’OIock in the Homing. 

Qejit {mho ' k ^ "om of the mmi mriffU pUkn 
sohrietp). Cabbie,' whatch your, number ? 1 ’m rcshoivfl to 
punish yer. I say, whatchs your confounded number f 
Cabman. There it is, Sir. You may see it for yourself— 
it ’s plain enough— 888-— three 8’s, Sir. 

^ Gent Three eights, you say ? All right— three timesh 
eight is twenty-four— ail right. 

{Futs down 24 in his mmoramhhhbook^ (md goes amag 
mittering indistinct vows about “rUshummonyou I ” 
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HOW TO DRESS OUR RIFLEMEN. 

Eter zealous as lie is to encourage a good cause, and in every way 
to strengthen our national defences, Mr. Fmcli would be the last to 
ridicule our Eifle Clubs, or to poke fun at the patriots who are 
enrolled as volunteers. But he cannot avoid noticing that, judging 
from the letters which have reached him and the Tims^ by far greater 
anxiety is felt throughout the country on the subject of the dressing 
than the drilling of our riflemen : and that the forming of a corps is 
thought of vastly less importance than its uniforming. More care and 
thought seems taken that our volunteers should look effective on 
parade, than that they he made efficient in their practice. In fact, 
lady-killing seems to be the chief destruction aimed at ; and many of 
the suggestions which have been lately sent to him, Mr. Fundi iucimes 
to fancy must have been penned by tailors. As specimens of the taste 
which has been nationally displayed in tbe devising of a dress, Mr. 
Fundi has only space for the following leash of letters : — 

“ Ye^y ^nm^Fundi, these he parlous times. ^ The evil Spirit, War, 
is moving Sons of Eeliai to beat each other’s brains out. Peradventure 
there he men whose heads are empty as their pockets, and who have, 
as few brains as they have halfpence to be knocked out. But,, truly, 
thou and I, friend Fundi, can ill afford to lose our moneys or our head&, 
and we need to use the latter for protectiou of the former. I am a man 
of peace, hut I have bought a rine, and I can hit a half-crown at above 
two hundred paces. I love ^ 

aU men— even foreigners — m 

for are they not my brethren ? 

But if my brethren smite me, 
shall I not in brotherhood re- 
turn to them the compliment. 

“ Thine, in all sincerity of 

“Ephraim B noADBEm.” ® 


“ Fostscriptum. — What 
thinkest thou, friend Fundi, I 

of my device for a new dress ? 

To the coat of ancient date ^ 

I have, for sake of freedom, 
joined the modern ‘knicker- 

Dockers.’ The hat is copied f 

from one worn by Draw- C A I 

the-Lohg-Bow Broadbrim, v. ^ 

an ancestor of mine, who was ! 

a fighting-man in Noll’s ' 

time. The j broadbrim, as 

you see, serves well to shade — 

the eyes, and will in wet gt ^ 

weather do instead of an 

umbrella. The workbox worn I 

in front is meant in war time i 

to hold cartridges, hut when ^ 

used in times of peaqe, on 

[ practice or parade, will serve with equal handiness to hold cigars or 
sandwiches. I mean the suit to be of di’ab, which, 
as friend Brioho: shows us, is a thorough fighting 
colour.” 

“Major Pipeclay presents his compliments 
to Funck, and begs to forward a rough sketch 
of a dress which Major Pipeclay has invented 
for a Eifi.e Corps, ^ and which, he feels per- 
suaded, will be nationally adopted. That our 
volunteers may look as smart and soldier-like as 
possible. Major Pipeclay thinks their uniform 
should in most respects be similar to that worn 
by the Eegnlars. A stiff and tight-sleeved tunic, 
with cramping shoulder- knots and cross-belts: 
trousers scanty in the seat and baggy on the 
boots : the regulation leather stock, and the hot 
and heavy shako r form a dress, which in the 
eyes of the best military authorities, is more 
' suited for a soldier than any other suit. It com- 
bines ease with elegance in a most marked degree, 
and clearly serves not less for ornament than use. 
The drooping plume is an addition of Major 
Pipeclay’s own inventing, and wiU assist the 
taking aim, as it will serve to shade the eyes, 
although it may be feared that it will now and 
y then get into them. Another of its uses is, 

that it effectually conceals the face, which 
when Uie corps is ambushed will be ,of marked j 
advantage to them.” I 

li-' “ I s^ Funek, old’ Cock. Bobby Jones and I have been and joined 
a Bifih efub, and we are’ramer in a fix about the dress one ought to 


sport. You see, this is a free country, and every man may wear what 
toggery he likes and as the Government have said nothing not to 
nobody about uniforms, of course every corps of Eifiemen is left to 
choose its own. Now, the thing one wants to aim at, is to hit off 
something neat and not the other thing, you know ; for if one comes out 
extensive and makes one’s 
self conspicuous, one ’s as 
certain to be ^ potted ’ as 
a stale Yarmouth bloater. 

I But the dress I’ve been 
I concocting will allay all 
fear of that. Just cast 
your eye on this impromptu 

“There ! I question if 
you’d knock off a more 
quiet s'^ie than that; and; 
excepting the buff boots 
(which I own to having 
cribbed from a drama at 

the Yic.), it ’s all my own / 

invention ; all quite ' new 

andt original,’ as they say I 

off English farces; when M I 

they are copied' from the i 

Erenchi Of course the M 

|<^ur® 'may be worn ac- ^ 

cording to the taste and ''> I \ \ | 

fancy of the wearers, I V 

should my self suggest that ^|r ^ ^ ^ 

the coat be a pea-green // 

one with blue and yellow 
facings, the trousers 

either plum or cherry- ^ 

coloured a la H. E. H.’s 
Ovm, buff boots as afore- ^ 

said, with lavender silk linings, and the hat light brown or grey, with 
a pink or purple plume. As to the rifle and accoutrements, they are 
of course of quite a secondary importance, and one may therefore 
leave them to be furnished by the Government. I would, however, 
adopt the hint which I saw lately in the Tinted, that every Yolunteer 
shoidd be armed with a long spear, in order to defend himself when 
coming to close quarters. The object of a Eifieman is to keep himself 
as much out of sight as may be, and to be quick iu his movements 
from one ambush to another; and the dress I have suggested, with 
the addition of the lance and a rifle made as cumbrous as the Govern- 
ment can make it, will most admirably serve for both of these require- 
ments. A showy uniform like this, too, would be sure to please tbe 
ladies : and that, I take it, is what nine men out of ten of us are 
clubbing for. Sb, give your orders, gents, while the tailor’s in the 
room, and if you don’t look nobby ^taint the fault of 

“ Charley Wobbles.” 


“WHAT NEXT, AND NEXT I” 

Lines mitten on the Fresent Ip one of the Late Ministrp. 

Wonders, ’tis clear, will never cease ; 

The Bottleholder’s cry is “ Peace I ” 

Gladstone, a figure great who ought 
To cut, is to a cypher brought. 

Exchequered once, it something new is 
To see Home Sec. Sir Cornewall Lewis, , 

Sir Benjamin no labour shirks, 

Yet heads the Board of Words — not Works, - y- 
When betters for the stakes have raced,. , 

One wonders to see Zeatino- “placed.” , ‘ ‘ 

The forward Bethell is thrust back,,.^ 

And canny Campbell gets the sacki*^ 

Zing Log is thought for India good enough, 

So in their Statc-Sec. they ’Efiud Wood enough. 
The heavens are “bung wM-black,” one sees, 
Newcastle’s sus per (/^^pSies. 

More wonders yet — me some sherbet 1) — - 
The Sec. at War i&#aceful Herbert. 

The coat of offie^augs the ribs on 
Of the iate,kmi^d-out Milner Gibson. 

CoBDBN bmoined the Cabinet, 

And Fmmm&p see Lord John— Bright yet! 


Ins and Outs. — e are warranted in stating that Lord Chelms- 
PORD has got the Sack, and also in- saying* tbsCtvLoRJ) Cami'BBDL b^ 
got the Woolsack. , ' 




AN END OP FALSE IMPEISONMENT. 

The result of a late trial in the Court of Queeii|s Bench seems to 
show, that the inspection to which private lunatic asylums are at 

Li T-' -i i i X J.T r.: 1 ,*« 


CABTRIDGES TO BITE AND SWALLOW. 

Too much attention cannot he paid to the following question of the 


“ What can become of soldiers who, like the Austrians before the Battle of 
Magenta, ‘ for fifty hours did not get even so much as a piece of broad ? ** 


the question, how to secure inspectors vigilant enough to look sharp, 
and see that, in the mad-honses which it is their business to supervise, 
nobody that has a right to go loose is shut up. ^ There are also asylums 
of a somewhat different nature from those which lunatics are confined 
in,— namely^ convents and nunneries, — the inmates of which have 
voluntarily subjected themselves to perpetual imprisonment, in some 
cases, it is stated, accompanied with private whipping. Some of the 
persons who have taken this step, sometimes, there is reason to believe, 
subsequently repent of it, and wish to get out; and are then detained 
against their will; The bare possibility of this case renders it desirable 
that conventual institutions snould, like retreats for the deranged, be 
placed Ttoader the superintendence of proper officers. All proposals to 
: this end, fitoever, have hitherto been resented as insults by those who 
I believe, or p^nd to believe, that, all. monks and nuns are satisfied 
mth their conclfe, and that all superiors of those fraternities and 
sisterhoods are' infea^abie of maltreating the people who are in their 
power. 

Now, an .arrangemenSsfor^ the inspection of monastic houses might 
he divested eff aught msiilfemg by a simple expedient, which is sug- 
gested by their aspect in rel^fen to lunatic asylums. Let keepers of 
j the latter institutions he the in^^ors of the former ; and, vice mnd^ 
let abbots and abbesses, or ^ ecmesiastics delegated by them, be 
empowered to overhaul the private Bedlams. By this natural system 
of give and take, bear and forbear, affront would be precluded, and 
mutual jealousy and suspicion would ensure the result that no sane 
person would be immured on either side in a state of durance vile and 
lalsq imprisonment. 

, j 1* ■ * '' ' ^ 

PAExiAmN^AB;^:^ ScHooi roB Little STADEsioiir.'— Spare the 
Ti^^^d''#oil€3^€hild.— Wm, Ea^er, 


What are locomotives without fuel? Stationary. What are horses 
without corn? Slow. What are any number of guns without ammu- 
nition? Hollow cylinders. And what are ever so many soldiers 
without sufficient food? Food— and poor food— for powder. There is 
too much reason to fear that one well-fed Frenchman could lick three 
Englishmen in an advanced stage of starvation; and though oui' 
English ancestors won Agincourt upon very reduced rations, it is not 
to be hoped that tlieir descendants would he equally fortunate on a 
similar occasion, if ‘‘these English ” were “ shrewdly out of beef.” 


A NEW COMIC CEJ. I 

. ^ ! 

It seems that four Irishmen occupy seats on the English Judicial | 
Bench. A Scotchman, also, sits on the Britisn Woolsack. Now, we i 
are half inclined to get angry, and to decl|rfe as loudly as any dema- 
gogue that this is a bttle too bad ! We already had the cries of 
“Injustice to, Ireland” and “Injustiqe to Scotland,” until it has 
become tiresome to laugh at either thd one or the other. We think 
we will change the humour a bit, by trying to raise the cry of “ Ipj^- 
tice to England.” It strikes us that a great deal of fun might be got 
out of that cry, and if our Scotch and Irish friends would only be kind 
enough to take the matter seriously, and fancy that we were in earnest 
the fun would he materially increased. We shall put a few dozen 
into the briniest pickle forthwith. We are not going to sit down 
quietly in our arm-chairs, and see England overrun with a set of 
foreigners. Why don't they stop in their own country ? 

A Romish Mebacle. — ^T o speak well of a Protestant country. 
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NON-NATURAL FATHERS AND MOTHERS. 

RA25rsPOB.TED 'witk pleasure, 
Mr. JPunch notices a glimmer- 
ing of sense and reason in the 
proceedings of Convocation. 
In the Lower House, the other 
day, among the notices of mo- 
tion given, there was at least 
one judicious and praiseworthy 
proposal, namely, 

‘‘ That an alteration be made in 
the 29th canon, which pohibits pa- 
rents from bemg sponsors to their 
own children.” 

The change in an absurd 
and vexatious regulation thus 
contemplated will be a real 
blessic^ to the Paterfamilias 
of- the future. The necessity 
of procuring godfathers and 
godmothers— at least of pro- 
curing god-fathers— is at pre- 
sent one of the greatest diffi- 
culties .of JPaterfamilias^’s posi- 
tion. It obliges him to ask 
favours of a number of per- 
sons who are mere acquaint- 
ances— for what Paterfamilias 
with even a moderate family 
has intimate friends enough 
to suffice his needs respecting 
the font? It therefore involves 
the admission of comparative 
strangers into an intimacy which may be unpleasant. The foolish usage which requires that 
he who stands sponsor shall also stand whatsis vulgarly called Sam, as for instance, by 
forking out spoons, aggravates the annoyance of having to make such requests. If the 
spoons were customarily wooden, or the cup which is their alternative, crockery-ware, as 
they should be if intended to be symbolic and appropriate, the delicacy of Paterfamilias 
would he spared for this matter: hut Society demands that the vicarious renunciation of 
pomps and vanities shall be signalised by tokens of a material not meaner than silver : and 
Materfamilias would be disgusted with the shahhiness that would dream of anything else. 
So Paterfamilias has, in effect, to ask men on whom he feels that he has no sort^of claim, to 
present his children with plate. This is not pleasant to any gentleman. 

^'To ask for a gift of money or money’s worth, however, is ten times less repugnant to the 
feelings of a gentleman endowed with conscience plus the sense of honour, thau to request 
another gentleman to promise and vow that which he cannot possibly perform. Godfathers 
and godmothers might as wed promise that their godchildren shall he taught Hebrew, as 
promise to 'see that they receive a Christian education. The actual parents of children— 
Paterfamilias and Materfamilias themselves— are the only persons who can make any such 
promise with any prospect whatever of being able to keep it. 

Paterfamilias must not entertain too sanguine a hope that the proposal for reforming the 
29th canon will be accepted. The majority of the Clergy will surprise Mr. Fumh very much 
if they consent to the relaxation of any sort of bondage that oppresses the people. But 

f entlemen who sign articles in a non-natural sense, or in no sense whatever, may perhaps 
e excused for not understanding the scrucles felt by others in making promises and vows of 
which the observance is impossible, andf in treating the most solemn engagements as 
ecclesiastical fictions. 



A NICE THING TO SAT TO A GENTLEMAN. 

Monsieur Yeuilxot, our favourite of the Tinkers, has been publishing some conversations 
he had with Prince Metternich. Here is a sample of one of them 

** * Count Battbctanv/ said Metternich, on taking leave of Mm, * you will persevere in a wrong course, 
and I make you this prediction.* * What? ’ ‘ Count Batthyany, you will be banged,’ ” 

This is as elegant as it was land, "We do not know a more agreeable character than a 
tolerated , old fogey, who- is continually prophesying unpleasant tilings. All the Princess 
predictions,^ however, did not come so true as the above. There is the celebrated one of the 
Deluge, which has not held water as yet, excepting so far as Austria is being gradually washed 
out 01 the map of Europe. 

Here.is another sample of the' Prince’s, refined conversation 

■ (VeuiIiLOt) asked the Prince bis opinion of Kossuth. B[e told me, ia one word, that be did not give 
..a high place to that demagogue or that bo placed him on the same level as Batthyany.** 

To place Kossuth on the same level as Batthyany, would be, ai)parently,'to accord him a 
much higher place than the Hungarian patriot would have any wish to aspire to. Mons.; 
Vbuillot tumbles into a mistake in the above report, that surprises us somewhat in him, who 
is such a savage stickler for the truth in others. We cannot see how Prince Metternich 
could, by the strongest power of condensation of his ideas, have said that “he did not give 
a high placeStoihat demagogue,” all “in one word;^^ not that we are surprised at his 
breaking down^^aadfe is so rarely we find a diplomatist who is aman of his word. Mr. Kossuth 
need not take to'ienirt the opinions of a man who rarely spoke well 'of anybody. Of late years 
rhe.squatted on the Gc«yQi^-:±able of Austria, like a withered, toipid, old toad, and did nothing 
but croak. ' , 


THE INNS OE COURT RIFLE 
CORPS. 

Whereas a grievous war is>aged 
In pm'ts beyond the sea. 

Wherein, against our will, engaged 
Ourselves may come to he. 

And therefore have the sword to draw, 
To guard our native shore ; 

Now we, the limbs of England’s law, 
Have formed a Rifle, Corps. 

We ’ll learn with perfect aim to shoot, 
That so, in time of need. 

We may, to any foreign suit. 

Be qualifled to plead. 

With force and arms to take and seize 
All trespassers found here. 

And every doe on this demise. 

To kill and slay like deer. 

We will aot,_ judgment by default. 

Let go, with laches -base. 

In any action of assault, 

If we conduct the case. 

They will the first assault commit. 

Then we ’ll put in our plea: 

An Enfield rifie-bali, to wit. 

Against their battery. 

All comers we will serve upon 
The writ. Ejectment bight. 

And lodge detainers if they run. 

To save themselves by mght. 

For E-aheas Corpm we will move. 

And numbers they’ll return 
Whose bodies will our practice prove : 
All whom it may concern. 

Oar word is Men Eacias / 

Wherewith we ’ll open fire, 

And on them with a Capias 
We ’ll rush, if they retire. 

And execution will ensue. 

What bills can lawyer file. 

Like rifles that will carry true, 

And kill at half a mile ? 

So let aH trespassers beware ; 

And let a foreign host 
Take notice that m case they dare 
To land on England’s coast. 

Our goods and chattels to convey, 

To kill, destroy, and hum, 

He eaemi regno— thai ’s to say. 

They never will return. 


A Case for tKe Board of Works. , 

Only two sides of the Westminster Clock 
consented to go on the opening]day ofEarlia-* 
ment. Disraeli smiled grimly whm he was 
told of this, and observed, “ that ,fi?%as all the 
more worthy of Parliament, and would certainly 
get on all the better in this world for being 
doublefaced.” He suggested 'that out of com- 
pliment to Sir James ^^RsiEAM, and other half- 
penny legislators of^^iimilar stamp, the clock 
should be called^^NUS, the great head and 
patron of all polWffians. 


A Pitting Testimonial. 

We notice with indescribable pleasure, that 
a testimonial is being raised for MR. W. Vill- 
lAMS amongst his trans-Thameaian admirers. 
The subscrij^ions are to range from a penny 
to a pound. W e shall certainly not give a pound, 
nor shall we give a penny, as the tribute of our 
admiration, but shall send a much more fitting 
contribution. We shall forward a postage- 
stamp, as it has ^always struck us [that our 
walued Mend, the Wiscount, is tefialyviu 
wanhofaHe^. , 
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Standing-up Swell. Morning, Charley ! Doing a bit o’ Park, eh ? ” 

Swell reclining, Yaas.—You see I can’t do without mt weglar Exercise.” 


COUllT CONSISTENCY. 

(Supposed to he a Bogccl Speech^ of some time or other,) 

Eor some time past with. Naples everything 
Like diplomatic love has been suspended, 

Througli the outrageous conduct of the King, 

Which gave me every cause to be offended. 

But as tv offending cause is now removed 
By that obnoxious potentate's defunction, 

I have that fortunate event improved, 

And placed both countries once more in conjunction. 

(From the London Gazette^^ of the same date.) 

In consequence of the lamented end^ 

Of his Sicilian Majesty, due warning 

Is given, that all those who may attend 
The Court, must be attired in proper mourning. 

The period of affliction will commence 
Upon the 9th of June, with grief unbated. 

After the I5th ’twill be less intense, 

And by the 19th will have terminated : 

But as the 11th is the day selected 
- Ou-which to hold the Queen’s next Drawing Boom,. 

And as it really (^imot be expected 
That trade should suffer by this mournful gloom, , 

Notice is Hereby Given, That the Court 
Must on that day forego its courteous sorrow, 

And drying up its tears, postpone, in short. 

All further grief and mourning— -till the morrow. 


Conservative Chamber Concerts. 

Lovers of liarmony in Conservative circles will be 
delighted to hear that the brass hand which the Derby 
Cabinet had engaged to perform in the House of Commons 
will now attend at all the parties given by Ministers to? 
their adherents; and thus greatly contribute to the 
amusement of the company. 


EEPORT OP AH IMPOETAHT CASE 

LATELY TRIED BEFORE CHIEF BARON PUNCH, AND HIS 
DECISION THEREON. 

Between Ayes and Noes a strange contest arose, 

The Reform Bill had set them unhappily wrong ; 

The point in dispute was, as every one knows, 

To whom the said Bill for Reform should belong. 

So John was the lawyer, and argued the cause 
With a great deal of skill and a head full of learning ; 

And Chief Baron Fmeh sat to balance the laws, 

So famed for his talent in niceiy_discerning. 

Lx behalf of the noes ’* it will quickly appear, 
utod your Lordship, he said, wni undoubtedly find 
Th^rofeform has been always consigned to their care, 
-Wl&^mounts to possession time out of mind. 

Then expOTliBg the cause of Reform to the Court, 

Your Lordsmi^^bserves how exactly it tallies 
With the views aBnays held by the “uoes,” and in short. 

It fits into their mbxif hs like a pipe in Aunt Sally’s. 

Again would your Lbrc0%n moment suppose 
’Tis a case that has happl^sed, and may be again. 

That the *‘noes ” should be and the “ayes ” should be“noes,” 

Pray to whom would a Bill.f or Reform belong then ? 

On the whole it appears, and my argument shows 
With a reasoning the Court never condemn, 

That Reform Bids most plainly were meant for the “noes,’^ 

And the, “noes ” were as plainly intended for them. 

Of course, should the “noes" come in ofdcje’j^ain. 

On this point they’d at once he transfonmef into “ayes ; ” 

So whichever the case is, it’s equally plain, ' ' 

That to either my argument justly applies. 


So his Lordship decreed, in his own solemn tone. 

Decisive and clear without one if or doubt. 

That before the next Bill for Reform is brought on. 

The “noes " must he in and the “ ayes’’ must be out. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 

June 20—23. Owing to the absence of the principal actors in the 
new drama of the Cabinet, those artists having had to give represen- 
tations on various provincial stages, the scanty performances at the 
Westminster Theatre have offered, this week, no point worthy of notice, 
and on the 23rd instant the House closed until the following Thursday, 
when the returns of the absentees will permit the resumption of regular 
business. The system of extortion by those who are entrusted with 
the admission to seats, ^ and whom it is now almost necessary to 
bribe heavily, will, it is thought, be subject of early regulation, 
and it is probable that Mr. Albert Smith and Mr. Benjamin 
Webster,^ who have abolished that disgraceful system in the places* 
of entertainment under their direction, will be. asked for advice as to- 
ils extinguishment in the National Theatre at Westminster. The 
repeated and peremptory^ inquiries for th6 grand Nautical drama, 
Mtie Jackets, have determined the man^ement (all rumours to the 
contrary notwithstanding) to present it immediately in the most 
efficient manner, and regardless of aE expense. The First Lord is to- 
he played by Somerset, who, at great personal inconvenience, is. 
engaged in studying the manners of the day. It is a new part for 
this rather hard actor, hut we shall wait until we see more (laughter). 


My tlncle’s Island. , 

• We are a nation of shopkeepers, certainly ; -and invaders, in conse- 
quence of the formation of Rifle Clubs, will find the national establish- 
ment one pop-shop, the nature of which they may infer frpm the sign 
of the Three Balls, indicating that the chances against them will be 
two to one. , 
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DIALOGUES OF THE DEAD. 

Scene— Zomr Be^mis. Fment—'BoiSBX and Louis Philippe. 

The Shade of !^Iettebnich enters^ idth an easy hut stealthy and 
catMke step, 

Bomha (to Metiemieh), Welcome, caro mio, to this lower world. 

Louis Philippe. Where only— to parody a well-known English epitaph 
— your own diplomacy ean be surpassed. 

Meifernick Your Majesty is pleased to compliment. Laudari a 
laudato. I revere in your Majesty a master in that mystery of state- 
craft to which I have devoted a long — and let me hope, not altogether 
mis-spent— life. But where is the Eogbsh epitaph you speak of ? 

Louis Philippe. On the monument of a musician in Westminster 
Abbey. 

Metier nick Ah! I did not visit that building during my residence 
in London. I do not care for antiquities, or architecture. Besides, I 
had so much to do at the foreign Office, I never got further in the 
day-time than Downing Street. 

Louis Philippe. Of course you visited the Houses of Parliament ? 

^ Metternick frequently, and with considerable curiosity. My fami- 
liarity with continental bureaux had, I thought, abundantly illustrated 
for me Oxenstiern’s famous exclamation; but the Houses of Par- 
liament confirmed its truth, even more triumphantly. 

Bomba (hrusqiiely). Cospefto! What jargon is this? Who ever 
heard of Oxenstierh, or his exclamation ? What was it ? 

Metternick Alas I with what little wisdom the world is governed.” 
Your Majesty must have become familiar with the observation— in 
practice. 

Bomba. Yes— I never found it required much brains to deal with my 
hirhone of Calabrians. But then I had the stick, and the state-prisons, 
-and the Police, and Holy Church. 

Metternick Great helps— doubtless ; but I fear they have availed 
your Majesty little more than similar instruments of Government have 
availed my own august Kaiser, in Yienna. 

Louis Philippe. I was always, and constitutionally, averse from 
severity. I trusted to a gentler means of coercion. 

Metternick Self-interest I presume your Majesty means—or what 
Utopists call corruption.” 1 am afraid that most useful means fot' 
the maintenance of established authority broke down in your Majesty’s 
hand as completely as the rougher machinery in om's, and Ms Majestyis 
here. 

Bomba. Speak for yourself. I kept my rascals down to ihe last. To 
be sure, Poerio and his gaol-birds got safe off to England— may 
St* Januarius confound it, and its Gladstone and Palmerstone ; — 
but at least, I died a king, and in the odour of sanctity. 

Metternick Your Maiesty has my profound respect. I own, though, 
that the latter fact would not have led me to anticipate the pleasure of 
this meeting. 1 have not the advantage of your Majesty’s commanding 
interest with the most Holy Catholic Church— nor (fo Loiris Ph txipre) 
I fear, had you. Sire. 

Bombay Eh ? You mean I ought to have been better lodged— 
(pointinff upmrds)-—! suppose there’s been some mistake about my 
carta di soggimm. St. Peter will set all that right, by-and-by. But, 
Prince, I ’m glad of tliis opportunity of talking with you. I want to 
know how the world is to oe governed, now we have gone. 

Metternick A question I have frequently put to myself, your Majesfy, 
during the latter years of my life; Mit without obtaining any satis- 
factory answer. 

Lmds PhiUppe. I don’t feel so much difficulty ; I imagine corruption 
will still be found an excellent means of maintaining authority in 
Erance. It broke down under me, to be sure ; but I was too easy. 
I ought to have blended a little more of the fortiter in re with my 


Metternick Your Majesty will excuse me, I am sure, if I presume 
to differ with you. Corruption has, I fear, lost its real efficacy, as a 
means of governing, no less than force and suppression. The strangest 
ideas have, somehow, taken root and spread. This notion of nation- 
aBty, for example. How we should have laughed at Yienna, in 1816, 
if any of the Congress had breathed the word! This feeling— that 
states are not mere geographical and political entities ; that there are 
such things as common me, and sympathies ^between nations of the 
s&mQ blood— is of quite modern growth, and cannot be dealt with on 
any of the sound principles of govmiment recognised till now. And 
tMs phantasmal thing called public opinion— which presumes to call 
morwffis and ministers to question, to sit in judgment even upon 
congreasses, and to be admitted to tne confidence of diplomats— how 
are we .jb© deal with it? And these Utopian ideas of a right in 
the people to participate in the work of their own government, — 
this daring habit of questioning' absolute authorities in Church and 
State . 

Bomba (impaiiieer^l^, Bestemmie! 

Metternick I am,, at ^ loss to' conceive how any govenimeat but I 
Mattial Law will he psoasfijle.much lunger. 


Bomba. A permanent state of siege must be established everywhere. 
I hope my Erancis will not hesitate. 

Louis Philippe (shaking Ms head), I fear even that will be impossible 
in France, after the present regime has run its course. As to what is to 
come in its place, I hazard no conjecture : Batm sum—^7ion (Edipus. 

Metternick. Jpres nous le deluge f Sire, I have often said to my 
august master, the late Kaiser, who, you are aware, had certain mental 
peculiarities (touches his forehead). 

Bomba. Mezzo-matto f 

Metternick But, I confess, 1 had no notion the cataclysm was so 
close upon our heels— in fact, that I should be called upon to transfer 
my services from the late world to this our very agreeable scene of 
existence (he winces), while it was actually in progress. Ce pauvre 
Francis Joseph ! 

Bomba. Corpo di Bacco I "We are well out of the mess ! I don’t 
envy my successor. 

Louis Philippe. I can hardly wish even my grandson to succeed to 
our family throne. 

Metterdcli. And if the work of government he a growing difficulty, 
the task of diplomacy is daily approaching nearer to an impossibility. It 
was a delicate business, even when one had to reckon only with Majesty 
or with Ministers,— with Courts or Cabinets ; but now that nations 
assert their right to be considered (shrugs his shoulders), ma foi / je 
lave les mains, l^dare say I shall be able to make myself useral 
down here. 

Bomba. Bangue di Giove I If St. Peter doesn’t soon make arrange- 
ments for my removal la su. I’ll apply for a vice-royalty under his 
Majesty of II Regno Tnfenore. 

Louis Philippe. Ah ! non cker confrere, when you have been as long 
here as I have, you will know that no services on earth are taken into 
account, as reebmmendations for employment down here. But see, 
they are coming this way, to repave the place we stand on. I recog- 
nise some of my own good intentions among the paving materials, — 
dreams of that young time when I was usher in a Swiss pension. 
Ah, quelles betises ! 

Metternick Eh ? And are not those some of the projects my 
University days,— the fruits, I dare say, of discussions with Benjamin 
Constant? Bah! desreves deje7cne homme! 

Bomba (looking over the heap). Diamine! I don’t see anything of 
loodne among them. 

Metternick^ Your Majesty forgets. B Begm Inferiore is paved 
exclusively with good intentions. 


THE HANDEL LEAST, 

Mr. Pmeks Preseniationof Thanks and Testlmnials. 

A Crowded Meeting was held on Friday at Mr. Pumks residence, for 
the purpose of presenting the thanks of the community to the founders 
and up-getters of The Handd Feast, and to the various assistants who 
had had a hand or voice in it. The meeting was attended by delegates 
from all quarters of the musical world (America, and even Australia, 
included) ; and it is almost superfluous to state that the greatest har- 
mony prevailed throughout the evening. 

Mr. Punch, being unanimously voted to the Chair, commenced the 
business of the meeting by observing that ail present, and some eighty 
thousand guests, who (as his office would not hold them) unavoidably 
were absent, had emoyed such a feast of the Boast Beef of Music/’ 
as it never had before been attempted to serve up. He, therefore, 
begged to move that the thanks of the guests present, and of the 
eighty thousand who, from want of space, were absent, should be voted 
to the founders of The Handel Feast, and to aH those who had given, 
lent, or had vended their assistance to it. In addition to this vote of 
thanks, he also begged to move that the following testimoiuals should be 
forthwith presented, as tokens of the gratitude and adnmtion of the 
audience for the services wMch had been rendered fo^^ir, benefit. He 
therefore called on every one who had been charmed, the Centenary, 
that is to say, each one of the nearly ninety who had happily 

attended it, to second Mm m carrying out thq^^^olution foUowiag *. — 

'‘Besolved, That iu addition to the.Tife-uks of the Community, 
these Testimonials be presented to the^g^rsons therewith named: 

“ To Commander-tn-Chiee Cos^^fpromotion to the rank of Musical 
Field Marshal, with t|ie^yalue of at least a thousand guineas: 

in recognition of his skill in drilling of his forces, and iffie untiriag 
zeal and energy with wMA^e led them on throughout, the whMe of 
the Sydenham campaigo.’^ ’ 

"To General (Manager) Bowley, C.O.P., & O.S.S.H.S.,* ablank 
cheque on the Com|iany for Ms distinguished services, and a request 
that he, as Mans^iger, will fill it up to as goodly-sized a figure as Ms 
own. Also, an embroidered night-cap, worked, by twenty thousand of 
the ladies of the audience, as a memento of the month of sleepless .ni^Ms 

* Commander of the Crystal Palace,' and (sShief of the Staff of the Sacred Haormoniq 
Service. ' . - ^ 




^ ’ - v THE BALANCE OF NETJTEALm^ 

Tfis Po£#fi^ateiy been canonising two fresh Saints. In order to 
pl^e perjWoTO^cliose one French Saint, and one Austrian. TMs 
2S nopng the neutrality with a most impartial hand. As 

the Ho^ Father m the%ithful custodian of the keys of St. Peter, of 
course he toI take good care that no more Frenchmen are admitted 
mto the ^enoar than Austri^iis ; six of the one wOl be counted out most 

the other. By the bye, considering 

A sandwicb that the Pope at present makes at Rome, 

Austria^ on our sxde^ and the French on the other, we can 
understand pw the Samts Were fabricated. Only they might 
have spelt the word correctly—" cannonised/" 

A MOST GENEROUS ADMISSION. 

We are so charmed with the generosity of the following beautiful 
sentiment, that we cannot refuse it immortality in onr columns *. — 

** We beKeve tliat a good Englisbinan is preferable stoy day to a bad Irishman,” 

What largely adds to the value of the generosity is the fact of its 
having, emanated from an organ that is both Irish and Roman Catholic. 
After tMs, we may hopfe to see Caedinal Wise3IAH giving way to feel- 
iJigs of Christian charity, when he is enlarging on the theme of England. 

The only fly-spot on the purity of the above sentimeut is the ugly 
question it raises as to the possibility of there being “ a bad Irishman.” 
We wotdd rather not have had our faith disturbed that there ever had 
been, or ever could be, an Lishman who was otherwise than good. 

^ THE PIGHT TOR LOMBABUT. 

Austbia. h]M long been an unwelcome guest in Lombardy, and a great 

'PflnlM? WWifllAWl IT. .n n ... . 

“ Le BaptAme DU Fext.” — As PiiorcB Napoleon is not yei quite 
prepared for this military ceremony, it is to be postponed^ we believe, 
until the* Italian Campaign is completely over. A poufld, of the best 
gunpowder tea has been ordered for the occasion. 


intBri Sti WotoPlaee.*mdFredBrick Maltett 
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VOLUNTEERS AND VETERANS. 

To the Editor of Fmeh. 


IB, I hare been x^reciously dis- 
crusted witli the way in which the 
Papers ha^e been writin? about 
Eiile Clubs, and volunteering their 
suggestions about aiming Tolun- 
teers. What the (blank) can penny- 
a-liners know of rifle-practice, 
excepting when they treat them- 
selves to *six shots for a tizzy* 
in their Derby dissipations, or 
when they waste their time in 
tiwing to knock over the wood 
hares which Cockneys shoot at at 
Cremorne ? How the (dash). Sir, 
can a fellow with his nose chained 
to the desk pretend to have an 
insight into military matters : and 
what the (dash dash) can a snob 
who gets ills bread and cheese by 
scribbling know about the dressing 
or the drilling of a sharpshooter, 
or the manffiuvring or management 
of a corps of Volunteers ? Let the 
cobbler stick to his wax and the 
shopman to his shop ; and let the 
penny-a-liner people, who write 
what I believe are called the 
leading articles, give up trAg to 
lead the public to imagine that the 
Press knows more than the authorities, and that the rules wMch have 
been issued for the guidance of the Eifle Clubs would have been 
drawn with more good sense, and with less bad English, had they been 
framed (say) in Elect Street instead of at the Horse Guards. 

In my censure of the conduct of the papers at this crisis, I must, 
however, make exception of one of your contemporaries, which seems 
to me to view the matter in a highly proper li^ht, and to pay due 
deference to the (of course) superior wisdom of us military writers. 
Knowing the disrespectful way in which it spoke of the authorities, 
wlien the Crimean (so called) ^blunders* were (as it was said) ‘con- 
firmed by the Government Commissioners,* it inay surprise you to 
hear that the journal which I tliink deserves some praise is the Examiner. 
Upon the much debated subject of military dress, this paper makes 
I the following most sensible remarks : — 

“ WitU respect to dress, we trust that the good, sense of the people will prevent 
it from heingr influenced oy the insidious coitnsel of militaiy reformers, who would 
set at nought the hallowed experience of ages, and the rules and regulations of the 
Horse Guards. A blacksmith and a tailor, say these doctrinaires, dress in the 
manner best suited to their respective trades, and why should not a soldier do so ? 
Simply, let us toll these wiseacres, because blacksmiths and tailors require the free 
use of their limbs, whether to wield the hammer or to ply the needle ; whereas the 
soldier need only move by word of command, and has to preserve an outward 
appearance which cannot he sacrificed with impunity. A soldier with the free use 
of his arms and logs would become a mutineer in twonty-fom* hours, and it is from 
cl well-founded conviction of the necessity of muscular restraint, as a preservative 
of discipline, that our military authorities insist upon the present siyle of dress. 
We trust therefore that the Volimteers will steer clear of all new-fimgled ideas on 
this subjeot, and conform to the existing regulations.” 

“ The dress which the Examiner proceeds to recommend is fashioned 
on the best of military models, and if it be not serviceable, at any rate 
is soldierlike 

A close fitting tunic, with plenty of lace and buttons ; a leather stock (notliing 
gives so milith’^y an appearance as a stiff neck !) ; a top-heavy knapsack, diffieidt to 
put ort, and impossible to shake off; cross-belts requiring daily pipe-claying; 
trousers tight round the seat, and baggy round the ancles, so as to catch the 
brambles and draggle in the mud ; boots of the Weedon type ; the serviceable and 
becoming infantry shako, with the regulation great coat to sop the rain up in wet 
weather^j form a dress m which British soldiers have fought and conquered, and 
which no brave Volunteer should be afraid to wear.” 

‘‘ Afiaid ay, that’s just it. Sir 1 One of the chief beauties of the 
British soldier’s dress is that it serves to test the courage of the wearer. 
A man must needs be gifted with no ordinary pluck, to face not merely 
death, but a life of killing torture. Cramped and fettered as he is by 
his hard, stiff stock and cross-belts, and weighed down by his shako 
and ‘top-heavy’ knapsack, his powers of endurance are put early to 
the proof, and one may tell within a week or so what sort of stuff he*s 
made of. Moreover, knowing what a deadly foe consumption is to 
face, a man who dare stand water, in a regulation sop-coat, may be 
trusted to stand Are as an agreeable alternative. I insist then that 
the dress’ most fit for Volunteers is one that should be fashioned on 
the model which the Horse Guards has, in its all-excelling wisdom, 
inypted for the ‘ regulars.* Of course we military men can put no ’ 
faith in Volunt^r^ until they give ns ocularly good proof of their 
valour ; and for thfe'reason alone I should advise them to adopt such 
a uniform as ours, thoxigh its usefulness and elegance are quite enough 


to recommend it. With regard to the colour to be chosen for their ' 
clothing, your clear-headed contemporary most sensibly says this | 

Among those who crloiy in outiviging the best feelings of our nature, there are I 
some who have even objectei to the colour w'hich imnieraorial usage has established i 
for tne dre«3 of rifiemen. They contend that it results from reiieatcd experiraents ! 
that, of all colwirs that could be selected, dark green is the one least suited to sliir- | 
mishers, as being at a certain distance mnre consplcucms than even red ; while 
silver or iron grey so completely blends with the colour of suri'ounding objects at a 
few hundred yards* distance as to be almost indistinguishable, and offer no mark to 
the enemy. We fully admit all this, hut we have yet to learn that the British 
Volunteer wialjcs to conceal himself from hia foe. So un-English an idea is worthy 
of men who advocate vote by Ballot ! The Horse Guards have established dark 
green as the praper diess to be worn by Bifle Corps, and unless disposed to question 
the mihtary judgment of the Duxe of Wellington and the Piunce Consort, our 
Volunteers will do well to adopt a colour which history has immortalised as the 
Horse Guards’ Green.” 

“ Sir, these are brave and manly sentiments, and will find an echo 
in every British breast ! I congratulate the wuriter, penny-a-liner though 
he iDe, upon taking so conservative and clear-sighted a view of a matter 
wMch civilians are mostly in the dark about. What, Sir ! Are our 
skirmishers to be afraid to show themselves ? Are w^e Englishmen to 
take a mean advantage of invaders, by sneaking behind hedgerows in 
I invisible grey clothing, and thence to shoot them down like dogs 
mthout offering them a chance of their returning us the compliment ? 
Forbid it, chivalry and courage! forbid it, all the laws of fair and 
gentlemanly warfare! No, no. Come what danger may, by Jove! 
we fz/nst stick to our coloui*s. Newspapers may call us foolhardy if 
they will, but vulgar taunts will not provoke us to forget what is 
‘ immortalised.’ The man who shrinks from wearing green wears, 
clearly, the white feather, and is unworthy of, the name of a British 
Rifleman 1 

“ I remain. Sir, yours indignantly, 

“A Yeteban’, by Jo-ve! Sm! and not a Tolvnteek.’* 

“ Fipeda^j Clni^ Satarchpf 

“ P.S. My friend Sharpskhlle tells me that he thinks I am mis- 
taken, and that the (blanked) article I’ve quoted is meant to be 
U’onical. But this need not prevent your printing opinions ; only 
it shows what (blankblanked) scoundrels all yon literary men are, 
when you write what you don’t mean, and cheat one into fancying that 
you really do mean it.” 


A tLtE a TlilTb: WITH TAIT. 

“ Dafc veniam eorvis, vexat cousura coliimbas.” 

The All Saints* crows his Lordship pets. 
And, hoping against hope, forgets 
The many birds that thence have come, 
Fled to the rookery of Eome : 

Forgets his summary eviction 
Of priests from Pimlico ; no fiction, 

But sternly real i witness Poole, 

Who sloped before bis sharp ferule. 
Anent which cases. Punch. Confessor, 

To the British Public is addresser : — 

“ Can it be right away toTritter, 
Consistency for gold and gUtter? 

Can it be right to consecrate 
The new church in Street Margaret, 
Which looks more Pnseyite hy far 
Than Enghsh clinrches elsewhere are ? 
Must then a Westebton arise. 

To clear the case for his Lordship’s eyes : 
Or Bishop Ptmek let fall the weight 
Of his o£k truncheon on Tait’s 


THE PRICES OF SEATS. 

A Seat in the Park costs One Penny. 

A Seat for Marylehone costa £6,000. 

, Really, we would sooner have a seat for the former than the latter. 

I Once seated, you can sit without fear of any one turning you out ^ 
and instead of a discordant hraying Testry continually bellowing in 
i your ears, you have some charming music to listen to. You have no 
parish Ptjblicolas to seduce yon with their eloquence, it is true; but 
then, to^ compensate for that loss, you have some of the most beautiful 
women in the world to look at, until you regret that your bosom does 
not contain a thousand hearts, that you might give one to each. 

Li addition to the above advantages, for which, in the language of , 
the late lamented Me. Richaepsobt, “there, is no extra charge,” you 
have the satisfaction of knowing that you have in your pocket a com- 
forting little balance of £5,999 IM. We would see the Marylebone 
publicans giving body to their porter by comxnitting suicide In their 
own vats, and the Marylebone DiU-posters stdok against their own i 
walls first, sooner than they should have a single penny of if. 
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HOW VERY KIND! 


[ Kno\\'ing Old HiUid, wliu evidently does not want to keep the best of tbe water to himself. DoiiH you ihinJc, my 
char fiioiv, you had bdta* foJt fmn the othci' side, and Lfim v:e shall be less lihehj to interfere %oith each other.'" 


ANOTHER AUSTRIAN 
DEFEAT. 

By all accounts, the 
Austrians must soon face 
another enemy besides the 
two they are engaged with. 
Besides the French and 
the Sardinians, report says, 
they will shortly have to 
battle with the Jews. It 
is believed that before long 
they will find their cash 
run short, and that, besides 
i their foes, they will have 
I to front their creditors. 

1 The hanks of Austria, says 
j rumour, will in a few 
months he evacuated as 
I cleanly and completely as 
have been those of the 
Mincio. Now, squeezing 
money from the Jews is 
the hardest of all fights, 
and of all fights the most 
certain to result in a de- 
feat. It would, therefore, 
not surprise us, if the Aus- 
trians should find that their 
battle for the rhino will 
prove as damaging and as 
l-T ' — disastrous to their credit, 
as ^ has been the battle 
which they lost at Solfe- 
rino. 


A Deop op Truth.— I 
can^t see ” (says Lady S— ) 
"what the people want with 
drinking fountains, when 
there are so many milk- 
shops ! ” 


ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 

AIe, Punch having accepted office as Purveyor-General of Puns to 
tlie Royal (and every other British) household, presented himself 
yesterday to his University constituents, in order to go tlirough the 
constitutional formality of being re-elected as their representative. 
It being known that Mr. Fmch would make a speech on the occasion, 
I he interest taken in the proceedings was of course intense. Long 
before the hour which was appointed for the ceremony, all approaches 
to rthe place of nomination were blocked up ; and when Mr. FmicFs 
carriage reached the Convocation House, the only modes of entrance 
left him were, by scrambling down the chimney or by taking off tbe 
roof. As the latter operation would have kept the meeting waiting, 
Mr. Funch, with that urbanity which always has distinguished him, 
consented to submit bis sacred person to the former; observing, as be 
did so, that few men entered Parliament with cleaner hands than he 
did ; and that, having swept Lord Derby out of Downing [Street, 
there could be no objection to Ms looking* like a Derby sweep. A 
fmnlis descensus being happily accomplished, Mr. Funch forthwith 
exchanged his soot for a Court suit, and, appearing on the plat- 
j form, was greeted with the most tumultuous applause. When the 


remarks : — - 

" Adsum^ hodib, Academici, ut suffragiis vestris commendem virum 
omnium virorum prseclarissime iilustrem, cujus quidem ^ magnse 
bonffiopie qualiMes sunt in nostris oribus et auribus familiares ut 
sunt fila verba quse /dom^tioa^ vocantur {plausus). Sum super mea 
crura ut filum vobis nominein, sed nomen tarn bene notum nomi- 
nareni non neeesse est, Neque est necesse, neque id foret possibile, 
tac virum apud vos ^toomucMum iaudaxe. {Non I non f) Quis enim 
Doctorum ac Academicorum ignorat quantum file polleat virtute, quMn 
publids versatus _et jprivalds, quam sciens (scio equidem) 
omnigei^ doctrinse, quam literis excellens, quam oratione stunnans. 


ita ut baud mente humana possit concipi ullus alius mortalis qui Nos 
m. seimm tarn digne representet. {Audits ! mditel) Non vir ordi- 
'partes potest agere, non homo communis vestris igitur 
; suffragus est mm exomandus; sed Is, cujus ingenium, wittum, et 


doctrinam, totus mundus civilisus admiratur et applaudat. Is, quern 
iu verbis Aristotliensibus rerpdyoopos &vsv ^6yov vocare licet. At quod 
est, vemaculariter, Brickus nullusque error ! Eligere bunc hominem 
vos jumpere debetis ! {Magtms ptaus 2 is.) Nemo sed is ipse unquam 
potest esse parallela ejus. {Major plausus.) Eum denique pro omni 
in omni capiatis, namque baud tulum ei similens in vita hac videbitis. 
{Flausus iumuUuostis^ Concludo igitur,^ amici, nominando Magnum 
PuNCHiUM, virum piissimum et perfacetissimum, pro vobis in JEde 
Communium resedere.” 

A prolonged burst of cheering followed tMs address ; and no rival 
appearing, Mr. Funch was re-elected, and addressed the learned 
Meeting in the following neat speech : — 

"Amici, atque Acad-amici. {Vow: Oh! oh!) Solitus ut sum ad 
publicum loquendum, tamen mihi est diabolice difficile invenire verba 
meos sensus qum exprimant. Hoc verb est proudissimum momentum 
mese vitse. (flausus!) Yobis eunctis, Academici, et prsesertim meo 
hono amico qui jam jam elocutus est, meas optimas et calidissimas 
velim dare gratias. Yirtus, ut vos scitis est suirewardus (audite!)^ 
Anglia expectat ut quisque homo suum ^duty^ semper faciet. Ego 
meum semper feci, nemo id potest negare {Non ! non !) : et in me 
nunc eligendo vos vestrnm jam fecistis. (Flausus) Brevitas. vos 
scitis, anuna est Funchii: ergo, Academici, vos non detineho. (Vow : 
Non ad onine!) Dicam igitur ^Yalete!^ non necesse est ut vobis 
adderem nunc ‘ Plaudite 1 ’ ” 

At the conclusion of this eloquent and highly classical address, 
Mr, Funch resumed his seat amid thunders of applause, — "tria tem- 
pera tria ” being called for in his honour, with the usual addition of a 

parvum unum in.” Mr. Funch then having quaffed a glass of College 
ale, just to talce the taste of the dog Latin from his mouth, jumped 
into a special train, which was in waiting, and reached his home, in 
time to take his Ju&y to the Haymarket, where he found that the new . 
play of the Contested Flection had attracted pretty nearly as closely- 
crammed an audience as had Mr. Funch! s ^contested election, 
whereof he to posterity here hands down the particulars. 

Yery Appropriate.— We are informed by the Moniteur^t\mi Gene- 
ral DB LA. Hitte, who has made the new ride cannon his especial study, 
is about to join the army of Italy. If a name can carry luck with it. 
General de la Hitte is clearly "the right man in the right place.’’ 




THE EOEEIGN OEEICE SPELLING-BOOK. 

\As Lori) Malme sbury would have it.) 

We Tinderstand that on his taking his departure from the foreign 
Office, Lord Malmesbury presented to the clerks, by of souvenir, 
the 7ery ^aceful and appropriate gift of a new Spelhng-book, which 
his LordSiip had himselt been compiling for their use. His Lordship 
having lately given vent to the opinion that what is called Orthography 
is no test of education, that spelling is at best a most “capricioi:^ 
science," and that the fashions of it alter as often as new bonnets, his 
Lordship’s Spelling-book will be perused with no small interest, as 
embodying his somewhat peculiar ideas. Some notion may be formed 
of the scope and style of the great work from the following excerfita 
from its concluding pages, which are devoted to a series of questions 
to the student, founded on the rules before proponndea for his 
guidance : — 

" In spelling the word ‘ Kollonies ’ do you generally begin with a 
' C ’ or with a ‘ K,’ and do you prefer using three I’s, two, or one? 

**How is the word ‘Goverment’ usuafly spelt now, and in how 
many^stinct ways can you remember to have seen it spelt ? 

“ What do the three letters *0,’ ‘A,’ and stand for? and can 
you suggest any variation in the spelling? 

How does Mavob. spell 'beleive,’ with the e first or the i ? Which 
do you prefer yourself, and state your reasons for your preference ? 

In what number of wrong ways can you write the phrase ‘ in toetal 
vialation of our treatise,’ Mention, if you can, a I'oreign Office prece- ; 
dent for the -^e of each. j 

" In speaking of an author, would you call him a ‘Htiery ’ or ‘litte- 1 
rary’ person? WMch is the best way of spelling the word *artikle | 
and which dp you write oftenest, ‘nuespaper ’ or ‘noospaper ?’ | 

Do you incline at all to the phonetic way of spelling r If so, and i 


you write your words as you pronounce them, would you, as a fashion- 
able man, write the word ^ orwe'^’ with two /s or with three ? 

When yon invite a man to dine with you, do you terminate the 
word ^dimiaw’ with aw, or er? And do you like to put one n or 
two s in the middle ? 

" In the course of your experience in a foreign Office clerksliip, have 
you ever come across a Governmental document, in any part of which 
you could pick out six words following, spelt as any spelling-book or 
dictionary spells them ? 

" Can you write ^ a blind pig’ with the use of but two letters ? If 
not, state your reasons for believiog it impracticable. 

‘‘How is the word ‘Erthkwake’ written in your office? And do 
you recollect ever seeing it spelt ‘ Earthquake ? ’ 

Do you know how Dr. Johnson spells the word ‘orthogggraphy ? ’ 
Mention your authorities for using the three n s. 

“ * At the deling of these fresenee" Is this phrase correctly spelt? 
and, if you think not, how would you proceed to alter it ? 

“ When writing a letter on the third day of the week, do you in 
general head the sheet with ‘ Lwosday/ or with ‘ Toosday ? ’ State 
which of these yon think is most correct, and wliich word of the two 
you, in your own mind, fancy looks best, 

" If you were in a hurry, and had to mite the word ‘inalienable,’ 
bow would you contrive to render it intelligible ? 

“How does Walker spell the words ‘shuting,’ ^ win,’" and *dawg 
cart ? ’ and in what way do you yourself prefer to spell them ? 

“ With how many wrong letters could you write the word ‘kauphy,’ 
if you gave your mind to it ? 

“Does Johnson spell ‘ Jograpliy’ with a *G’ first or a ^ J?’ 

“ * Obstreperous ’ or ‘ Obstropolous ? ’ Which of these is commonly 
adopted in the Eoreign Office, and which do you consider the most 


“Did you ever write the word ‘Yatch’ right at the first shot; 
and have you never in despair been reduced to write it ‘yot ? ’ ’’ 
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LADIES. 


Fm>ST DISTRIBCTIOX. 


Little Pedlington), for her heroic presence of mind in immediately 

A VICTORIA CROSS FOR THE LADIES. thromng into the fire an invitation to Cambridge House, intended, no 

doubt, to undermine the independence of herihusband in the discharge 
Fm>ST DISTRIBCTIOX. of his legislative duties. ’ ^ 

-n It ^ . i-i-L i. J A J 1, • s. To Emu. Plain-way (wife of Mr. Joseph Plainway, head 

Me PrNCHjias long felt that acts of the most devoted heroism are ^lerk in H.M. Bed Tape and Sealing-wax Department), for her heroism 
perpetually bemg performed by the l^es, withoiit the shghtest i^ecog- always speaking of the gentleman m black, who carries round the 
mtiqn trom^e Lords of Creation. The Pencil have -the Cross of the at her dinner-party of the season* as “our green-grocer.” 

Legion of^ Honour, which may be awarded (it is beheved) to both ^ » 

sexes. ^ Tlliether this be so or not, the prixMonthyon^ for acts of exem- 

plary virtue, is certainly open to the fairer half of the species. Among 

ourselves, the Tictoria Cross has been instituted for the reward of THE BITTEE CUP. 

distinguished gallantry, but it is as yet confined to our soldiers. j x* j j xi. ttt t , 

mrnan “ Imidatur et algetr Let a member of the sweeter sex rise We see somethmg advertised under the above name. We do not know 

to heroism even of the sublimest order, her virtue must still be its own yhat it is, nor do we care to mow, mr a bitter cup possesses but 

reward. Feeling this -^ong deeply, Mr, Fuiich as chosen champion of recommendations lor our lips. It may be a cheerful compamon to 

that delicious portion of the creation, of wMch his Judy is a distin- Thoeley s Mug, for anyttog "we know. Bitterness that arises 

guished ornament, has determined to remedy so crying an injustice, hy one s cups is a thing rather to be avoided, -we should say. The 
the institution— at his own expense— of a Victoria Gross for Ladies. man, who is dejected, or in misfortune, is said to drmk out of “a hitter 

The cross is of gold filagree, and may he worn either suspended by a ^ sense, we should think that the 

ribbon round the neck, like a locket, or as a brooch, or ornament to Conservatives have been of late diinking very deeply out of this playful 
the waist-belt. :pitclier. We make an honourable exception m favour of Disraeli, 

It is only bestowed for acts of distinguished heroism performed in <lo6s not want any bitterness. For ourselves, we do not require 
society, where other ladies are present, and where the hataiile desdams anything of the kmd, for we always take to liquor in the kindest 
is being waged with the usual weapons of the sex : or for acts of unex- DiaEuer. If have a ppference, we wo-uld sooner have a Cup of 
ampled resistance to temptation, it is open to all classes of society* Bitters to a Bitter Cup any day. We^ should say that the latter 
The first distribution of this new mai*k of distinction took place at ioo frequently left an unpleasant taste behind it. _ Perhaps jkhe “ Bitter 
Mr. FumK's Office last week, when the Ladies’ Victoria Cross of much that Paterfamilias, carried away by 

Valour was awarded : — his feelings and the gm punch at Eichmond, is sometimes apt at this 


^^THE BITTEE CUP.^^ 

We see something advertised under the above name. We do not know 
what it is, nor do we care to know, for “a bitter cup ” possesses but 
few recommendations for our lips. It may be a cheerful companion to 
“ Thorley’s Mug,” for anything we know. Bitterness that arises 


of Cup” is “the glass too much” that Paterfamilias, carried away by 
Ms feehngs and the gin punch at Eichmond, is sometimes apt at tMs 

Jl • _x xr X'U.v X... A !• * n 


No. 1. To Siiss Priscilla Waeboys (of Evergreen Lodge, Hoi- thirsty time of the year to talce overnight. Away, far away from us 
lovray), for at once avowing herself thirty-seven, in answer to an any such treacherous, ^poisonous Ci^ . Eepentance lurks at the bottom 
invidious question put by Miss Coldstream (who is herself five years ih ! The ^ SaMon ’ enters too deeply into its contents, and hence 


younger), in the presence of four other ladies, three of them unmarried, swimmmg^ headache that so frequently arises the next morning 
and with five gen tlemen in the room. from a person incautiously partakmg of that most intemperate of fish. 

N.B. Miss Warrots is so well preserved that she might readily pass I* is time that the Salmon took the pledge ! 


for twenty-nine. 

3. To Mrs. Bladebone (of Canonbury Square, Islington), for 







WL 

W&'i-k 




ixi jjaaouig axuiig buc wiiuie lengcn 01 f, ^ m ww WWm 

Kegent Street and Langham Place, the day after last quarter-day, in 1 1 

the company of hlR. Bladebone, without once stopping at a bonnet- ^ Ilf f \ \ y [ 

remark on the contents of any of the ndlliners’, > ; ' f ' v V I H r as^ aae s tt 

haberdashers’, drapers’, or shawl-merchants’ windows. Mrs. Blade- r.\\ i 
BONE was aware that Mr. B. had just received his salary. ^ )% ' 

3. ^ To !Mes. Wrench (of No. 99, Victoria Square, Pimlico), for I jSBfflRifR 

receivmg, without any exhibition of irritation, or anv attempt at 

apology, two gentlemen invited to dinner by her husbani without any ^ f’W 'W 

previous notice (the invitation having been given after a Greenwich ■’ , , /A 

dmner the night before, and Mr. W. having unaccountably forgotten ' ' • 

the occurrence),— though there was only hashed mutton for dinner, . i'J'' 'jW 

and the unexpected guests were driven to eke out their meal with *' i 

mead-and-cheese. Under these most trying circumstances, Mrs T' XimmW ' oi'" 

W:^CH B proved (on thepidence of the maid-servants, and her own . 

mother-in-law, who resides m the house,) to have been unembarrassed, !/./ ■■ IW--"' 

and even cheerful, though Mr. W. has the character of a person who ■ iSMB i,i| A / / fp- 

attaches exaggerated importance to what he calls “the duty of -r 
keying up appearances/’ This almost incredible feat of heroism 

IS further confirmed by the testimony of both the male guests on the ■A- 'l'igasa 

occasiom who are married men. They declare they couldn’t have 

at home by^tatMg^he 01 x 0 ^ ^ t 

4. To “nRa&dGate, Kensington Gtore), for 

“ heroism in covering, by an aooompaniment much ^ 

fondw than was warranted by. the comnoser, the false notes of lliss 
^^^^an acqnamtance and rival, at Last Sceimseottr’s imiviet 

(ianndress), for repeated acts of 
' a for the whole of a long vacation, in 

. a closet m the chambers of her employer, Mr. O’MnmGxjr, of Gray’s • 

partially emptied by t^at 

self-resfa^t are proved by Me. O’M-oiu. 

oMbP nlSf from Ireland, at a late hour ,Zir 

™.a„,ite’'*sS3tisa*ktfrhaSi^,£iMS 

jo^^. in her interests, “will deal retribution 
0.11 ^ C^TiETOM, 'eldest daughter of the Eael nf Quadrikte^.” _Nbm verrons. Entire change 

Castleton Manor, T7iits). for her heroism in ha ys’T fet time 

of BiTTEEsiora to press a footstool on fned to deal on the Square. 

MpioEsi CionciTJSHEE, (the Sfeot — 

aons 1^ f^)**dmins^a*moivdiiff*^ ^® 1^®® ^nten- A stebtog EAiniKE. 

jrere prelut, and Aerf’m^h attention’waf^bekg sitfe^ ^ ;^e fxpect the House of Commons to abandon its night 
the SOU of the county member. y^as b®“S l,te. 






7. To Co! 


^ of S=-BuxofflE (M.P.*for l 
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THE LION AND THE EAGLES. 

Ked beaks and red taions, wild wbeeling, and soaring. 

Hot eyes darting bate, twin fierce screams of disdain, 

Tlieu a rush to mad grapple, and see, there conies pouiiug 
Torn plumage, k blood, on the beautiful plain ! 

So fight the fell Eagles, wiiiie deep in the forest 
There pants in heart-tremble the Dove on her spray ; 

Yet courage, thou gentle one, all thou abliorrest 
Is crippled, self-maimed, in that venomous fray. 

Who watches the Eagles : whose calm steady eye on 
Their struggle is turned with the glance of a King? 

Some live who can speak how the eye of the Lion 
Has fiamed into fire as he surged for a spring. 

Some live not. What savage beside him is lying : 
Avenged the pure blood on that savage’s clawb. 

It is not so long since the Tiger lay dying 
A prey to the wrath of those terrible jaws. 

’Tis whispered, (yet who hath such secret in keeping ?) 
That when the fell Eagles from conflict shall part, 

A stoop may be made upon lambs that are sleeping 
In folds very dear to the Lion’s great heart. 

It may be — ^He knows lie has torn down all foemen, 

He knows Who has armed him with courage and might. 

And (accepting one enemy’s corse as an omen) 

The Lion of England is watching the fight. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PAELUYIENT. 

June 30. TJiimday. They had all got back safe to their places (the 
Ministers), except Mn. Gladstone, who was not prevented from run- 
nmg straight home (as may be supposed) by his seekg three courses 
before him^ but by the Ultra-Conservatives of Oxford setting \ip an 
opposition to his return. To the Chancellor op the Exchequer, 
the Christianiser of Homer, the Antitype of Demosthenes, was 
opposed the Birmingham Bailway, in the person of its Chairman, 
Lord Chandos, But in the end, the silver voice of Gladstone pre- 
vailed over the railway scream, though a new Evangelical whistle had 
been fitted on expressly for tliat occasion, to wake up toi*pid parsons in 
tbe provinces, and the Chancellor triumphed by 1050 Oxonians to 
859 High-lows. 

In the Lords, the Earl op Granville, who did not^ make a 
Ministry, explained how exceedingly glad he was that the business had 
been taken into stronger hands,— a gladness which the nation is happy 
to share with iiim. Lord MAL3rESBURT defended his conduct as 
Foreign Minister, declared that he had done all in his power to prevent 
the war, and insisted that m his despatches he had abused Austria 
quite as much as he had scolded the Allies. The Colonial Secre- 
tary stated that he did not know whether YIr. Corden, just then 
returning from America, would take the office kept open for him by 
Lord Palmerston ; but if the said Hichard did join, he would per- 
fectly understand that no Qual^urly nonsense came into the Queen’s 
Councils with him, but that he associated himself with a Ministry that 
was going not only not to diminish the national defences, but largely 
to increase them. History might be an old almanack, but the history 
of the Yictorian Age should not be IB got Richard" s Almanack, It hath 
since been signified that Mr. Cobden will not join, for the which 
Mr, Fumh may have something to say to him. It is to be hoped that 
Mr. 0. was not afraid of the Swells with whom he would have had to 
he connected, Mr, Fmcli can assure him that the real swell is highly 
. affable ; and it is only smart stock-jobbers and Manchester miliionnaires, 
and other stuck-hup^ers, that would have objected to Ms Unadorned 
toilet, his probable ignorance of the biography of our onera-dancers, 
and has inability to pass an examination in club-window scandal. 
There was not much else to mark the opening night, except that 
Ministers promised Neutrality, and Opposition promised avoidance of 
Faction. 

Lord Palmerston made his first speech as Premier^ and expressed 
Ms itttmss satisfaction at being joined once more in government by 
Jvis-«£fectionate friend, John Hussell. He announced that there was 
to be no Eeform Bill this Session, as the estimates, budget, and other 
matters would last till the grouse-days, after wMch, of couis^ it 
‘■^^ould be unreasonable to expect gentlemen to stay in town to consider 
what votes could be given to mechanics. He hinted, however, that 
another Session mighi 


Beform BilL^ as soon as possible. As regarded Foreign policy, it was 
rather amusing to notice, that the Ministers who have just got off the I 
roundabout took glory to themselves for having acted exactly as the . 
uewly-inounted parties had advised ; while the latter rested their claim . 
to confidence on their pledge to foEotv exactly in the course chalked , 
out for them by tbeir predecessors. " ! 

Sir Charles Natieii assailed the Government at onec for a deck- | 
ration that the coimtry should be well defended, — but did not get it. ‘ 
Mr. Whiteside introduced a plan for some law* reform, of a con- j 
solidator^r character, but w-as told by the Attorney-General that 
though the idea was meritorious as far as it went, it did not go far : 
enougli, and that the subject was in better hands. 

Tndaij. Lord Chancellor Campbell has appointed Mr. Black- 
burn, barrister, the new Judge, nee Erie, promoted. The Bar don’t 
like an unknown man to be exalted; but the public, considering that 
the less you know of a lawyer the more likely you are to respect him, 
does not share this feeling; and Lords Lyndhurst, Cranworth, 
WENSLETDALE, and Campbell, all testified to-night to Mr. Justice 
Blackburn’s learning, ability, sound law, virtue, and ali the rest of 
the quahties appertaining to the English judge. Lord Lindkurst 
took the opportunity of poking a Shakspearian compliment to Lord 
Campbell on his attaining liis new honours, and politely cited the pas- 
sage in which Macdiff remarks upon ^lacbetFs having it all now. Since 
the horrible disclosures wMch are now startling the world upon the 
subject of Shakspearian emendations, one is afraid to quote the divine 
Williams ; but Mr. Fimeh would like to know in what edition Lord 
Lyndhurst’s citation calls the Macbeth witches “sisters.” They 
were so no doubt, and tbe family must have been a pleasan^ one, and 
brought up in a way that does honour to Scotch education. 

Lord Eipon announced that the Government meant to do a good 
deal for the Rifle Corps, but had an objection to their shooting the 
public generally while practising. Lord Howden, who has lived 
nearly aiil Ms life on the Continent, asserted that every Frenchman and 
woman would exult in France’s being able to humiliate England by 
invasion. Everybody concurred in the desirability of promoting the 
Rifle movement, without offensive reference to what might be the 
ultimate Target. Lord Brougham dilated eloquently on the necessity 
of our having a splendid Navy, and the Duke or Somerset, who 
would not take the trouble to make himself heard, mumbled out a 
j brief speech to the effect that everything would be done properly. If 
this is a specimen of the way So:merset is going to win the affections 
5 and confidence of the country, Mr. Fimh may have occasion to invite 
^ his friend Lord Palmerston to reconsider ministerial arrangements. 

Some miscellaneous and mainly, but not entirely, unprofitable talk in 
j the Commons. It came out that the Board of Works (Thwaites’s) 
have actually commenced the “intercepting scheme” for the Metro- 
[ politan Sewage ; and that we are to nave a Bill for facilitating the 
[ getting on with the Divorces, for wMch there is so large a demand. 

^ And now for the Estimates. 

J For the better understanding of the Debates, ladies, Mr. Fumh 
would mention to you that Mr. Brand is the new Whip, instead of 
^ Hayter, deservedly wMtebaited by his friends this week, and Mr. 

[ Massey is the new Chairman of Committees instead of Mr. Fitzroy, 
j who is Minister for minding the chairs in the Park, and had better do 
, it, too. Chairman of Committees doesn’t mean Speaker of the House, 

’ and it may be equally desirable to inform the British female that Lord 
\ Chancellor does not mean Chancellor of the Exchequer, and 
that the Master of the Bolls is not the husband of the Mistress of 
[ the Robes. This iofonnation may make things pleasanter at the break- 
r fast table. 

> CLASSICAL BUTTER. 

r Any reader who is scholarly enough to read dog Latin may get a 
^ quiet laugh from the report of the proceedings wMch took place at the 
L Oxford University Election. The speech wMch was delivered in pro- 
L posing Mr. Gladstone, is given by the Times reporter at full length, 

; and wnl repay perusal much better than most speeches. One advan- 

> tage of the custom of spouting in dog Latin k, that it enables one to 
>■ say thejgreatest nonsense, without one’s being thought to be at all 
, absurd in saying it. Moreover^ one need never fear to lay one’s wySaj 
[ on too thick, when one spreads it under cover of a classic phraseology, 

, If wrapped in a dead language praises tlie most fulsome may be. 

. swallowed without sickening. Me. Gladstone, as all know, is the‘ 

; modestest of men, still he neither winced nor flushed at the Deank 

r. 1. • Li— u 


word was a laudatory adjective. “ Yirum doctissimum, dignissmaum, 
diligentissimuin^— not a sentence but contained half a dozen of these 
“issimums.” Wellj of course all this was strictly in aecordance mth 


iven to mechanics. He hinted, however, that 
36 necessary this year, but solemnly promised a 


ihmV that, at ali future University Elections, better taste and better 
scholarsMp might certainly be shown, if the speeches were to smack 
more of the Study than the Buttery. 
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Captain Plnniken, from Country quarters. I -fearj Smythm, my hair Im not hcen 
done justice to, lately*^ 

Smytliers. “ Been lit hof, Sir ; hit hqf, I should say 


POETRY OP THE SEASON. 

The new potatoes now begin 
To form a tender peel ; 

The wax erewhile that reigned within 
Is changing into meal : 

Of leg of mutton with a sKce ; 

Of South Down mutton small ; 

I think they^ are so very nice : 

Those fruit of Irish wall I 

And peas have now attained the point 
Whereat I love them best, 

In sweet conjunction with the joint 
To which they yield a zest. 

For soft consistency with size 
And flavour they unite, 

A feast affording to the eyes 
As w^ell as appetite. 

Peas and potatoes both give me. 

Not old, but yet mature. 

Par more than in their infancy 
My fancy they allure. 

And cheaper when they ’ve likewise got, 
Cried round from door to door, 

Por them that work to boil the pot. 
They relish all the more. 


Artistic Description of London. 

London is Count Mahochetti’s Studio— for the Count 
is always exliibiting some piece of sculpture in some public 
place or other, and making monster statuesque experiments 
all over London. There are two of these experiments on 
view at the present moment. Certainly no En^ish sculptor 
“ tries it on ” on the same gigantic scale as the Count. 
London is Mauoohetti’s AUU&t, 


COMPANION TRIO TO THE THREE TAILORS OP TOOLEY 
STREET. 

The Three Baronets of Downing Street. As the first 
trio thought that they were the people of England, so you 
may he sure the second trio consider themselves with equal 
I truth to be the government of England. 


UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 

OXFORD. 

W, E. Gladstone presents his most respectful compliments to Mr. 


during’ any future Election, of an undignified and irrelevant character. 
A perusal, very deferentially entreated, of the documents herewith 
enclosed, will, it is hoped,^ assure Mr. P. that his omnipotence is 
not evoked on any hasty or invalid plea. 

I. 

" Brasenose College, Midnight. 

" Sir, — Before I 'again record my vote— and I use the word * again ’ 
advisedly, having already polled twice for fun (once for you, and once 
for Ghandos) on behalf of two extinct theologians, whose names I saw 
in the obituary — I feel conscientiously constrained to inquire, iu the 
most solemn manner, whether yon will pledge yourself, in case of 
re-election, to induce the House of Commons to consider, obtaining, if 
yon can, a Government Commission to inquire, what more efiicient 
means may be. applied to the cleaning of Meerschaum pipes, because. 
Sir, I have just sucked in a lot of oil of tobacco, and the flavour is 
essentially and eminently unpleasant. 

Yours, &c. 

""Wills’s Birdseye.” 

n. ^ 

{The Zaiimtg is mecrMe. — ^W, E. G.] 

"" Beate Lms !— Yidesne quam subitb ex ooulis non Almse Matris 
ev^^oit color viridis? 0 formos^ puer, nimium ne crede colori 
cuilibet istms generis in &onie Bhedicynm 1 IBa oHm ssevissimam in 
muria deponens virgam, hsec verba iracundb, dixit : * Camat Testa- 
mentum i Beec pro parmus J^delium est I ’ . ' * 

"" Semper tuum/ 

"" Yerbto Gap.” 


"" Bray, Ireland. 

"" The Yicar presents his compKments to Mr. Gladstone, and, just 
about to put the finishing touch to his new steeple, would feel greatly 
obliged, if Mr. G. would inform him whether there is anything par- 
ticularly new in Yanes ? ” 

rv. 

"" William, why art thou like scalloped Lobster ? 

“ " Because thou art deeply read’ — ^No, William, but because thou 
art so amazingly good, and yet so liable to disagree with us.” 


HAPPY REMOYALS. 

We beg to congratulate the public on two happy removals that have 
got out of the w^ with the greatest possible grace and the smallest 
possible noise. The first of these removals is the Richmond Bridge 
Turnpike. It is very strange, the road to Hampton Court looks as 
clear again without it^ and not only that, hut the beautiful prospect in 
front appears now twice as open. The second removal, is of that large 
block of melancholy buildings that did duty as cavalry barracks near 
the Kensington Gate, on the Hammersmith Boad. They are all swept 
away now, and the bricks that contributed to its ugliness may have 
helped to lay down the new pavement in Begent Street, for what we 
know. Why the same improving besom did not also sweep away the 
abominable gate that is by the side of it, is a mystery to us. High- 
waymen are extinct, but turnpikes still hold their ground. A Turnpike 
gate is a licensed Dice: Turpin, for he allows no traveller to pass aipng 
his road without calling npon him to "" stand and deliver.” It is time 
that the liighway was cleared of these insatiable robbers, that infest the 
neighbourhood of London in the same plundering degree as the banditti 
do the vicinity of Borne. We want some spirited Beeecca who, on 
the legal side of the hedge, could knock on the head this hydra-skuHed 
monopoly, whose defiant motto too long has been Non Tol{^i me 
Tangerej" In the meantime, the Bichmond Turnpike has set a graceful 
example by quietly walking itself off. We will not attempt to follow 
it, but will only indulge inrhe passing wish that the other Turnpikes 
round the Metropolis would endeavour to imitate its elastic gait ! 
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THE POPE AND THE PERUGIANS. 

The uiiiabitaiits of some of the Papd States haying, immediately 
on the departure of the gentle Austrian troops, revolted against 
the mild rule of the So^tbreigh Po^fTiEP, a note for the informa- 
tion of JForeign Courts was drawn up by the Cardinal Secretary 
of State, at the command of the Holy Eather, as a preliminary to the 


wisdom and goodness the subjoined is an extract. Having set forth 
that the peoj^-e of Bologna had uttered seditious cries ; had risen, 
some of them, in arms ; had displayed tricoloured flags and cockades ; 
had assembled in crowds before the Legate’s palace, taken down the' 
pontiflcal arms, and told the Cardinal Legate that they had constituted 
Victor Emm:a.^?ueIi Dictator, and that the example of Bolo^ had 
been followed by Eavenna and Perugia, the papal document declares 
that — 

Sucli GTents tailing place under the eyes and to the horror of all, cannot but 
fill 'with bitterness the paternal naind of his Holiness, who has seen with what 
fraudulent and malignant arts it has been, and still is, tried to detach from his 
legitimate auttiority and government some provinces which have been primary 
objects of his most anxioiis love and beneficence.” 

In the bitterness which filed his paternal mind, the Pope formed a 
resolntion, wMcb is intimated in the conclusion of Ms note ; — 

' ** His Holiness finally reserves to himself to proceed to the acts necessary to 
maintain intact, by all the means -with which Providence has entrusted him, the 
sacred and inviolable rights of the Holy See.” ^ 

' Ser the reMment called Swiss, to the honour and glory of Switzer- 
land, figbis for the viceroy of the monarch whose kingdom is not 
of this stormed Perugia on the 20th instant,—" slaying,” writes 

a person Home, "burning, and plundering, as if in an enemy’s 
country.” '"All^dmg to the same authority, "the soldiers broke into 
the houses whea^ had been flred upon, and committed the most 
dreadful excesses.” f example 

« Nine women and children were victims to the ruthless soldiers in different 
houses, and the cnielties of war were jaggravated by the hori'ois of licentiousness,” 


Such were the acts necessary to maintain intact the sacred and 
inviolable rights of the Holy See. The rights of the^ Holy See are 
inviolable under all circumstances : some other sanctities are not, as 
is proved by the sack of Perugia. That event also proves that the 
paternal mind had been filled with bitterness to overflowing. So much 
the worse for the women and children. The loyal Roman Catholics of 
England will not failfto contrast the conduct of the Papal troops, in 
merely massacring and :outraging ladies and babies, whose husbands 
and fathers had rebelled against the Yicar of Heaven, with the ruthless 
slaughter and execution by British soldiers of our poor Sepoys, whose 
only crime was revolt against a power wMch is the great champion and 
su;^orter of heretical depravity. 

When we consider the justice and mercy wMch— with an excess of 
the latter— characterise the temporal government of the Pope, and 
reflect that it derives these celestial qualities from that wMch consti- 
tutes the Holy Bather’s holiness ; and when we further perpend the 
fact that the glorious war now raging in Italy,— in which we may have 
the pleasure of being involved, and to which we shall be indebted for a 
delightful increase of taxation, — ^is owing to the attempt of Austria to 
support a good system of government, inspired by the Holy Roman 


Popery, and what wise and strong-minded Men are those politicians 
who contemptuously but carefully affect to denominate them "old 


An After ThougRt- 

Theke is a tradesman in Manchester, where they do know what 


f^ified saying of ^prh moi, le It is . described as the 

safest thing going for keeping the wet out. 

Mistaken Economy.— It is folly, my Lords "of the Admiralty, to 
ruin to British Fleet for the sake of a ha’porth of tar. 
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CHAPTER ON SLANG. 


WII 


debased is that tongue, once 
our glory and pride ; 

Bj' a torrent of Slang how re- 

As this Fi'iick has observed with 
a patriot’s pang, ^ 

iV He devotes to his’ country this 
\m Chapter on Slang. 

If To its champions and friends, 
jm from the small to the big, 

:g From my Lord Bobby Caddle 
'/ to little Bill Peigg ; ^ 

jf Fihich addresses these lines, and 
he hopes they Ti amend, 

"When he holds up to langhter 
our dashing young friend.” 

. Our dashing young* friend of to- 

day never tells 

5 ^ . The hotel he puts up at, or 
V house where he dwells, 

U v>.<. ^ Of his Biggins perchance we Tl 

m "i- hear something about, 

1‘ C/iZ ^ Concern, Sir, or 

where he Hangs out. 

O^ir friend ‘ has no pocket, he 
^ may have a Pob, 

Though it holds not a shilling, it may hold a Boh ; 

It has not a siKpence, or any coin in. 

Though it may have a Tizzy, a Bender, or Tin. 

Our friend of to-day has no watch to his name, 

'*Tis a Ticker, or Turnip ; if wrong, it goes Lame : 

TThat the hour is he knows not, though able to say 
How the Enemy goes, or what’s His time^of day. 

Our friend knows of nothing that ’s strange, it is Hum ; 

His is not a companion, he ’s always a Chum ; 

Though his Chum is not staimch, yet he may be a Brick, ^ 

And though young men are fast, all things else so are Slick, 

Our friend knows of notliing a plague, it ’s a Baw, 

Though he drinks brandy Keat, he has ne’er had it raw, 

His father ’s no father, hut out of a joke, 

He ’s the Guv’ner, Old Bulfer, Old Cock, or Old Bloke. 

Our friend of to-day has no coat, it’s a Tog, 

And he ne’er dresses well, though he Goes the whole hog. 

He is then just the Cheddar, the Cut, Cheese, or Style, 

Though his head beai's a Bollinger, Beaver, or Tile. 

Our friend prone to vices you never may see. 

Though he goes on the Loose, or the Cut, or the Spree, 

Por brutally drunk, he ’s as Screwed as old Nick, 

And you ’ll find him next morning, though Seedy not sick. 

Our friend of to-day sees a Kid, not a child. 

And he never gets steady, be Draws the thing mild ; 

A jest should be Knocked off. Cheesed, Shnt up, or Stashed, 
And a man’s broken nose, is his Claret-jug squashed. 

Our friend never suffers a fraud or a cheat. 

He is Gammon’d, or Sold, or Let into it sweet ; 

He never retreats, though he Mizzles it quick, 

he Slopes, Bolts, or Hooks it, or else Cuts his stick. 

Our friend of to-day is not calm, he is Cool, 

And a jian who ’s not wise, must be Soft, or a Pool ; 

Por a sleolding, he always Comes in for a wigging, 

A Howing, a Jawing, a Lipping, or Higging." 

Jfr. Fttneh thinks it high time, his Shop to shut up, 

He commends these remarks to each Darling young pup, 

"Who in slang words deals largely, and thinks it Dem rare. 

Like our snobs, nobs, and footpads, to slang, and to swear. 


ONE MOHE BOMBA. 

le Roi Bombci est mart i vivele RolBotuha! Such might w^eU be 
the exclamation of Neapolitan loyalty. The Naples Correspondent of 
i he Morniiiff Bost writes word that— 

“ The new King of the Two Sicilies inaugurates his Government by continuing 
the system of tUo late King. Arrests are everyday made in order to intimidate 
and prevent any public manifestation of sympathy for the war of Italian inde- 
jtendcncc To form part of an^ demonstration ; to raise a hat when the new 
Piedmontese Envoy ptasses ; to talk of the victories of the allied armies ; to wear in 
the button-hole a pink, white and red, which with the green stalk would together 
form the tricolor, and a thousand other futile causes, is sufficient to cause the 
Ouciider to be thrown, into a dungeon.” 

Thus Amiteath an Amtjbatte succeeds, and Bomba Bomba,” to 
take a slight liberty with the mightjir line of Shakspeaee. The son 
takes after the father, with the addition of being apparently somewhat 
deranged. Hampant and outrageous insolence, ridiculous in its extra- 
vagance,^ on the part of a fiunkey, is generally servile imitation. Like 
master like man. According to the authority already quoted : — . 

The prefect of the police insults tlao prisoners by tellingthem that the liberators 
of Italy, Victor E^3riA:?DJSL, and Louis STapoleoit, will soon come and release them 
fiom their cells.” 

This functionary might he thought to have taken the historical 
character of om* Judge Jeefeeies for his model, were there not reason 
for supposing that the madness of mockery above instanced had been i 
copied from the contemporary pattern of his own king. Bomba the 
Second, if the subjoined statement — from the same source as the 
foregoing— is true, must be as mad as any dog in these dog-days. 

** PrLANGi?iBi and other generals have visited the forts of the city, and prepared 
a plan of defence fov the kingdom i and from remarks which dropped from one of 
the Generals, it appears that the King has it in contemplation to attack the French 
troops at Rome, and put down the insurrection in the Romagna. This surmise is 
confirmed by the departure of nine battalions of troops commanded by General de 
Benehictis. The ambulances have been ordered, as well as the military chest.” 

The strait-waistcoat ought to be ordered, and the ' cold domke, for 
the King of Naples. Perhaps, however, not the cold douche. The 
madness of his Majesty may be so thoroughly canine that it would be 
only aggravated by that remedy. The French troops at Home are 
sleeping dogs, which any small puppy but a very rabid one would be 
only too glad to let lie. If young Bomba really does entertaiu'the 
design of attacking them, he must he in a desperate state of hydro- 
phobia. It is to be hoped that he has no counsellor wise enough to try 
to dissuade him from attempting that frantic enterprise, and possessed 
of influence enough over him to induce him to abandon^ it. Happy 
will it he for his subjects if he is invincibly bent’ on courting his own 
political destruction, and getting the Bourbon dynasty improved from 
off the face of the earth. 


A MELANCHOLY VIEM^ OE MAEHIAGE. 

Having mentioned that the Bishop of Gibbaltab, the other day, 
held a confirmation in the chapel of the British Embassy at Constan- 
tinople, the correspondent of the Boet at that city says : — 

On the same day Sm Henry and Lady Bulweb were present at the marriage 
of PaiNOE Jean Cabaea, and Mdllb. Caroline Durand. His Excellency addressed 
a few words of encouragement and advice to the young married couple after the 
ceremony.” 

Yery kind,^ and as far as advice went, useful, no doubt, was the 
discourse which Sir Henry Bdlwer was good enough, to address to 
the youthful pair. They may have profited by the advice of an 
experienced diplomatist. But in what way could they have r^uired Ms 
encouragement ? Are we to regard them as a poor young rrince and 
Princess, beginning the world with nothing to depend upon but their 
own exertions, and with the prospect of a large family, whose cradles 
the Prince will have, in the first three or four instances at least, to 
rock ? Did the Princess want to he inspired with hope in the prospect 
of keeping a mangle, and the Prince to be persuaded to take a cheerful 
view of having to turn it ? The difficulty of making both ends meet 
is one which a newly-married bride and bridegroom uniting youth and 
inexperience with slender means, maybe materialty helped to surmount 
by a little cheering exhortation, but there cannot well be conceived 
any other wMch they are likely to encounter, and not likely to get over 
perfectly well without anybody’s encouragement.- Perhaps, however, 
the immense amount of justice wMch- has to be administered by the 
Probate and Divorce Court has suggested a view of matrimony so 
gloomy as to constitute for a young couple just married a need to he 
emboldened to expect domestic happiness. 


A Stiiog ivt. a Title. 

Bt way of reprimand, the sarcastic liatee of which we do not 
exactly understand. Count Gyulai is to he -created for his misdeeds, 
" The Ban of Croatia.” If the desire was to stigmatise the Count, 
why not have called him in plain language akone% instead of the Ban 
of Croatiai ** The Bane of Austria ? ” 


On the Advertisiiig Pillar at Hyde Park Comer, 

Though, to those whose" profession’s to advertise stuff, 
It ’s useful for drawing the tanners, 

Good taste must object to a permanent puff, 

AniMlft a feiece of bad Manners.” . 
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A IITTIE FAROE AT A RAILWAY-STATION. 

Lady, I want One Ticket— First ! ” 

Olsrh, '"Single?” 


I HEDESDALFS WORST EEAES. 

j “My worst fears are realised I "—husbands obtain 
* A hapny release from a foul marriage chain, 

, And ill-treated wives get delivered from brutes ; 
i The wicked Divorce Act is bearing these fruits. 

What worse makes the matter, these couples belong 
> To the snobbish hoi polloi, the mercantile throng, 

; A set of mean people, of middle degree, 

: Who make dirty incomes beneath Schedule D. 

Thank Goodness ! the husband in humblest low life 
Must stm remain link’d to an infamous wife : 

And the wife a fast knot to the savage wretch ties, 

Who beats her, and kicks her, and blackens her eyes. 

Divorce for the million continues too dear, 

’Tis, happily, out of the labourer’s sphere ; 

But soon will its price to their means be brought down. 
Insuring the faU of the Church and the Crown ! 

Those whom Heaven united let nobody sever. 

Was the mandate divine, irreversible ever, 

Except by the highest tribunal’s decree — 

The nat, I mean, of your Lordships and me. 

With divine obligations for us to dispense 
Was all right and proper ; the cost was immense ; 

The petitioner having much money to pay. 

Religion was hononred, and wealth had its way. 

But, now that our privilege high we’ve resided. 

Ana divorce to the rich is no longer confined. 

The law from above by men lower than Peers 
Set aside— realises the worst of my fears. 


A right for a Seat. 

In Bathbone Place, we read the following announce- 
ment : — 

Seats Lent Tor Balls and Routs.” 

We are anxious to know whether the “Seat of War" 
was sent out from the above establishment ? for that is a 
Seat which of aR others has lately had the greatest share 
of “ Balls and Routs " — ^the French giving the former with 
the greatest success, and the Austrians going in for the 
latter in a manner that left all competition far behind them. 


Lady. "Single! What does it matter to you, Sib, whether I’m Single 
OR NOT ? Impertinence ! ” 

[CUrh explains that lie meant Single or Betarn, not father thviyj 


The Opposite Sex.— We never know what a woman 
doesn’t mean until she has spoken. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT, 

Monday, July 4 The House of Lords received, for the' first time, the 
illustrious Yernon Smijth, who has cast his Smith and now flutters 
as the gilded and gaudy Lyveden. And a more useM addition was 
made to it in the person of the late Sir Benjamin Hall, now Lord 
Llanover, which does not rhyme to Hanover but to Dover, 

The House of Commons was menaced by Mr. Edwin James with a 
speech on behalf of Mr. Chisholm Anstey, on a given date. The 
subject is too terrible for jesting. Lord Palmerston repeated that 
he could bring in no Reform Bill in the present session. It must be a 
severe trial to this zealous reformer to restrain bis natural e^erness to 
enlarge the franchise and to realise Mr. Tennyson’s ideal of a 
Cabinet : — 

And statesmen at Hjkt comwal met 
Who knew theslsasons when to take 
Occasion by the hand, and make 
The hounds of freedom wider yet 

By shaping some angust decree 

Which kept Her throne unshaken still. 

Broad based upon Her people's will, 

And compassed by the inviolate sea.” 

L ^ day . Lord Lyndhtjrst came out with a spirited speech, in 
which he declared that, speaking only from a Defensive point of view, 
we ou^t to have ships enough to smash the navies of Erance ana 
Tlussia; ^another fleet to hold the Mediterranean; another to protect 
^ the West Indies; and another to see after Ireland, in case the 
Liberators of Mankind should look upon the Irish as an oppressed 
nationality. We ought, he thought, to enlarge all our arsenals and 
garrison all our fortresses ; and then, he conceived we might smile with 
much affability upon the wdirld generally. Expense was nothing, and 
va meiU, The “old man eloquent” is hereby rewarded with three 


cheers from Mr, Funch. Lord Strateord be Redclote, who knows 
more about foreign politics and foreign feelings than any nobleman in 
the world, — ^with the single exception, of course, of Lord Punch de 
Eleetstree^— also thought that England ought not to live upon 
sufferance. Lord Granville, for the Government, did not think it 
likely that France, engaged in war (Granny’s ideas were charmingly 
illustrated by the news of Friday), would attack im, and as for 
I Eussi^ she was engaged only in improving the conditionof her subjects. 

I Happily, the practical part of his speech atoned for his ridiculous 
I balderdash, or by this time Master Granville would have been kicked 
out of office by Mr. Funch, He stated that we were arming as fast as 
we could. Lord Hardwicke justly remarked that it was too late to arm 
' when you were knocked down. The Duke op Sombset made an exces- 
! sively fooHsh and petulant speech, and but ,th^t Lord Palmerston 
has ordered this person to improve the Navy in every way, and that 
Pam is not a man to care for EnwASi^ Adolphus Somerset’s ill- 
temper, and is just as likely as not to say, “ Come up, Neddy,” should 
Adolphus insist on keeping his ducal foot stuck in a bureaudratio 
plug-hole, Mr. Fmch would certainly use his baton on the fourteenth 
duke. He may catch it yet* Lord Brougham thought that we 
should be ready- for a row, and Lord Ellenborough gave it to 
Granville for his drawing-room twaddle. Elephaniborougbc did 
not believe in moral influence unless supported by physical force. The 
Duke op Argyle was, if possible, sflJier than wie other duke, but 
be will look particularly queer if a regiment of Zouaves should quarter 
themselves m the big hall in Sutherland House, make targets of the 
statues, and poke holes in that charming mcture of her Grace and the 
baby in the dining-room. The Duke op Eutland, taking title from 
a little county, made a little speech, but it was to the purpose. Mr. Funch 
entirely approves of the conduct of the Lords who recommended earnegfc 
attention to our national defences, and it is not the sneers of any 
of unwashed and spiteful refugees that will induce the people to .funk 
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that the luglish Peers went out of their way in denmnding protection 
for the English soil In this sense Mr, Fmich is a most bigoted 
Protectionist, and would impose the largest amount of duty upon those 
whose business it is to be our watchmen, 
i Tarious matters were talked over in the Commons. Me. Geegoey 
brought up the ease of Me. EylainB, who seems to have been done out 
of an office he held in Canada, some years back. He appears to have 
been treated with remarkable injustice. 3It, Punch, who has scarcely 
, time to do more than save the country about fonr times a week, has not 
read the documents, but is perfectly satisfied to rest upon the opinion 
of IMe. \Telsby, one of the ablest and most right-minded members 
of the bar, who has pronounced strongly for Eylanb. Mr. P. 
therefore endorses the petition— “ Let right be done,” and though the 
House did not care to be bored with a mere matter of honour and 
. justice, it will be wiry times for some folks if Mr. Punch is again rhed 
in behalf of Eyla^'b. Me. Colliee brought in a Bili limiting the 
I power of the county court judges to send folks to quod. At present, 
i if a dirty messenger puts a dirty piece of paper into your hand in the 
! street, and you, thinking it is an advertisement of De. Diet’s museum, 

! or something cognate, throw it awajr and forget all about it, you are 
; soon afterwards hauled to prison for forty days, on the charge of having 
j manifested for the county court the contempt you felt for the quack. 

I A good Rifle debate was followed by the defeat of an attempt by Me. 

' Alcock to do away with turnpike tolls, and a BiU was introduced to 
get rid of the restriction which prevents a Papist from being Lord 
Chancellor of Ireland. There will be what is inelegantly designated a 
I Howling Shindy about this Bill before it is done with. 

i Weimsiay. The sitting was occupied in discussing a BiU of Me. 

; Dillwtn’s on Endowed Schools. When these establishments wrere 
; founded, there was no specific exclusion of Dissenters from their 
management, because just then the Dissenter was an uncreated animal, 
or, if a specimen of anything approaching the nature of such a creature 
lurked about, and read his Bible in ignoble holes, the haughty founders 
of schools would have thought it about as necessary to exclude him, as 
I Mr. Punch, making his will, would, deem it needful to provide that no 
Gorilla shaOi be his executor. Things have slightly altered, and the 
Dissenters think that they may now be permitted to share in the 
advantage of these endowments. It is an audacious prayer; and after 
, two debates, the question was referred to a Committee. 

Thursday. The improvement of the Divorce Court occupied the 
Lords, and the Chancelloe promised a Bill, Loeb Rebesdale com- 
plaining bitterly that relief was granted to so many miserable wives. 
Loeb BiiPON mentioned that Government had no intention of putting 
rifles into the hands of the oppressed nationality called Ireland. In 
revenge, m the Commons, there was a long debate about the Govern- 
ment rntaii contracts affecting that ill-used but incomparable country. 
Me, Cowpee, enra^d at the advertisement pillar lately stuck up at 
Hepaquana (as the frenchman spelt the spot where ^sley House is), 
brought in a Bill to prevent such atrocities ; and Me. Scholepielb 
introduced one for protecting the public against the adulteration of i 
f<md, which measure is really a necessity, Mr. PuncICs own last volaille ■ 
a la at Richmond, having been by no means what it should 

have been. 

Suddenly arrived news that the two Eagles were beginning 
to think that they had had enough of it, and that an armistice had been 
arrai^d. So Loeb Steateokb be Rebcliiee, who was about to have 
deliveredaset speech on the Italian question, announced that he should 
abstain from doing so, and was^ courteously thanked by Loeb GBuOT- 
viiiLE. Loeb Noeman'bt signified his opinion that Loeb Palmekston 
was a sort of lieutenant ot_ Louis Napolboi?, and that any terms of 
pewe which the E^tPEEOE might approve the Premier would applaud. 

Lew JoH 2 ir Russell stated that he knew no more about the 
than other people. Henry Berkeley made a ballot speech, 
which had' the merit of shortness. There was a good deal of discus- 
England had been offering the German States and, 
notably. advice not “ to extend the theatre of war,” as Loeb 

John ^eg^my it. It seemed clear that both Malmesbury and 
John Suss^ h^ been recommending the Prussians to mind what 
they were d>out. ' Them came the Navy Estimates, Ab mtb.^t. Lord 
Viscous Punch begs to* Moim all foreign acquaintances and others 
tnat he awsteanEkdinpa ftf the line in commission, and 16 steam 

ingates, besides iOfi corvettes* and divers block- ships. Likewise gun- 
boats. In any ei^r^ncy he_ has on shore a force of first-class sailors, 
eaaougJi ito man 12 large ships.. And. there are a great many more 
ready, so RiaL and by tie end of the financid year, the 
A< tei^ will Lave 50 sad of the line, ^ frigates, and 140 corvettes, 
fit# a i^tance, and Tiear, will jpleme^acc^f this mtimation* 

‘ ^ t^t the horrible odour of the Thames has been rather 

wrsfii than anything deser^d in ©ante’s Life'mo. Whv 

t® 'Eseter Hall ? There is 


THE MTSTEEY OF A LADY’S DRESS, 

Peom Le Toilet of this month, we have the pleasure of learning that 
‘Hhe robes are generally made with five or seven flounces, the top one 
not reaching higher than the knee.” This is extremely^ moderate, and 
husbands, with incomes under £300 a year, will be delighted to learn 
that the number is so limited. Por ourselves, we think “seven 
flounces ” positively absurd, and you might as well have none at all, 
if they are not to go any higher than the knee. We had hoped to 
see a lady who was ail flounces— a regular muslin La Bcala, tier upon 
tier of flounces rising right up to the proscenium. The time was, 
when you could not distmguish the^ dress from the profusion of the 
trimmings. If they keep failing off in tliis way, we shall soon be able 
to see what the pattern of a lady’s dress is like. 

Purther on, Le Toilet tells us confidentially that “it [prefers a skirt 
completely houillomiee, notwithstandiag the inconvenience of its 
holding the dust.” We do not* know what houillonme exactly means. 
We are perfectly aware that bouillon means broth, but still it is a mys- 
tery to us how any one can prefer a skirt that is bouillonneed all over, 
for we have noticed ladies, who at dinner have had a little^ soup spilt 
over their dress, look as though they did not altogether like it ; nor 
can we see how “broth” and “dust” would go very well together. 
Supposing they do, the recommendation of this new fashion seems to 
he that it enables every Lady to he Her own Dust Carrier. The 
scavengers ought to be very much obliged to them. 

With regard to bonnets, we are informed that “thin bonnets are 
nsuaily made with double curtains.” Why not have your bonnet, like 
an old four-post bedstead^ with curtains aH round it? It would be 
much cooler, though we have a difficulty in seeing what great use there 
is in having a bonnet at a]^ when yon have a couple of curtains to hide 
it! We cannot help staring, also, at the notion of a “thin bonnet.” 
The thinness may be in consequence of the weather. The, heat is so 
intense, that we can almost imagine a “chip” getting thin. 

in the way of trimmings, we are told “ a novel ana pleasing effect” 
is produced by having “hunches of red currants falling round the 
front of the bonnet.” We should be afraid, if the currants were imitated 
with the deceptive reality of Zeuxis’ fruit, that the birds would come 
and peck at tnem. The ladies have carried flowers and font on, their 
heads; vegetables will soon follow. The Covent %rdm basket- 
carriers will be getting jealous of the competition. 
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SINGLE-HEABED SHOT AGAINST BOUBLE-HEABED. 

better than one,’^' says the old proverb- Negatur. 
Ihe Prench Eagle with its one head has proved itself more than a 
match for the Austrian Eagle with its two. 


to be poisoned. 


Bimilia Similibus ,Cubantxje. Is that why 

‘ such an effectual remedy for hot eojopers ? 


waters are 
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propensity to murder. 


2 CORnRSPONDEXT of the 1 

^itde makes the following I 
^s^ment, which is pro - 1 

^ t>est shots m Ga- 

t I KiBALDi’s Service is an English- 

If t f \hl 1 mail of 50 years old, who carries 

/ J l.j ‘ a capital Lancaster rifle, and, 

i I Ji J j aided by a pair of spectacles, of 

V V /'*! I which he stands in need, brings 

j down every Tyrolean chasseur 

1 that he takes aim at. Some- 
i body lately asked him whether 

,7 / \ .jijJ : he had been attracted to jom 

•'III 1 ! the Itahan volunteer corps by a 

_ ‘1 / 1 ' 'i[j strong feeling for the Italian 

'"M f P J cause or a love of sport? He 

I / r “ answered very coolly, ‘ I have a 

1 1 ' A great respect finr Italian inde- 

1 1 pendence, bat 

/ This story is almost in- 

® credible, because it is uu- 

likely that an army of 
" . brave men, %htmg for^ 

lij; . • their coautry^s fberty j 

would endure the .pre-’ 
I ' ' sence, in their ranks, of^an 

"-V»/A . amateur assassin gratify- 

-•> ing, under the pretext of 

an external legality, his 

propensity to murder. Such a fellow would be a fit comrade for 
no soldiers of any corps but a regiment of Thup. There can be 
no such Englishman in Gaetbaldi’s service, with Gaeibaldi^s know- 
ledge; or Gaeibaldi is not the man we take him for. If Ms 
troops do contain any such Englishman, that disgrace to England 1^ 
probably fled the realm, in consequence of having committed the 
murder of the man whose remains were found on Waterloo Bridge, or 
some other undiscovered act of like atrocity. If the correspondent of 
the Specie has not, in the tale above quoted, fabricated a bad joke at 
the expense of Englishmen, he should publish the name of ourinfamoim 
countryman who shoots T^olean chasseurs principally because he is 
very fond of shooting. To the villam’s name should be added a 
descrMon of his person, like that of a felon advertised m the 
Cry, Because he may oe taken prisoner: and, if he is, B; Is to be 
hoped that he will be hanged, as every Englishman desearvesio he who 
goes fightii^ firom any other motive whatever than that nl patrioMsm 
and the sense of duty which he feels as a Briton. 


A WAR DIALOGUE. 

ScEEE“A^ comfortable dimng-room, Tim— after dimer. The wine Me 
circuMed, and reetrakit Ms, in a great meomre, dmi^mred m 
cm&eqvmce ihereqf, 

iThe Ttrsom wilZ itppear in. fheir orOsr,} 

Sbst {& <Mty man). Terrible state of aSairs this ! Ah ! {sigh and 
fills Ms i^s the bottle {to Solomm), Joees, try tms port; I 

oughtn’t to say it, but you won’t get such a glass of wine as that 
every day. Have a fresh glass— 85,000 killed, I heard ; securities, too, 
very shaky! 

Jones {aSolmon — hmws everything: drinking). Ah! I had it from 
good authority {he has read np a penny paper in the omnibus )— I 
won’t mention names— that the Erench were utterly beaten, and have 
been ^all along, only they won’t own it. Besides {looks mysterious), 
there’s Prussia! 

Mild Lady {sister to R&sf). Wei, nry ^ar, I hope they won’t come 
over here. Only think I— what shmia we do ? I hope LcasD Palmeiu 
STON wOl have plenty of guns all about the country. 

Tomg Ladies 1 and 2. Oh, dreadful ! 

Bon of Host and Hostess. Yes, they say, in case of invasion, all the 
coal-cellars are to be Mven up for storing away gunpowder, and 
soldiers wil be quartered in all the kitchens unoccupied by the police 
{tMnM od Friend ). 

Friend qf ihe Bon of Host and Hostess. So Cobden stated the other 
dajj eaptm of an Iron and Citizen steamer^ and has offered, in 
conjun^^aa with an eminent Quaker, to lead ttte nfie volunteers to the 
coast, in landing should be effected. 

Young IMeshand %. Oh ! Dreadful ! Isn’t it ? 

Solomon. Ah I ^ 1 didn’t see that ; but he’s a dever man— a ve-ry 
‘d.e-ver man. Pshcuhhft wonder he made a camtal eommander-in- 
^iefi Why Louie'^f^ABonEON had never smelt powder before. — 
Besides, you don’t want to harre been in action to be a General— our 


system acknowledges that, and we know something about it, eh? 
{Looks round triiiMphantly.) Look at Waterloo. 

Host, IJm ! I think we’re pretty safe. 

Leaf old Lady, with notions of nothing in particular. Goodness me ! 

I hope so. Por what with fires, and pickpockets, and dog-stealers, 
really there is no stirring about ; and I do hope, my dear, railways 
wil be put down — it’s all along of ’em, depend upon it. My grandson 
told me the other day, steam had thrown a bridge over the Channel. 

1 The police ought to mterfere. Pm sure I pay enough for ’em, idling 
I about their time. Only think of nasty foreigners coming over here in 
I shoals, with then: frogs and messes. 

! Solomon. Permit me, Ma’am, You are labouring under a mistake. 

I Your grandson spoke figuratively— fig-u-ra-tive-ly. Lor! look at ^‘our 
wooden walk!”— all iron, I believe. We should smash ’em. And 
there ’s the steam ram, you know. 

Leaf Old Lady. What!!! A-going to make poor dumb animals 
fight ? Well, what the Humane Society is about, I can’t think! 

Young Lady 1. Oh I shocking, indeed. 

Young Lady 2. And no fasMons will come over. What sMll we do 
then! 

Bon. Oh! the Prench will bring their fasMons over with them, of 
course. 

Middle-aged Lady {with strong mtiom of Womans s Ilissmi), Such 
frivolities will not occupy the attention of the British woman, /hope. 
No, — ^let them rise and assert their true position. I, for one, should 
propose, in this Female Ft^ad (an excellent publication, that the House 
of Commons should go and fight the enemy, and give up their seats to 
their wives and daughters. {With a grini smile) I thiak even our Lords 
and Masters will own tliat we can tmk, when we like. 

Host. Ah. I don’t know. — Would it be constitutional? You should 
apply, I think, first to Lord John Bussell— safer, you know. 

Hostess. Lor 1 dear, I shouldn’t know what to do. 

Middle-aged Lady {eonchmvely). You’d get used to it ; but never 
let the base conventionalities of society, the trammels fiaid npon us 
% man, deter us from a sacred duty. I’d go to-morrow. 

Solomon. Well, it would be novel, and, to say the least, would keep 
01 ^ female population out of mischief . {Smiles.) But the Prench 
will never come here. They’ll never get over the Quadsilater^. No ; 
never. Sir. They’ll be cut off to a man. 

Leaf Old Lady. Ah I swords are so sharp, and muskets and bayonets 
and things. I remember, I took up your poor dear grandfather’s once, 
but it was a mercy it didn’t go off. 

Solomon. It's impossiMe. Why, look here! {Flaeing glasses, ^e.) 
There’s Yerona* there^s Mantua; thefre^s PescMera^ andifiere’s 
what’s-its-name, Leg-na-no. This fork is the Mincio. YFeS, they 
attack ’em all at once, of coursa and what are the ccmseipences ? 
{Breaks a glass, leaving a grmt red patch igym the d&ih.) I that’s 
an accident. Never miiii— soon iSke the stain out; IW; you see — 
no— the black and yelMw must gain the day. 

Lecf Old Peer creatures ! How cruel to bruise ’em so ! 1 

never could abMeaPrenchman. Yoltaire said they were Mf a cat i 
and half a frog, and so they are. 

MiU LadyfJl fey come here, I should go to the sea-Mde— down to 
Eamsgate, I think. It makes one’s blood run cold. 

Young Ladies 1 cmd 2. Oh, yes ! 

\TMy discourse of the last new bonnet, chetk, Mhy, Hostess 
looks at Host. Host imperceptibly mds Ms hmd. Hostess 
rises and leave the table. Gentlemen dmie^^keir 

chairs and discuss the War, until summoned to coffee. 


COLOHEING EXTIADKDINABT. , : 


There is no accounting for tastes as to female beasttf, and kauyb ^ 
is so much the r^e, that we are hardly surprised to learn from the 
foliowi^ advertisement in the Times of last Wed®>^day that some of 
our fair friends have devised means of -trwlaering the fasMonabie 
colour from their clothes to their complexions : — 

■pOUND, on the 30th ult., a handsome LADY’s PAEASOL, left there 
J- Ly two ladies, of mauve culour, lined Inside with white, which may be had at 
Arthur Granger’s Stationery WareheuaiS; *308, High Holboin, W.C. 

At the same time we should be rather inclined to consider that "two 
ladies, eff mauve colour, lihfedinside with white,” deserve to be classed ' 
as at once “ plain and coloured,” instead of " handsome,” as in the 
polite language of the advertisement. 


Tou jours Apropos de Borises. 

The Ercnch have rushed to the rescue- cl Ptaly to save, what is 
famili^ly called,- the Boor, from the iron heel of Austria— hut for the 
ItdBans to expect that a separate kingdoM'w^ ever be patched up 
of the disjointed bits is, we are^afraii!, in '1^ hands of the a 

hope that is quite bootless. \ ^ ' 
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We have “bebn favoured with the following communication from our Indolent Young Man’; 
and as it str&es us as being by much the coolest thing we have met with this hot weather, 
we print it ; — 

“ Gar and Starter^ Mchmond, 

"Deae P., ' ** 8, — Thermometer ever so much m the shade. 

I la reply to yboEr heartless letter, on affairs of a business character, I beg to inform 

you that I am hekb, and ^th no intention of injuring my precious health by any exertion, 
bodily or mental. Make what'ttse you please of this information, and accept the assurance of 
my most distinguished regard and esteem, ** Signed, 

Female Compensation. 

WoMA 2 f is not allowed a vote, and the consequence is, that she tries all she can to 
mffuence as mndi as possible the votes of * others. The strongest argument that we 
know in fav^^'''of Vote by Ballot is, that it is likely to protect the husband from 
the wife. Maoy a Pree and ‘Independent Mectoxhas abstained from voting altogether, 
because hfe has dared, in consequence of female intimidation, to call his vote 
his own. 


HYMEIT AND LOW MBIT. 

Oh dear, what can the matter he ? 

Oil dear, what shall we do ? 

AH the world fain would unmarried be ; 

Por o?ie Divorce Court we want two / 

Wedlock’s bonds in old times used to tie men 
So tight, they cost thousands to loose ; 

Low men once entangled bj^ Hymen, 

Had no hopes of unclasping his noose. 

To file through the steel of his fetters. 

No metal was potent but gold ; 

So the poor sat in chains, while their betters, 
Drew their bills, and escaped from his hold. 

Like green peas at a pound the peck measure. 
Or house-lamb at Christmas, we saw, 

Dh orce portioned out against treasure, 

A luxury sweetened by law. 

Then Lord Bedesdale exultingly reckoned. 
The Divorce Bills each session saw through ; 

And called on the Bishops to second 
Ilis delight that the list showed so few. 

And in lay and episcopal chorus. 

Sung the Peers, “ What a system is ours I 

Where stiH horned goes each conjugal Taurus, 
Till released by a private Bid’s powers ! ” 

But now, thanks to wild innovation, 

Bich and poor on one footing are set ; 

Any couple, no matter their station, 

Por a good cause, uncoupled may get. 

Like ice-creams, a glass for a penny. 

Or pines at a penny the slice. 

No more for the few, but the manj^. 

Divorce has come down in its price. 

No wonder the Bishops look blue, 

That Hedespalb with horror deplores. 

When a luxury meant for the few 
The million find brought to their doors ! 


COMMON SENSE IN SOCIETY.” 

The “;Pasbionable Ajrrangements ” for last 
week, in Pashion’s own journal, included the 
following truly sensible announcement : — 

“ Lady Lla>-over’s aftemoon and dancing party— firom 
four to eight o'clock.” 

In the first place, Ladx Liahoveh unaffect- 
edly calls her entertainment a dancing party, 
naming it in plain English, and eschewing the 
snobbish Gallicism by which the like assemblies 
are usually denominated. In the next, her dancing 
party begins at the suitable hour of four, and ends 
at the reasonable hour of eight, instead of com- 
mencing at the late hodr of nine at night and ter- 
minating at the preposterous hour of three ia the 
morning. Her guests have four hoilrs’ dancing, 
which is enough for all purposes,^ — amongst 
others, for that of acquiring an appetite by exer- 
cise, —and thus they are enabled to enjoy a good 
late dimier, which is, in fact, an early supper, at 
home ; ana after that the male portion of them 
have sufficient, and not too much, time to sit over 
thehr wine, and smoke their tobacco. Both the 
matter and manner of the above notification indi- 
cate that a great benefit has been conferred on the 
superior classes by the elevation of SinBENJAMnr 
H at.d to the Peerage. Sanitary hours of dancing 
will, it may be hoped,' be rendered fashionable by 
the example of Ladt Lxahovbe, whilst the same 
influence will also induce the wholesome moral 
usage of employing the English language for the 
expression of the high ^inks, festivities, and other 
practices and peculiarities of the uppercrust of 
society, which are now, from imbecile and mis- 
taken ideas of delicacy and refinement, generally 
expressed in IVench phraseology, so as to gloss 
them over, as it were, with a sort of polish, which 
has an effect corresponding to the odour (if varnish 
that offends the nose. 
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PREY FOR THE GREEN-EYED MONSTER. 

N the sentimental and ro- 
“SL" ' inantie department, or second 

column, of the Tium, the 
i other day, there appeared 

i the following pretty Bnd of 

notice:^ 

'r \ ‘‘ 51. H. B. P has written again 




*^Has she?*’ will have! 
been the indignant question; 

1^1 '« of 2nany a lady whose hus-; 

hand is the namesake of; 
t Caultle’s Prussian i 

hero. Again has she— writ - 1 
' r ‘ . fo PuED ? ” How often 

before ? And to think of her 
' 1 not only owning it, but pnb- 

■ V KvjA ^ lishing it in the newspaper! 

! \ Oh the impudent creature! 

TV', —and as for Fred, I have 
, '"Y no patience with him. 

' / Fred is likely to have a 
years, 

in consequence of the above 
advertisement, tinder the 
, - ■■ - ■ name of Fred are to be 

^ included a very considerable 

number of married men so named. Of course it would be the same if 
the name were Toit or Bill. “Have yon had another letter from 
M. H. B. P. ? I dare say M. H. B. P. is all that you could wish. If 
M. H, B. P. had made the tea, it would not have been so bad, perhaps, 
yon had better go and talk to M. H. B. P.” Such are the taunts 
and reproaches which thousands of unhappy husbands will now, on 
the occasion of every little matrimonial squabble, be subjected to, 
through the indiscretion of the authoress of the above advertisement, 
by the publication whereof she will have destroyed the domestic 
happiness, or at least disturbed the peace, of an indefinite number of 
private families. 

A MOTHEE-IN-LAW ON OTEUTEALITT. 

“ Op course, my dear, I go in for the non-interference principle. It 
Would be affectation, worse than affectation on my part it I pretended 
to say that my sympathy was not all upon one side. It is but natural 
that it should, and I believe if anything was to happen to my dear 
child— who, though I say it, is the sweetest child in the world— that I 
should go mad, or out of town, or get thin, or do something desperate, 
such as would probably pull me into a premature consumption, or the 
hospital, or the workhouse, or, it may he, my grave ! As I have said 
before, neutrality is my creed. I look on, aud,^ whatever I may think, 
do not say a word. It ’s very painful, but I do it. I have not lived all 
my life, dear, without knowmg what man and wife are. I know that 
they will fisagree occasionally— that they will fah out every now and 
then, and have their little fights. Let them fight on, I say, and fight 
it out as best they may. They must make it up at last. There never 
was a'quarrel so long, but there came an end to it at some time or 
other. People can't always be fighting. A pei^etuai cat-and-dog 
life would wear out the best cat and the best dog in the world after a 
conple of months. So, my dear, I make it a rule to remain neutral- 
hut then it's a kind of ^ armed neutrality.’ They know my strength, 
und when they have had enough of fighting, they always come to me 
to make peace for them. Then, and not till then, do I interfere. Yon | 
mnst know if I don’t make war myself, that I hold in my hands what i 
is called the ‘sinews of war.' All the money is mine. I haven’t! 


POLITICIANS IN STATU PUPILLAEL 

At the annual commemoration at Oxford, the young gentlemen of 
that University, whilst waiting for the commencement of business in 
the Sheldonian Theatre, are accustomed, as is well known, to amuse 
themselves and the company with an expression of their political ; 
feelings. This is a very usefiil custom, for the applause and disappro- ' 
bation of the Oxford Undergraduates form a sure and certain criterion 
of the right side in politics and Ihe wrong. On the occasion in ques- ; 
tion, last week, for instance, after a manifestation of feeling which was i 
not political,— namely, loyalty, which they of course evinced by cheering ' 
the Queen; and the Eoyal Family,— they made a series of demonstrations 
as conclusive, after a fashion, as so many votes of the House of Com- I 
mens. j 

A report of the event in progress having recorded their glorification 
of British monarchy, says :— j 

It -was not so, however, with respect to France, for the call of three gi-oans for - 
the Emperor was implicitly obeyed,” = 

Thus the Undergiuduates of Oxford appear to be of opinion that the ‘ 
Emperor op tee French is wrong in tsAing part with Sardinia in 
antagonism to Austrian domination in Italy. This appears the more 
probable from what ensues 

“ Then followed a round of cheera for Lobd Derby that shook the very building 
for a time, and, by way of contrast. Lord PAiasEssroK drew down a succession of 
hisses and grofinSy but companativnly mUd tot which greeted the name of 
Lord John RraBELL.” 

The late Premier is supposed to have a leaning in favour of Austrian 
sway in Italy ; the present Prime Minister and Home Secretary 
are known to be solicitous for Italian liberty. Oxford’s Undergraduates 
prockim their i^mpathy with the reputed friends of Austria and 
Austrian despotism, and their antipathy for the statesmen who desire 
the liberation of Italy. 

It is further the opinion of the Undergraduates of Oxford, that Lord 

T. ^ ^ . 1 1 j T /» (* Tl • i 1 1 


sides are worn out, and tired, and exhausted with fitting, and when their ! 


what witn my purse, and what with my advice— for I generally find 
that the foolish dears need pecuniary assistance just as much as moral 
aid. and very frequently more so— that I can almost do what I like ; 
and I need not tell you that I always succeed in making the best terms 
I can for my poor danghter, Peace is once more restored, and cele- 
brated afterwards with a dinner at Eichmond, or a trip to the sea-side. 
That is, dear, what I call ‘ an armed neutrality,’ and all mother-in- 
laws, if they were wise, would go in and do the same. Interference, 
to be effective, should occur very seldom. That mother-iu-law is 
strongest who interferesL the least— more especially if she has both 
reason and money on her side.” 


MERSTONj for having served his country above forty years, preserved 
peace during nearly all that time, and towards the end of it concluded 
the Eussian war successfuhy, merits much dispraise. Also, that Lord 
John Eussell, who carried the Eeform Bill, and who has combined 
civil and religious liberality with resistance to foreign and invasive 
priestcraft, is worthy of vehement hisses. 

We are next informed that — 

** Friend Bright found but few friends in the assembly, and there was not a 
single cheer to redeem the volley of disapprobation that burst on the recite of Ms 
name.” 

Mr. Bright is judged by the Undergraduates of Oxford to be a 
democrat without a redeeming quality. 

Then we find tliat— 

Three cheers were proposed for Mb. Gladstone, but were given amid over- 
powering groans, and next in. succession was suggested, ‘Three groans for his incon- 
sfetency,^ which received the promptest attentiom” 

Accordingly, a majoriiy of the Oxford Undergraduates condemns 
Mr. Gladstone for ming his country the benefit of Ms abilities as a 
member of a Liberal Government. I 

The Marquis of Ghandos was heartily cheered. The Oxford ! 
Undergraduates think that he has done something. Mr. Disraeli 
was “highly popular,” and 

** Loud and long were the plaudits lavished on the CHANCBSUiOR op the Exche- 
quer.” 

The Undergraduates of Oxford are, perhaps, under the impression 
that Mr. Disraeli is the author, not only of some dever novels*, hut 
also of very much useful legislation. 

The Bishop of Oxford and Dr. Pusey were also “verFWMar, 

1 and their names were hailed with roxinds of applause.” ^ - 1 
I The Undergraduate theologians of Oxford approve of IfuSseyism and 
; its saponaceous prelate. 

: We had almost omitted one material expresifot' of the Under- 
[ graduates’ sentiments : — ' / 

“ ‘ Three groans for the Tme& newspaper’ wasapmpKJ^on, too, that was carried 
out to the very letter.” 

The Times, therefore, is not the leading journal in the estimation of 
the Oxford Undergraduates. Of course they prefer the 
Herald. 

We now return to the proposition with which we started,— that the 
Undergraduates of Oxford indicate, to a certainty, the rigM- or the 
wrong side in politics by their hisses or their cheers. The ]^t side 
is denoted by the former, and the wrong by the latter. Their seniors 
need not be ashamed of stooping occasionally, to take a lesson from 
these young gentlemen. 

One good result of Austrian Ultraeeontane Tendencies. — 
A retreat beyond the Alps. 
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A TOUITG lALY ON THE HIGH CLASSICAL SCHOOL OE 

OENAHEENT 

My Nearest Maude, 

You Imow that the Uandoms have just retumed from their long residence 
on the Continent, and I am longing to tell fyou that I spent a day last week with 
iMoaEiff Bandom, who kindly showed me her jewel-casket. 0, Maude ! how I 
wished for yon to share my excitement I I have not yet recovered it, and the oMy 
comfort I have, is that last night, after dinner, I fcoaxed Papa into a promise 
that we shall spend next winter in Borne ourselves i Imogen says, of course 
there is a great deal to see in Eome that everybody see, but then you know, 
dear, we r^ about all those things when we were at school, and we can buy plenty 
of photographs of the Coliseum, the Porum, and the Temples, &c., to show our 
fnends in England where we have been, so that we need not waste much time upon 
Um, My great object in Eome is to go, the very first thing; to that dear, 
delightful, interesting shop, Casteliani’s, in the Via Poh, where, Imogen says, 
you have nothing to do but to lay down scudi enough, in order to he made per- 


months since she underwent the operation of being bored), 
her poor little ears suffer martyrdom with the weight of her 
favourite ear-rings— exquisite flying figures of Victory, 
which are supposed to be constantly whispering joyful 
tidings of new conquests. Por my part, love, I am deter- 
mmed to have my ears bored forthwith, that they may be 
all right by the time we reach Eome, where, Imogen says, 
ear-rings so light as those required for wear immediately 
after the operation, are scarcely to be met with. How- 
ever, Imogen has a good spirit, and declares that from the 
first she resolutely determined to hear everything and wear 
everything that could contribute to make her fashionably 
classical— and very classical, to my ideas, she looks when 
she is dressed, as you will admit, I think, when you see 
the sketch I enclose. It ’s true that her nose is not strictly 
classical, indeed it has the least in the world of a turn-up, 
and her hair cannot be induced by any artifice to grow low 
on her forehead, as one sees it in antique busts of Pom- 
peian beauties, but surely that does not matter when the 
foow is surmounted by a ' Victor’s chaplet ’ in tliin beaten 
gold ! 

‘‘ Now that you know some of the most delightful anti- 
cipations of a winter in Eome, I trust, dearest girl,^ that 
you will employ every art with youi* Papa to induce him to 
bring you and Flora to the Eternal City when we go, that 
we may have the inexpressible happiness of shopping at 
Castellani’s together. Papa says that should Itmy then 
be still unfortunately in a disturbed state, he will not go ; 
hut I trust that both the Emperor op France and the 
King oe Sardinia are too gallant to interpose any obstacles 
to the wishes of young ladies like you and me, and that 
consequently all traces of war will be cleared away before 
winter. 

Ever affectionately your friend, 
“Mabel” 

ECONOMY IN EAETHQUAKES. 

In Manilla, the windows of the houses are made of 
oyster-shell %stead of glass. This is done with a double 
view— the first being to keep out the glare of the sun, and 
the second being to keep down the expense of an earth- 
quake. The latter is a frequent visitor in Manilla, looking 
in repeatedly upon the intiabitants without the smallest 
ceremony; nor is the earthquake seemingly in the least 
propitiated by the august-like appearance or the casements. 
Apparently, he does “remember the grotto,” though un- 
fortunately for the natives, his remembrance comes rather 
qftener than “only once a year.” It must he awkward to 
Kve in a town that is so constantly being shelled from top 
to bottom in this way 1 Fancy waking up some morning, 
and seeing half-a-dozen shells flying innot haste into your 
bed (or shakedown, rather), in consequence of an earth- 
quake, with the delibeiate aim of a mnofi ie precision,, 
battering the walls of the town down ! Such a town is 
only fit for Quakers— or Earthquakers, as you might call 
them— to hang their broadbrims up in* It is not adapted 
for persons of steady habits like our own. Our steadi- 
ness would be shocked to see, through the medium of 
these oyster-shell windows, the sun reflected the first 
thing in the morning in bright visions of “early purl,” 


you like, and cannot go wrong. 

“By the way, however, Imogen says, it is just as well to take a look at the 
! Etoscan Eoom in the Campana Museum when yon have a spare hour, that you 


stones' of lazuli, one with rubies, and all with those charming devices in raised 
gold letters, A Et, PAX, LUX, VIS, &o., &c- Also an immensely thick and 
massive goM circlet for the throat, in exact imitation of the cord round the neck of 
the dying gla^afcdf^Etruscan armlets and fibulae of every possible pattern and 
device, rings for every day in the week with the naihe of the appropriate god 
engraved on each (as Saturn for Saturday, &c.), and as for Gre^ daggers and 
Eoman pins for the hair, they are innumerable ! 

“ Imogen, howeverj confioed to me (and I am sure I am committing no breach 
of trust in imparting it all to you, dear), that the only drawback] to her classical 
arrangements is her very small and diminutive stature. You know she has hitherto 
I alwaysratherpiquedher^lf upon her ^fairy-like proportions,’ but on this occasion 
she has found them very inadequate tc tie m^sive and heavy, not to say ponderous, 
style of ornament, which, it seems, a classical costume requires. Between our- 
selves, she confessed to me, that the weight of her BuUas, and her gladiator’s 
necMac® is :^ositively distressing to the collar-bones; that her hair is visibly 
I diminished since she took to^ wearing Greek da^ers and Eoman pins, both of 
wMeh are so pretty and so antique, that she is utiabte to give a preference to either, 
and thus is obliged to wear both at once; 'and even now (although it is some 


“THE OENTAIJE NOT EABIJLOUS.” 

Mr. Earey, the great Horse-taming American, having 
! returned from showing the Eussians the glories of his art, 

I has been exhibiting for the first time in public, at the Alham- 
bra. A terrible horse, called the King of Oude, whose savage- 
ness was appalling, and whose scream of rage was like that , 
of a railway-engine gone mad, was reduced the other morn- 
ing, under Mr. KuncKs eyes; to absolute c gentleness. 
Mr. Bright was present, and is understood to have 
prepared a splendidEit for his next Indian speech, setting 
forth that if the real King oe Oude had been treated with 
similar kindness, there would have been no necessity fot 
the violent reduction of Oude. Sir Cbcarles Wood 
means to reply, with great smartness, that an English 
horse is not an Indian ass. Very good, Sm Ohaeley. 
Fmch owes you one. 


A Jew D’Esprit.— A foreigner, in the counting-house 
of Eothschild, wishing to see some straw paper, was 
facetiously shown a bundle of Austrian bank-notes. i 
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I AN ACCOltIPLISHMENT FOR THE ARilY. 

j Biinaty 1S59. 

; cheb Poxche, 

I “ Knott yoa what is that which is what we call elan? Ifc is [ 

; that quality in our soldiers which renders them irresistible. Without 
' doubt, that which causes this attribute so admirable of the ,Prench 
: troops, it is their courage. But besides that, it must be that there 
; is another reason of that speciality of our braves. For what the 
Austrians, also brave, have they not the like of it ? I go to tell you : 
it is the same defect of your own forces, so incomparable for their 
solidity. It is something of physic, — a certain stiffness of the Umbs. 
From whence comes that ? I will declare it to you. In a word, it is 
for fault of not to have never learned to dance. From their first 
infancy ail our soldiers have danced always ; that has rendered them 
agile. Your own come to the parade from the plough, where they 
only learned to hop the clod. It you wish them to approach our own 
m ikm^ make teach them all to dance. Let the dance be a part of the 
drili military. Your regiments have bands that play quadrilles, — ^for 
what good, unless the men dance to them? Make them do so. Let a 
1 master of dance be appointed to every regiment, beginning with the 
j Guards of the British Grenadiers. I give you permission to inform 
M. the Duke op Ca^tbeidctE that I am willing to undertake that part 
of the education of the distinguished Coldstreams. 

^‘Accept, Sir Fonche^ the assurance of my high consideration. 

'•Jules de I>euxte3GPS. 

Your diTfine WiiiiiEAMS"-or Jacks— - however, some one of 
your great poets, sai4 that none but the brave deserve the fair sex. 
The passion which inspires beauty is intimately related to that which 
vents itself in combat; it is thus the necessary partners of the dance 
contribute to inflame the invincible ferocity of our Zouaves.” 


WHAT OBE TESTETMEH HAYE mm FOE US. 

So it seems that, after all, it is the French we have to thank for the 
Advertising Column which so graces Hyde Park Comer. Well, we 
must confess we are not stuprised to hear it. Although we English 
are so famous for embelHshing our streets, we somehow fancied that 
this column was a cut or two above us. The design seemed far too 
tasty for an insular conception; and the intensely happy blending of 
ornament with usefulness appeared much too fencitous for English 
minds to procreate. 

The discovery of authorship we owe to Me. Cowpee, who has taken 
up the task of putting down these nuisances ; — a task which, we opine, 
should win for Me. Cowpee as much praise as the Task Drought to 
Ms poetic namesake. It was in these words Me. Cowpee made 
mention of the fact that the Piccadilly column was not a British 
work of art, but, like bad English farces, was "taken from the 
French”:— 

“ Wd Rad offccm been threatened ■with a French invasion, but one had now acta- 
ally taken place to wMch he desired to call the attention of the House. A certain 
IVenen company had come over to London and had taken possession of some of the 
ehief tbcflranghfares of the Metropolis, including Hyde Park Comer, where they had 
pulled up the pavement and established a remarkably uncouth, edifice, which 
ntlhoughone Member of the Hot^e regarded it as ornamental, was looked upon by 
almost every one else as a hideous disfigurement. (Bmr, h&af.) It was stated that j 
company intended tn erect mmilarcolamns at Chelsea Bridge and a hundred; 
other places, for which t^ey had obtained the permission of the local vestai^’* | 

Have they, iudeed ? What a charmiag prospect for us !' How : 
thaiikfal we should be that we live in a free country, and that we are 
blessed with vestrypaen to govern us! What delight it is to think 
that (but for medcUing Me. Cowpee) we might have seen our streets 
adorned with a hundred other columns, each as tasteful and as useful 
as that opposite the Hoke! But this odious Me. Cowpee thinks our 
streets look best without them ^ and, as to their utility, he sneeringly 
observes : — , 

“ The only esscose that was offered for those structures was, that they gave 
information to the public, and it was true that anybody could ascertain from them 
the nearest police station, the time of day, the day of the month, the direction of 
the wind, and among other information, the hour at which Cremorne openeA the 
place where a soir& danimnie was helA and the residence of JDa. Badt. That .in- 
formation might be very useful, but the middle of a crowded carriage-way, where 
those who stopped to read would mcur a great risk of being run over, was hardly 
the S^faeat place to publisiufc.' " 

OiBfef^an excuse, forsooth! Pray what apolo^ is needed for a 
stcuctore-T^ch embelHsiies and beautifies a cityr As well offer an 
excuse fon -having built the National Gallery, or for the graceful 
squirts and statues which adorn its lovely frcmtl And then this 
ruffian Mfej- Ootobh has the barbarous audacity to bring to ridicule 
an ancient institution of the country, and to question if our vestrymen 
be fit to govern puMie fe^te:— 

“ As he saiA the pariSh>esfaies had sanctioned these erections, and according to 
thepr:es»nt state of the power to do so ; but he thought that vestnes, 


although very proper to soperintcnd the paving and lighting of the streets, were 
not the best ioodies to act as guardians of the public taste.’” 

That a British House of Commons should degrade itself by listening 
to such sentiments as these, and then should, by a STvingeing majority 
of votes, give the utterer of such language leave for bringing m Ms 
Bill, is to our mind a full proof that the British Constitution is fast 
sinking in decline, and that rampant Eed Eepublicans will soon dance 
upon its corse ! 



DESIGH FOB A LAMP-POST AFTEB THE APSLEY HOUSE 
AFFAIR. 


A BBIYE IN THE QUIBFS CABHIAGl. 

A OoNTEMPOEAEY, M remarking on the improved system of prison 
discipline in Ireland, says : — 

"And we are the more anxious that this system should be carefully cousideied 
here, because, although crime has of late 3r^s diminfehed also aanong ourselves* its 
decrease has not been commensurate with the large expenditure upon iustiou, or 
with that position in the van of civilisation, and that superiority of mom toos^l^!^ 
which we are wont to take credit.’” 

If we are entitled to take credit for a superiorly; of moral tea we 
cannot be fit to occupy a position in the van of civilisation, consiaered 
in connection with prison discipline. Inferiority of moral tone is, ,on 
the contrary, the proper qualification for a seat in h« MA3BSTr*s omni- 
bus, and the crime of our civilisation is not dimite]|B#’when we are 
removed in the van. . ‘ 


The Mask of 

Sojsm^A 

Mia, Why, dear, you do surprls&ittie— whatever are you putting 
that abominable rouge on for ? ' 

Lady B, Faxstt, if yott must know— I am going to confess, 
and the rouge is to Mde my blushes. 


DBAXJGHTS MATCH.” . ' 

Thekb is a par^raph in the Papers with the above heading. We 
have read no faHter than the title — but if called upon to say "what 
was theDrat^f s> Match ? ” we should say ftamom' laiedical knowledge 
that it was a Blue PilL 
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j THE HOEEID STATE OE THE SEBPENTINE. 

' Daring Swell. “ DOt they are dot tecobibg, j^erliaps ; hit, pod “by life, wvd hmt hold 
I intd^s dose sobdioio in thi^ codfoutded effluviub, Abei'icad Clips they *re caUed, Odly a 
I ptcddy apiece / I recobbedded db to se^d a lot dowd to the Home d Cobhods. — Ha, ha ! — 
; CoodborUg"* 


AN ART BANBURY CROSS. 

According to the Banbury Ottardian,^ a new Cross is in 
course of being built in the town named in the title of that 
newspaper. The structure, now nearly completed, will, 
when it is quite so, be fifty-two feet six inches high, and 
will have three drinking fountains at its base. On the next 
stage there will be no spouting, but spaces have been pro- 
vided for three large statues, and it is expected that one of 
them will represent the Queen, though whether this ex- 
pectation will be disappointed or not will necessarily depend 
somewhat upon the imitative ability of the artist. The 
Guardian of the interests of Banbury further states that the 
new Cross, like the old one, “stands ^in the fayrest strete 
in the towne,*” — of which last words the orthography 
seems less appr^riate to Banbury than it would be to 
Malmesbury. Bastly, our Banburian contemporary in- 
forms us, that “ Coats of arms of distinguished personages 
in connection with the history of Banbury, and other rich 
ornaments, will adorn the Cross.^' We presume that the 
rich ornaments will consist largely of those sweet cakes for 
which Banbury is so widely and justly celebrated. We may 
also conjecture that the two statues which are to accom- 
pany the image of her Majesty will be equestrian. One 
of them wilt probably be that of an elderly female on an 
animal resplendent in the native hue of stainless marble. 
The fingers of this effigy of an ancient dame will be adorned 
with riuj^s ; and to the ten toes, visible through the pecu- 
liarity oi her costume and will be appended as 

many small bells, which, vibrating in the breeze, will make 
peraetual music. The other statue wifi, be the figure of a 
child of tender years, bestriding the species of quadruped 
denominated a cock-horse ; , and as a- cock-horse may be 
supposed to have wings, the sculptured steed will perhaps 
be Fegasus, and, to maintain a classical^ consistency, the 
little horseman, Cupid. The anile figure will be meant for 
the old woman alluded to in a piece of the poe^ of early 
years ; and the infantile form for that of the little fellow 
invited, in the same poem of “philoprogenitiveness,'* to 
proceed on the back of a hybrid of bird and horse to wit- 
ness the equestrian performance of that aged party, whose 
disffiay of horsewomanship has conferred everlasting renown 
on Banbury Cross. Renovated, and raised to an imposing 
altitude, and beautiBed and enriched by British sculpture 
and blazonry, the Cross of Banbury will exhibit an 
amount of grandeur and magnificence suitable to its 
fame, and entitling it to a high rank among our national' 
monuments. 


! A HELPIUG HAND EOR THE HANDEL COLLEGE, | 

1 CAaSBRiDGE Dons and Oxford Doctors may be startled b;^ this heaffing, | 

1 and ma 3 [ wonder where on earth the Handel College is, for at neither 
University has its name been ever extant. Mr. Bunch who is in this, i 
as in all other matters, more learned than the learnedest of either 
Dons or Doctors, will devote himself as usual to the task of their 
enlightenment. 

To the question, where on earth the Handel College is, the answer 
is, at present it is not on earth at ail. The Handel College is as yet in 
being but in print ; but of course now Mr. Bunch is pleased to advocate 
its name, its local habitation will be speedily complete. To dolts who 
doubt the power of Mr. BuncBs influence, it may be shown from the 

Trospectns that there are other grounds for a belief in his prediction : — 

1 

‘ ** of ground, ('the lowest velne of which, for huildingpurposes, is estimated 

at. J|5,j^Vhas been offered gratuitously, and Mr. Owen Jone4 likewise gratui- 
eonsented to act as Honorary Architect, to draw plans and superintend 
the bidldinigr This part of the movement cannot fail to be considered as the ground- 
work of tiie chaal^, and justifies the Promoters in making an appeal to the Public 
for th^ OHidSai Support in the undertaking.” 

As thepTorndt^^of the CoUege are doing a good work, Mr. Bunch 
wilt give them pardon for making a had pun, in speaking of the building 
land and plans which have been offered them as being, in their view, 
the “ groundwork of the charity. With what good intentions the 
College will be paved, the short sentence which next follows is quite 
long enough to show : — 

** The study and toil pf the MuHefan do not always lead to large pecuniary 
nESwards, and, cons^uently, the Orphan ‘^Mdren of poor but deserving Musidans 
,, whilst still young and helpless, thmwn upon the world unprotected atid 

for ; and it remains enty to state that the College or Asylum will be for 
thGvQgifphaBg^ of Musicians of all vlass^ to a^Sfoed' those Orphans a Home whilst 
, themselves, and soto^edueate th^as to enable them to obtain a 

rftfifpecla^mang when they arrive at a proper a|:e to go out into the world." 

think the College ina;^^>ib|jEbiely christened, the 


I promoters state their reasons for the name they have selected: whicL 
are, that as the College is intended to be founded in the ye^ which is 
; to ail known as the first Handel centenary, they wish to'pay a “lasting 
tribute to his memory” by connecting with his] name the charity' 
they set on foot. As Handel was himself a charitable man, and pre- 
sented to a charity the 'greatest of his works, there seems fit reason 
now to make a handle of his name, if it will be of service to a charitable 
end. Other good and noble names, too, are connected with the College 
as guarantees that all in-comings will be properly laid out. The* 
smallest contributions will be thankfully received, and the largest wfil 
by no means be less thankfully acknowledged. If the more than, 
eighty thousand who attended the late Eestiv^ were to pav a fit thank- 
offering for the pleasure they received, the Handel dollege Bund 
would nearly he as goodly a property as Bunch ! 

^ One last grind on the reader’s organ of benevolence. Let him, if in. 
his soul he be musical, reflect, that oy helping to bring up the helpless 
Orphans of Musicians he will lend a helping hand to the preserving of 
their race ; and may he the means of rescuing and of bringing up a 
genius who may equal him from whom the Handel College W its 
name. 

A Fearful Engagement. 

Listz has had another fearful engagement in Dresden. The shock, 
f;® are told, was something terrible. Not less than two pianos were 
killed under him, and upwards of two dozen music-stools severely 
wounded. The noise was so intense that the inmates of an entire 
Deaf Asylum, at a distance of a hundred leagues, suddenly recovered 
thenr hearing. ‘ 


A ROUGH DEEINITION. 

2 1 SAY,” cries Dior, “ old Teller, wot ’s the meaning of Armistice ? ” 
Says Jim, “Why coves a fightin*, for a while unclincMn* fistes.” 
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obsen'ation, “ Surely, Me. Bobixson, you have not for- 
gotten ^onr old playfellow, Na^cy Clementina nothing 
but politeness could have prevented him from informing 
those fair ladies, that he knew their little game. 

The world goes round, and the little games are finished; 


one occasionally. 

If we must join in tliem, let ns at least endeavour to 
play fairly, like men and women of honour, never with 
loaded dice or marked cards, or the mirror too carefully 
arranged behind our partner’s hand. 








OH, HOW dOLLY! 


THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 

"What is the Momentous Question ? It is not Beform. The little interest that 
anybody might ever have felt in that, died away when the word had been used for 
the last election cry. The War had some claim to pre-eminence ; and the individual 
who has recently invested capital in Knickerbockers, would naturally make out 
a strong case to show that the forniation of Bifie Corps bore off the palm. 

But if we go to that never failing index of public opinion, the youth of London, 
we shall find that the momentous question is of a personal nature, that it is one 
which must stir instantly the inmost recesses of all hearts. It must cause equal 
anxiety to the prince and the peasant, the daughter and the diplomatist, the 
minister and the mamma. 

A dark cloud of suspicion appears to have fallen on candid and confiding 
Engird, for daily ten thousand Britons insinuate the existence of a sinister pur- 
pose in the bosoms of their brethren, by asking in melo-dramatic tones the awful 
question. What your little ^ame ? 

The history of Europe during the months of May and June, 1859, might have 
been altered, if some six months ago, that munificent nobleman who represents 
our country at the court of Paris, upon receiving assurances more fervid than 
usual of the goodwill borne by a great personage towards all mankind, had sud- 
denly administered an interrogative thrust to the imperial ribs (such as his Excel- 
lency of (P.) Bedford might give to his bland Majesty under similar circumstances), 
and popped the question. Or if court etiquette forbade a direct mterrogation being 
put to a sovereign, the effect would scarcely have been diminished, if he had 
adopted the equally popular form of observation, " I knows your little game.” 

When a noble leader of the Liberal party submitted a certain resolution to the 
consideration of another noble leader— a resolution which ultimately caused some 
small expense to the members of the legislature, and some little delay in the 
business of the country— it can scarcely be doubted that the statesman who gave 
his approval, knew pretty well his friend’s “little game.” Perhaps he thought he 
would not win after all. Perhaps he thought, that if he did, he would not get the 
stakes. Perhaps that the other party would insist on the game being played 
over ag^, and with fresh umpires. 

Let lis leave polities and descend to the purer atmosphere of private life. 

When'our young friend Bobinson, after having experienced various phases^ of 
London bi^mess me, having been snccessively clerk to an auctioneer, walking 
gentleman m fleecing hosiery establishment, and out-door agent to an eminent 
photographic artis% suddenly burst into full bloom as Secretary to “The Metro- 
politan black condensing Tooth Powder Company.” with a commencing salary of 
£500 per annum, many.pf Ms ftiends kindly recalled Mm to their memory. Mes. 
Smith the mother of lis old school-fellow Geoege, after ignoring Mm for five 
years, invites Mm oncAlnbre. When that, gracious matron ^advanced to meet 
Mm with a pretty girl han^g on her aim, to whom she drew his attentioh' by the 


QUOTH FATHEB THAMES. 

All London bullying me. 

All London sullying me. 

Insult to injury adding thereby ; 

Steamers up-chuming me. 

Quick-lime up-burning me— 

Never was river so ill-used as I. 

Sewage and slaughter-lymphs 
Kill off my water-nymphs. 

All between Teddington Lock and the Nore ; 

Swans growing dim in me, 

No more will swim in me, — 

Birds— save the mud-lark— abandon my shore. 

Sewage-stained sedges all. 

Sewage-clad ledges all. 

Sewage-filled urn upon wMch I recline! 

Sewage-crammed eyes and nose — 

Blind eyes and pisoned nose— 

Stink, steam, and swelter these sigbings of mine ! 

Bouse near and far lament, 

Breathe into Parliament, 

Poison each Vestry and stink out each Board ; 

Creep in each water-main, — 

Crush Haetb and Quateematne,— 

Make wMte-bait dinners a nuisance abhorred. 

Fill the low fever-nests. 

Huddled like beaver-nests, 

Under my level, soaked ^een with my sHme ; 

Flavour for Bumbledom, 

Fat pies of Humbledom, 

For laches that ’s murder, neglect that is crime. 

Never did preacher preach, 

Never did teacher teach, 

Sermon so wakening, or lesson so deep, 

As the whiff from my waters. 

That tells in high quarters 

Facts ignored till my stink roused nobs’ noses from sleep- 

Cinders and stone-heaps, 

Churchyards and bone-heaps. 

Sewers and cesspools, have sermons to preach ; 

Vain, thougn, their urgin’, 

Till Thames, a la Spijegeon, 

’Gins, through their noses, the million to teaieh'. 

Thanks to Apollo, ' 

Good’s sure to follow ^ ' 

When the hot summer sets Thames m a blaze, 

In strong effervescence 
Freeing the essence 

Of wisdom deep stored in my silent Mghways. 

Odours less vagrant. 

Breathings more fragrant, - . 

Ne’er would scare Bumble, or stink out M.P. ; 

Lesser stinks come 
To humble back-slum, 

Leave the great folks and fine houses to me ! 1 21 


eeeects oe the h^at. 

The weather has been so meltmgthat all the 6^. S^.’s of 
a certain Lawyer in Chancery Lane were found the next 
TYinrning to have been redficed into 3s. 4i?.’s I 


VOL. XXXVIT. 


B 




PXJNCH OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[July 23, 1859, 


A GLUT OF FRESH FRENCH BUTTER. 




w-t ‘M- ■: 




sfc. Loitis Napoleon must have 

a really wonderful digestion, 
V -i ^ to stomach all the flattery now 

■ . daily heaped upon him. Pood 

- ^-r- ./k™/ ' t' so gross and fulsome, there are 

■■ 'V ''il' '' few persons could swallow 

without feeling much the 
■ 7‘ ”/v \y>A /'. worse for it. Only fancy, this 

- iiot weather, having to gulp 

1 * 2T ^ quantity of out- 
■ fjl»' ■ 5 ‘ d^'' ' ''''>'*1^ I ' ter as this man has done ! The 

Ifi'i Iloniteur each morning has 

! il '!— churned him a new pat, and 
I ' ' iTW' ^ other dairies 

■ there comes daily the same 

!j S s present. How the Emperor 

' ■ I .i|l| ' i survives it is more than we 

ppi! • ; .’i..,ji', I ~ can tell. It sickens one to 

I * !■■ > j. I . I think of being glutted with 

" f; .'j !• i j { ■ such diet. We had almost as 

.* ! ' l\'^^ • 'Hn lif.’'i'' 'L ' TT — soon breakfast upon Cod Liver 

I I I ■ Oil, as have such a lot of flat- 

i j ' tery forced daily down our 

^ ^~== tliroat. Besides, however fresh j 

Lijii.*'. doBfffv the butter may at first have j 

- .l\l tasted, it must certainly by 

‘di^Bi^th 

Mmitmr^s, which is never 
— sa2ted with any sort of mt, 

must of course become quite 

sour and unpleasant in a day or two. Not even the Attic salt of Mr. JPuneh himself could 
preserve such fulsome stuff from quicHy getting tainted. The Emperor perhaps may view 
it as his ** destiny,” to have to swallow and digest the glut of butter wMoh is made for 
him, but we thinlr that he must find it rather nauseating food, and that he by this time must 
be getting siek of it. 








W.iOv./u!li 


A BEMEDY FOB THE THAMES. 

We beg to recommend that the gentlemen, 
who distinguished themselves iu cleaning the 
pictures of the National Gallery, should have | 
their valuable hands engaged on the present dirty ' 
state of our metropolitan river. If only one half 
of the same success attends their scrubbing 
efforts in that grand saponaceous operation, 
there is every ground for hoping that there will 
be as little of Old Father Thames left, after the 
cleaning is over, as there was, in the former 
instance, of the Old Masters. Thanks to their 
industrious palms, the supposed impossibility of 
scrubbing the blackamoor white will have been 
gloriously ecHpsed by the still more miraculous 
achievement of having washed the Thames to a 
state of something like purity. As for BLer- 
CTiLES, if that gentleman has any decency, he 
will modestly shut up ; bis boasted Augean Sta- 
bles will be, by the superior labour of the 

g urification of the Thames, swept clean out of 
istory. 

One Hero makes Many. 

It is reported that Mr. Laeouchere has 
refused a Peerage. We are glad to notice that 
the example, which was so heroically set in the 
first instance by Wiscottnt Williams, is now 
being so generally followed. In fact, since the 
elevation of Mr. Yernon Smith, what was for- 
merly looked upon as a compliment or a bribe, 
is now considered nothing less than as a degrada- 
tion or an insult. 


A Hint eor Bxtsy-Bodies.— I ndiscretion lays 
you open to be read by everybody, just like an 
unsealed letter. 


1 PUNCff S ESSENCE OF PAELIAMENT. 

1 

July 11. Monday. Lord Bipon stated that, in order to make Yolmi- 
teers clearly understand that they were not Begulars, the Government 
did not intend to pay them a single shilling on any pretence whatsoever. 
On the contrary, ^ they were themselves to pay their instructors. The 
case of the Ooones, who (faeetiousness is inevitable) are so cooUy kid- 
napped fox the West Indies, came up; but the Duke oe Newcastle 
saia the subject was really so important that he could not think of 
attending to it. 

It was always a most desirable thing to have a telegraph wire from 
India to Engiiad, and now that the former country has been handed 
over to such a person as Sra Charles Wood, the necessity of knowing 
how things go on is greater than ever. Therefore, as the object is a 
national one, it is very proper that Government, by guarantee^ should 
facilitate the scheme^ and a Bill for the purpose was all but finished off 
to-night. The wire is already laid to Aden, and the Maliometans have 
been aidin’ the promoters ve^ loyally, and whacking some contu- 
macious pilgrims, who, not seeing the use of the signal-posts, naturally 
knocked them down. 

The, Great Clock has come to grief again, owing to the architect’s 
inteif^nee. The hands have been made very handsome, but so pre- 
cious heavy that the works will not act on them. Why on earth does 
not Lord Palmerston take the matter up ? When he was at the War 
Office, about eighty or ninety years ago, he had the Horse Guards’ 
clock taken to pieces and improved in every way ; and if he would just 
use his energies, wMeh are as vigorous now as they were in the early 
part of the last century, the thing would be done. 

Lord John Bussed^ in answer to Mr. Disraeli, professed total 
ignorance upon the subject of the negotiations which that very day 
were going on at YiUafran^ between the Eagles. The House then 
went into Supply, and ]fe. Ejnnaird pleaded piteously for the poor i 
apstocrats whose carriages cannot get from the Exhibition and 
Farrance’s, the pastrycook’s, into St. James’s Park, by Spring 
GarroeitS.^ He wanted a new entrance' made. Mn . Fitzeoy pooh- 
poohedhim,and actually condescended to urge that the part Kinnaird 
wanted ' -^ut up was a quiet walk, liked % the humbler classes and 
their childr^. It is disgusting to hear such vulgar arguments paraded 
m an ass^aafc of gentlemen ; but bad examples are contagious, and 


his own lovely grounds at Killamey (0 ! Matilda Maria ! 0^ 

them eyes! 0! Sir Cresswell Cresswbll !— But lie down, Our 
Heart) to the wanderer, and is hereby thanked and immortalised ; but 
what need was there for Mr. Slaney to follow with his perpetual 
pleading in behalf of the children of the poor ? BeaUy, Honourable 
Gentlemen forget their dignity. 

It was refreshing, after that display of vulgarii^, to find Ha real 
specimen of military gentility, full blown. There is in the House a 
Colonel Dickson, whose modesty is so great that he has concealed 
his merits, hitherto,' with so perfect a success that nobody has ever 
been able to find them out, — a noble answer to the snobs who sneer at 
military insolence, —but who was on this occasion inspired, by just 
indignation, to come out strong about “trash in the newspapers.” 
The fact was, that an excellent letter had appeared in the Times, 
written by an officer who is also a soldier, caUmg^ attention to one of 
the most important questions of the day, the position and condition of 
the Army. The letter infuriated Dickson (or perhaps he may be a 
skilful carpet tactician, who likes to please military superiors), and he 
exploded, as aforesaid, about “ trash,” and gave General Peel an oppor- 
tunity of announcing that he felt the “ greatest possible contempt ” 
for newspaper opinions. This is fair enough, for before Jonathan 


Mr. He^Y Hi:b£bbrt proceeded to point out another bit of ground 
that might as wdl i^o be opened to ^ the poor cMdren. Herbert 
may have a sort of right to talk in this way, because he tlirows open 


However, Peel had to answer the newspaper “trash,” and, if he has 
not made any blunders in his figures, his statement is satisfactory, 
inasmuch as we have 110,000 soldiers at home, including Militia,^ but 
excluding Marines and the Enrolled Pensioners, and our artillery is in 
good order, 

Yiscount "Williams de Lambeth abused the Navy Estimates, for 
the very reason why Yiscount Punch de Fleetstreet applauds 
them ; — ^they are the largest ever presented to Parliament in time of 
peace. They are £12,863,000. There was much more sense in his objec- 
tion to flogging our sailors. The British Lion should cut low relations, 
and the Cat is a very seedy member of the Telis ramily. Keep whip- 
cord for the asOTants to hemp, wife-smashers, fraudulent trustees, and 
the like. The Estimates occupied the rest of the nighty except what 
was consumed in a discussion on a Bill for robbing certain rate-payers 
in order to make up for robberies caused by the neglect of certain 
parochial officers. 


Tuesday. Came the news that Louis Napoleon, who had gone to 
war on a pledge that the Austrians should be driven out of Italy, had 
“funked” at the Quadrilateral, and, after losing about 100,000 men in 
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unprofitable combat, bad asked for negotiations, snccnmbed to Austrian 
dictation, and submitted to leave the double-headed Eagle in posses- 
sion of tne terrible Quadrilateral aforesaid,—- to replace the creatures 
of Austria on the petty tlirones firom which they had been shaken, and . 
so to end the war; a ridiculous and ephemeral juggle of a Papal -i 
Presidency of Confederated Italy, and the handing over a portion of j , 
Lombardy to the Eing o? Sabbisia (whose Minister, CoinsTCATorB, | J 
retires in disgust), being the dust to be thrown in the eyes of such of | ] 
the inhabitants of Europe as took off their spectacles after a certain ; J 
Second of December. Fopulms zult decipi^ dedpiatuT^ is to be the 1 1 
device for the Tuiieries illuminations. The news was duly announced ; " 
to the Lords and the Commons. ^ ; 

Lono Lt^bhusst got a Select Committee to consider how justice ; j 
is baffled by the ridiculous mode of taking Chancery evidence. The ^ 
Commons declined to allow a Scotch parson, named Grieve, to trans- ! j 
figure himself into an English parson- Lord Johy Eijssell bad not j 1 
decided whether he would let the Queen accept the Eeejee Islands. ; ^ 
Mr. Chisholii Anstet's <sse, brought on by Mb. Edwin James, has ' J 
really something in it, and seems to disclose some awful rascality at ; j 
Hong Eong; but the Duse oe I^ewcastle had not had time to read . 
the ppers. Mr. Cochrane made an attempt to get rid of some of . 
the hardships of the Civil Exa mi nation system, which brutally insists . ! 
that a young gentleman, in describing himself, shall not begin Jackass j j 
with a G ; but Eocebein, as one of his proteges would probably write i 
it, failed. On the appointment of two Cmmnittees, the usual row was 1 1 
made by the Irish, and then eame ppt of the Howling Shindy pre- , , 
dieted by Mr, FuidL toneMs^ the Bill f<n: permitting a Catholic to be ; i 
Irish ChanceEor. is^^iported the Bill, and the debate , 1 

stood ovfiJT, after some good firing; nobody, of course, except Exeter ! 
Hall, being in the le^t in earnest/ and Exeter Hail being m earnest ' 
only in wanting to spite the Papfsbes, 

Wednesday. Religion— that is to say. Church-rates— all day. Sir 
John Treiawnet^s Abolition Bill on for second reading; and, after a 
decorous fight by the Conservatives, and some unblushing Eattii^ 
(which is politely called submitting your own opinion to that of 
others) by Palherston and John Russell, such, second reading was 
carried by 263 to 193, in about which proportion the Bill will be 
rejected by the Lords. 

Thursday. Lorb Campbell introduced a very unnecessary Bill, for 
the purpose of letting attorneys loose upon the public at the end of 
three, instead of five, ye«ffs’ study, if they have graduated at a 
university. However, solicitors who get on by Degrees are usually 
preferred to those who get suddenly rich. The Duxe op Newcastle 
stated that Government intended to refuse to renew the Hcence to the 
Hudson^ s Bay Company, who axe a sort of modern incarnation of the 
feudal game system, and endeavour to keep an enormoim territory 
clear ofnuman beings, in order to promote the breed of animals whose 
skins will sell. The Duke op Souierset explained that we are not to ’ 
look at our mercantile steamers as possible war-ships. i 

In the Commons, after some practical discussion touching the I 
Indian army, Supply came on again, and ail the Navy Estimates were ' 
disposed oi^ the debate pleasantly finishing with a row between Sm ' 
J. Graham and Sir C. Napier on the old subject, the Baltic fleet, j 
man theJFleet!” exclaimed Charley, in a rage*, “there never j 
was a fleet sent to sea in such a disgraceful state ! ” And he demanded ; 
leave to read to the House his enemy’s private letters, which. Sir ; 
James retorted, the impolite Admiral had already done. Sidney 
Herbert then moved the Army Estimates, — made a very good state- 
ment, and got several votes on account of about £12,000,000 which he 
means to have for the soldiers. 

[Mr. FmchwdB leaving the House, soon after two onEriday morning, 
when the odour of the abominable river came upon him in a foul flood. 
He staggered, and was carried by Lore Palmerston, Lorb John 
Ruseell, and Mr. Disraexi to his carriage. After some minutes he 
felt a little better, thank you, but owed it to himself and the world 
immediately to leave town for his beautiful country seat, where he is at 
present staying with his attached family.] 


FIGURES mOHQST FLOWERS. 

In the tropical aquarium in Kew Gardens (which can now be ad- 
mired in all their gay holiday attire, and are visited by thousands of 
happy droppers-in every day— only what a pity it is that their beauties 
are not visible until One o’clock p.m., as though Nature were a 
coquette, whose toilette would not possibly allow ber to “ receive ” at 
an earlier hour!) there may be seen a fine specimen of that most won- 
derful of all vegetable productions? the lace, or lattice-leaf, plant of 
Madagascar. Ladies, who have an educated eye for lace-work, are 
particularly recommended to pay it a visit. We suppose young Mada- 
gascarine brides wear veils and entire dresses made of this particular 
lace, on their wedding-days, and doubtlessly fancy it as becoming as 


told that this plant has been largely copied Iw artificial florists, and 
that many millions of leaves have been made ana moulded into wreaths, 
garlands, and chaplets. It has produced considerable profit to the 
manufacturers, who have named it “the skeleton leaf." We should 
have preferred a more flowery name. It isn’t a pretty notion to wreathe 
round the brow of Beauty a coronal with such an anatomical association 

-J? 'J 1 3 3 


flrom a manufacturer. If the flowers of his imagmatm were not 
artificial as the others he sells, the contrast might be injurious to his 
business. We should have thought rather that it had been the poor 
milling, who realise starvation prices only by their needles, who 
had given this plant the ironical name of the “ skeleton-leaf." In 
their bitterness and want, they must mockingly think that the thread 
of their existence conld have been made out of no other leaf. 




' V if; 'A 







Horality Rewarded. 


- * 1 * 1 ? was but a few days ago that it was announced, apropos of the 
Quadrilateral, that Austria was going, for the first time, to “deal on 
the Square.” See how Yirtue prospers I No sooner has she taken 
this course, than the War ends, and she saves nearly every pound of 
her Italian bacon. Who would not be virtuous ? 


‘ THE EDUCATED CLASSES." 


Can the pets of Lord Malmesbury, who at an esxamination cannot 
pass from getting impaled on their own pothooks and hangers, be 
supposed to belong to the “ educated section ? ” If they do beloi^ to 
the class, we will wager they ace at the bottom of it. 


EIYE-AND-TWENTI HARS 01 K LIRE. 

At a Einsbuij dinner (Einsbu^ to be doubly blest, for it can 
boast now of its “Pet,” and Mr. T. Buncombe, " alter , 

alluding to his five-and-twenty ye^s of Parliamentary services, said : — 

** Of all things he desired to see^ Before terminating his political career, was one 
more, good, honest), hbeisd Eeftarm measure carried through Parliament.’* 

We only wish that Mr. Duncombe may live to see the full accom- 

E lishment of what his heart desires. A good old age would evidently 
e in store for him. “"You owe me sixpence, Paddy,” said Sm Walter 
Scott, good humouredly, to a beggar, when he gave him a sliilling in 
the absence of smaller change. “ And may your Ebnour live till I pay 
you,” was Paddy’s reply. Parliament owes us a Reform Bill,— amh 
borrowing the beg^r’s ejaculation, may MR. Dt3NCOMBE and all of us 
live, say we, until Parliament has paid us T What Old Parrs and 
Nestors we shall be ! 
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Jones, wko can’t sleep 'well in London dujeung the Hoi Weather, goes to have a Quiet Night in a Tillage! 1 

Portrait of One of the Village Cochins, ^c. 


ITALY IS TEEE. 

Italy h foee—Italy ’s free— 

Erom Savoy to Sicuy, shore onto sea ! 

The frenchman has come — with his “hey presto, quick 1 ’’ 

The two-headed Eagle before him to kick. 

Why ask antecedents ? Why hint of a doubt ? 

C(mps-d*eiat^ Boulevard massacres, why prate about ? 

Don’t yon hear how he swears— a bold swearer is he — 

That he ’s come to set Italy free— very free— 

Look a^ain, little dears, clear as mud it must be. 

That Ms promise is kept, and that Italy ’s free ! 

True, yon might have asked voice as to sheathing the sword: 

You might have wished Piedmont to put in her word : 

Might have wdshed the black vulture’s broad wings to be clipped : 
Might have "wished certain dukes of their dukedoms well stripped; 
Might, some, p’raps, have wished for a little less Pope, 

Eqr some folks not so much and for some folks more rope : 

Migjit i^e wished one United Italia to be — 

But a trace to your wishes and wants— aren’t you free ? 

Yes — only look hard enough; plainly you’ll see, 

That Italy' ’a firee — oh — exceedingly free ! 

Of the PoPB^at your head — ^that kind well-meanmg man;— 

You are ffee to make just the best use that you can: 

With an Austrian rivet on leg and on arm. 

To prevent you from making too free to your harm. 

And a Tuscan grand-duke and a Modenese too. 

And a youthful King Bomba— who ’s freer than you ? 

Of course you’re not free to bite, struggle, and Idck : 

Ante/s maxim is still, “ Spoil the ch3d, spare the stick.” 

Yon can’t wish to be fr^, to make rumpus and row ; 

Yon don’t know what ’s good for you, of course you’U allow — 

So to pastors and masters obedient you’ll be, 

Like a goodhttie Italy— though you are free. 

Pree— fcee-rfrom the shore to the sea— 

Prom the A%Sf -^ the Appenines— free, all so free ! 


DEAD WELLS AND DEINKING POUNTAINS. 

Put tMs and that together. TMs is part of one letter in the Times : 

“ Sin, Seeing a recommendation from Sir James Duke to erect a fountain to bo 
supplied from the well at St. Dunstan’s, Fleet Street, I have taken the liberty of 
statmg I saw that said well filled up to the brim with the bones of the dead who 
had been buried in the old Chm-ch ; .therefore I think it advisable the fountain 
should be erected at some distance from that sacred spot.” 

That — subjoined— is another letter in the Times, printed immediately 
below the preceding 

“Sir, If your Correspondent ‘S. J. M.” i*efers to the Church on St. Dunstan’'s 
Hill, E.C., I beg to inform him that there is at the present moment a pump, tho 
water from which is deliciously cool, and very extensively used.” 

Ugh! 

“ X had been ^ happy,” — ^the consumer of St. Dunstan’s well-water 
may say, borrowing, with a slight difference, the words of Othello , — “if 
the ^neral n^ish, myself, and all, had tasted the contents of that well, 
so Inad nothing, known.” The two letters are quite reconcileable one 
with the other. If , the old well was Med with the materials named in 
the first letter, the pump mentioned in the second must belong to a 
new well sunk close by. The delicious coolness of the water, which 
causes it to be “extensively used,” is just what confirms the state- 
ment of both the correspondents of the Times, Water, derived from 
the sources which St. Dunstan’s fluid must, by their united account, 
come from, is known to be popular ; chemistry explains why ; it is a 
saline draught. But chemistry also shows that it is something more 
and something worse; and sanitary science says that it is very un- 
-wholesome. Drink not that water, the constitution of which suggests 
that it might be drunk standing and in silence. 


Nobility Sharpens .the Appetite. 

Swell. Do you know, my fine fellah, I was dining with the D'UKE of 
Cambridge yesterday. 

Emious Friend. Nonsense ! 

Swell, Yes — ^true, ’pon honnah, — at the London Tavern ! 
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LATIN FOR LADIES’ DRESSES. 

EEE is an advertisement wliick 
^ s may ^ interest ^Pate rfamiH as, 

5^ Paterfamilias wilibe amused, 

^ ^ ss Tvell as interested, by this 

announcement. Considering 
^ is^ nulling in^the 

- — ^ I ' singular of the imperative 

I, — i > I he may be’ dispoUd to smile 
"V at the idea of his wife and 
r jjaughters going about with 
such a word inscribed on any 
portion of their dresses. If MADAinu Amet wishes to advertise her 
Watch-spring Petticoats, perhaps she has her name marked on the under 
mar;^ so as to be eshibited in walking, in the case of most young, 
and m that of some old, ladies by the voluntary upholding of the 
skirts. That name elegantly embroidered in that situation, would be 
highly omamentai, and might be useful as an advertisement, not only 
of the maker but also of the wearer, if unmarried and wishing not to 
remain so. Atan, whatever the word may be understood to mean by 
womankind, will, by mankind be translated, “ Let him love ; that is, 
"Let somebody love” (understand) me— with a view of course to 
marrying me— in other words, "I am in want of a husband.” " To he 
\ Soldy^ in fact, chalked on a "trap ” is about what would be signified 
by "Amt” oisplayed on a petticoat. 

I No doubt, watch-spring petticoats ai*e highly fashionable, and the 




be worth that gentleman’s money. 


EXTREME PEOBABILrnES. | 

We live in high-pressure times, but Mr. Fwich flatters himself (or, 
rather, does bims filf simple justice in asserting) that Ee can keep 
ahead of the times, the telegrams, and even the talk of Ms wife, or 
anything else, no matter how distressingly fast it may be. He beHeyes 
he has rather been and done^ it with the following information, wMch 
has not yet reached even Printing House Square ; — 

IMPOBTANT TELEGRAMS. 

BECEIVED THEOUGH M. BEUTEE-’s OPHCE. 

" Faris, Augmf 24*. 

" The Impekoe is dissatisfied {mieoiiteni) with Lord Palmerston’s 
5 explanation on the English National Defences. He still regards 
them as a menace to the independence of Prance and an insult to her 
glory. He has desired the Duke oe Somerset to be sent over.” 

" Fane, August 25. 

" The Duke oe SosamsET has been waiting in an ante-room of the 
Tuileries for five hours. The Emperor has just sent to say that he is 
going to the Opera, and the man must come again early in tie morning 
{ie bon matin). The Duke was in such a rage at being called a man 
that he pulled the nose of the menial who brought the message. This 
has complicatedmatters.” 

" Faris, August 26. 

" The nose has been put straight, but the Emperor has given the 
Duke orders to return, instantly (fmt a Vheure) to discontinue aB work 
m your dockyards, and to despatch one half of your entire fleet to 
j<nn the anti-slavery squadron, off Brazil.” 

Faris, Augvd 27. 

On eonsideration, the Emperor sees in the Battery at Brighton a 

-j. j;. 1 -Txr TT 1 L .1 1 


War Office iq disband the whole of the various Bifle Associations, and 
send over their weapons to Boulogne for the armament of the Capecure 
Zouaves,” 

“ Faris, August 30. 

" The Emperor requiies the dissolution of the English Yacht Clubs, 
and the destruction of all yachts whose tonnage is over tliree tons and 
a quarter. Lord Alfred Paget and Mr. A, Arcedeckne are to be 
forwarded to Paris by the night-train.” 

" Fans, August 31. 

The Court of the Tuileries is extremely dissatisfied at the delay in 
carrying out the requisitions ali’eady made, and regards it as an ap- J 
proach tq the peiffidious system of treachery (truJimn) so often and so 
unworthily practised bv England in her "relations with her foreim 
friends. A dem^cl will be made to-morrow which will decisiv% 
intimate His Majesty’s feelings.” 

" Paris, September 1. 

" The Emperor selects this day, the first of the partridge season, to 
demand that every English person possessed of a gun of any kind shall 
instantly pack it in a box, and remit it, carriage paid, to the Minister 
of War, Paris. Pistols are included in this order.” 

" Paris, September 2, 

" The Emperor desires that the Buoy at the Note be cut loose, as 
it acts as a kind of bait {amorce) to the English to indulge in excursions 
and cultivate that nautical taste which has rendered them so insolently 
rough in their behaviour to Continentals.” 

" Paris, September 3. 

" The Emperor demands that Ramsgate, Dover, Plymouth, 
Lowestoft, Aberystwith, Southampton, and Gravesend, be at once 
ceded to Prance, not as accession of territory (a view wMch Prance 
abhors and repudiates), but in trust for the Liberty of Europe, as 
defined by His Majesty.” 

" Paris, September 4*. 

" The Emperor has heard with sympathy Ireland’s cry of agony. 
Her bitter cup is now fuU, and it is reserved for Mm to dash it to the 
ground. Her liberation is at hand General MacMahoh, 

a descendant of her Kings, who weie allies of Prance before England 
was discovered by C^sar, is charged with the execution of this decree. 

" Paris, September 5. I 

" The Emperor demands that Msi. Punch be sent over to ! 
Paris, instantly, in chains.’^ i 

" Fover, September 9. 

" Adm i r al Sir Charles Napier has just anniMlatea the united 
I fleets of Prance, Austria, and Bussia, and is swearing awfully because 
Ms grog is not strong enough.” 


" Fans, August 28. 

" You will heaar, to-morrow that the Emperor has desired the Tower 
of London to be dknmtled {depomlU), and the Lord Mayor sent 
over as a hostage for the’ pe^ormance of the decree.” 

H " Park, August 29. 

Hjs Lr^erial Majes^” h^ feansiaaitted directions to the SMglish 


EBBOB OP THE PBISS. 

Speaking of the peace, a pMlo-Preneh contemporary of ours is 
pleased to say : — 

“ Throughout the whole campaign, which the Villafranca treaty, we think, fairly 
terminates, the Empekor Napoleojt has kept one consistent course, Prom hfe 
firet step to his last, be has advanced with firmness, hut with moderation. In 
France and in the field, in the Court and in the Camp, he has acted aU along with a 
samiter %% niado, wMch not many men in England believed that he possessed, and 
fewer still that he would have the strength of mind to exercise.” i 

There is in tMs statement an error in the spelling, wMch, to please | 
Lord Malmesbury, we hasten to correct. However suavely the i 
Emperor may have acted in the Court, it is sheer nonsense to bay that ! 
he has done so in the Camp. But rather than impu^ the wisdom of 
the writer, we look upon his error as a typograpMcal mistake. H he 
had said that in the field Louis Napoleon acted " ^oumMer m mcto,^^ 
the statement would have been more in accordance with idle fact. i 


CONJHGATOB DE SI 

A Bemarkable appeal from the Court of Exchequer in Ireland 
came, the other day, before the House, of Lords. The case was that of 
Beamish v. Beamish, and the point ;in question was the validity of 
what may be called a truly Bdsh nadmage. That marriage took place 
in 1881, privately, between the Eev. Samuel Swayne Beamish and 
Isabella Eraser, at the house of one Anne Lewis, in the City of 
Cork, and the ceremony was performed by the reverend bridegroom 
himself. Matrimony and hanging are often spoken of as mutually 
analogous, the parties in both cases being said to be “tied up • ” but 
thou^ many fools have hanged themselves, very few have ever thought 
of marrying themselves, and perhaps nobody but a clergyman of Me. 
Beamish’s country could eontempmte the rash act of sui-splice. 


The Overcrowded Dwelling-House Act.— No house is big 
enough for two wits to live in together ! 
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ADVERTISING COLUMNS. 



EVERAL myriads of 
anxious correspoud- 


BIFOBIAN’T PITBLIC NOTICE 


to give notice, that 
the Bill which has 
been moved for “to 
prevent the setting 
up of advertising co- 
lumns” will in no 
way interfere with 
the setting up, as 
usual, of His adver- 
tising columns. These 
columns will, as here- 
tofore, be “set up” 
every week by Ms 
most careful of com- 
positors, and no pains 
wUi be spared tokeep 
ont typical mistakes. 
Mr. Fmch may speak 
with truth of Ms ad- 
vertising coluirms as 
being at once useful 
and most highly or 
namental. Unlike the 
mad monstrosity 
wMch now disfigures 
Hyde Park Comer, 
more even than the 
monster statne of the 
Duke, Mr. FuncFs 
columns always are 
set up in good taste, 
and nothmg that is 
objectionable is ever 
to be seen in them. 

So far jBrom being an eyesore, and disfiguring the streets, Mr. Funch avers that Ms adver- 
tising columns adorn and greatly beautuy the fortunate shop-windows in wMeh they are 
^splayed. Mr. Funch nihil teti0 qmd non ornmit; and, he may point Jwith pride to Ms 


advertising columns, as proving with what good 
taste he blends ornament with use. It also is a 
proof of the good taste of the public that Ms 
advertising columns are held in such repute. 
Still, although each week adds inches to their 
high reputation, the charge for entrance to the 
columns remains at a low figure. 

Mr. Fmick concludes this notice by exj)ressing 
Ms opinion that, while the public have His 
advertising columns at command, there can be 
no public need of having any others ; and he 
therefore begs to pat Cowpee on the 
back, for bringing in Ms Bill to prevent the 
setting up of columns by Prench companies, 
whom, if need be, Mr. Funeh will use Ms 
columns to set down. 


THE BEITISH PEEEAGE. 

At Mgh water the other day, Pather Thames 
was elevated to the House of Peers. His re- 
ception was not of the most cordiM nature, all 
doors and windows being unceremonionsly closed 
to prevent, if possible, his admission. The 
Peers, too, fied hastily in all directions to avoid 
kang brought into contact with this very super- 
fluous, and anytMng but agreeable, adMtion to 
their aristocratic House. The question is, what 
can be done to purify the dirty old gentlemai^ 
so that he shall smell sweeter m the nostrils of 
their offended LordsMps ; or, better still, what 
precautionaiy measures can be resorted to in 
order to prevent for the future similar unplea- 
sant introductions ? 


Kegative Proof. 

It is said by the first of critics that a Great 
Poet is discerned in Ms knowing when not to 
write. It is said of Louis Napoleok, by his 
admirers, that he is a perfect master or the art 
of fortification. He evidently knows when to 
let a fortification alone. 


COMPANION TO THE HYMENEAL ALTAR. 

The aristocracy, and other persons of good taste and Mgh refine- 
ment, are apprised by the subjoined announcement of a means by 
wMch they may pay an eluant compliment to persons about to merit, 
or who may have just merited, that delicate attention ; — 

“AN APPROPRIATE WEDPINO GIRT, 

In square I6mo, price 6tf., elegantly "bound, 

THE IMAERIAGE SERVICE, 

Printed in Gold on a tinted cardboard, and Illustiated witb emblematical 
designs <m every page.” 

TMs truly interesting and exquisite novelty offers an opportunity of 
eligible investment to mose industrious and enterprising young gentle- 
men who hawk the penny papers about the sweets, and infioduce 
their heads into omnibuses, with cries of TeUgrc^hP^ or 

*^M&oenim If they would lay in a stock of the resplendent 

edition of the Mamage Service above described, and, posting them- 
selves every morning at the doors of St. George's, Hanover Square, 
thrust a copy into every carriage containing ladies crowned with 
orange-flowers, and gentlemen with wMte satin bows in their button- 
holes, they wotdd sell immense numbers of that appropriate wedding- 
gift, perhaps without much danger of getting their heads punched for 
impertinence by the brideOTom’s “best man.” On the contrary, it is 
probable that the graceful act would be rewarded with many a sunny 
smile bestowed on the gallant urchin, and accompanied -with the sym- 
p^heitic greeting, “Welcome, little stranger ! 

The Marine Service, illustrated with doves probably, and Cupids, 
and printed m gold letters on tinted paper, is a step in advance of the 
silver twist wMch unites the fasMonable coiiple, represented by their 
respective paisteboards, in an envelope enclosed to their friends. So 
gold lace excels silver lace; and the Marriage Service akin to the 
former would ..be a suitable companion to that Altar wMoh persons 
whose pronunciation is peculiar call High-Menial. 


The Mopekn “ Stas Oha^ebes.” — The Ease oe Rosse’s Telescope. 


BUNCH TO CAVOUE. 

“ Count Cavour * * * lias retired in disgust, from the proud position he 
has so long filled.” — July Xith. 

Count O’Cavoubneen, the bubble is breaking. 

You’ve had the last scene, Solferino’s red hul, 

The cannons no longer the echoes are waking. 

Count O’Cavoubneen, what, Minister stul? 

0 hast thou forgot the diplomacy clever 
In wMch thou didst bear so distinguished a part. 

Thy vow to clear out all the Hapsbugs for ever? 

The vermin still linger, Cavous of my heart. 

Cavourneen, Gavoubneen, the dead lie in numbers 
Beneath the torn turf where the living made fight j 
In the bed of My Uncle the Empesoe slumbers, 

But Italy ’s Hapsbugs continue to bite. 

Well done, my Cavoub^ they have cut short the^struggle 
That fired all the pulses of Italy’s heart ; J '' 

And in turning thy Back on the humbug and jr^gle ; 

Cavous, thou hast played a proud gei^ttoan’s part. 


HARVEY’S BONES. 

A CoRRESPONPENT of the writing about the remains of the 
illustrious Harvey, says:—,, : * 

« The person who showed me the vault rattled the bones, apparently as part of 
the exhibition.” 

Had this knave a notion that he was paying a suitable honour to the 
memory of an anatomist, when he rattled the bones of the great dis- 
coverer of the circulation of the blood ? Without attaching too much 
importance to bones, we may suggest that Harvey’s might be, at 
least, allowed to rest, instead of being rattled. A fellow who would 
rattle BLarvey’s bones would also rattle those of Seasspeap®, or play 
at loggats with them, if he were not afraid of the malediction which 
protects those relies from irreverent clowns. 
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OUMr, Dihhs, Geokge! You never Bide here in the Aetebnoon— How ’s that?" 

Toung Sicellington, “ No-o-o. It looks as ie one had some Occupation, you know, and couldn’t wide op a Morning. I 


ALWAYS WIDE BEPORE BreAKPAST, BETWEEN ElEVEN AND One!” 


ECONOMY OF THE BUDGET. 

As safely a man may live np to liis means. 

Upon his mere labour whose whole income leans, 

As he who subsists on the surest of rents, 

Or on interest due from the firm Three-per-Cents. 

On the strength of precarious earnings, he may 
Be quite as hiKurious, jolly, and gay, 

BeepAouse, horse, and carriage in just as fine style 
As long on his toil as Dame Eortune shall smile. 

' His charity needs no more measure nor stint 
Than it would if his hand or his head were a mint ; 
He may give without danger, or lend without fear, 

- If he just keeps within what he earns by the year. 

^Eor old age or misfortune ne’er let him provide, 

. But' spend all he gets upon pleasure or pride, - 
. ’ he has no greater occasion to save 

Than Pne who is sure to go rich to Ms grayp. 

Oh, oh ! do you cry ? do you question my rule ? 

Do you even declare that I talk like a fool? 

Don’t yhu see that of prudence the point I advance. 
Is a truth that’s deduced from the soundest finance ? 

The principle wise legislators enforce, 

’ , ^ That income is income, no matter its source, 

- ’.y And whether uncertain it hc» ot* secure, 

„ . J Should just the same weight of taxation endure. 

*tis clear to a person of sense, 

Aju perfectly like any other expense. 

And those who afford them with quite equal ease. 
Are equally able to live as they please. 


But if I,’m mistaken— if wa,nt may await 
Each man that ’s’ unblest with a certain estate,' 

That man is a fool to spend all that he gains 
j By the sweat of his brow oir the wear' of his brains. 

j That man is a fool, if, with confidence rashj 

I He lives like the Ikialord or man of fixed "cash : 

I That dqual expense which ’twere folly 1 o share, ^ 

Is injustice to him forced its burden to bear. 

Now then, clever Sir, you who have to compose 
The Budget, and make us all pay through the nose. 

Your wisdom will find some contrivance, no doubt, 

A fair contribution to wring from each snout. 

CLOSING OE THE THEATBE OE WAB. 

Our readers— that is, everybody— will rejoice, we think, to hear that 
a new farce having lately been accepted by the Managers, it is 
announced that this theatre is closed till further notice. In conse- 
quence of their production of this peace, the (field-)pieces which have 
recently been brought out at the Theatre have, by order of ^he 
Management, for the present been withdrawn. The new peace, the 
plot of which is taken from the Erench, is called Th^ JPeace of Villa- 
franca, or The Fatched-uj) Treaty. It is • a peace of serious interest, 
though some critics regard it in the nature' of a, 'farce. After the 
tragedy t)f Th Campaign, any peace, however frivolotts, is an agreeable 
relief j and' we trust that the accepted peace may have a good long 
run. ' 

The^ Beginning and the End. — The first thing a man ’takes to 
in life is Milk— the last is, hiS' Bier. _ , , 

A Secret about Secrets.— A Secret is my Slave as long as I 
keep it under; a Secret is my Master the moment it escapes from me. 


Pnnt^ ^ William No. 18, Upper WoTjum Places ana Trederclc Mnllett Erane. of No. 19, Queen’s Roai West, Resent’s ParV, both n tb“ arish of S '. Pancras, in the Cannty of Mti’dlesex, 

ranter*, at their Office to Lotnhazd Street la the Piecinct of WhitehriHrs in the City of London, and Published by them ac No.i S, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride in the City of 
Londosi.— IfiftS. 





BmB OF THE IMPHISONEB HEMBEE. 

Mt hacl: is tired of Park and Square : 

My kennelled pointers pant for air; 

My trees at home are fresk and green ; 

My Highland bothy’s swept and clean; 

The gronse are crowing on the hill; 

The red-deer crouching in the gyll — 

The sun is hot, the Thames is strong. 

The House is drear, the Session long. 

Oh, would I were by Solent’s side, 

Where white-winged yachts at anchor ride ; 

Oh, would I were beside the pool. 

Beneath the hazel shadows cool. 

With rising trout and circling fiy, 

And soft west wind in cool grey sky I 
Hot stifling, in St. Stephens’ here. 

Debaters* prosii^ in my ear ! 

For country air I pant and pine ; 

I have no appetite to dine : 

E’en iced gin-twist can cool no more. 

And sherry-coblers are a bore : 

The smell of Thames is in my nose : 


IS IT 

Mr. PrrisrcH, writing nobly himself, can afford to enjoy nohle'writmg 
by others, and so far from possessing any of that meanness of spirit 
which leads some folks to detract from the merits of their rivals, he 
delights to bring forward with honour and glory anything that deserves 
appkuse. In that beautiful spirit, he extracts from the Leicester 
Omrdian the following exquisite account of a fete in Bradgate Park, 
good-naturedly lent for the purpose by the Easl ofIStamkibd Aim 
WABmiTGTOlT 

** The day was the Queen of Summer’s fmresfc, not a cloud, obscured the'sky. 


of joy was Med to overflowing by the soul-stirriug strains of the ban^ which con- 
tinuously poured forth firom the venerable ruins with magic graadeite-andstthlimity,” 


And speed me to the sacred grouse ! 


. Hadfield of Slieffield. 

upon a dinner-table is objectionable,” S£dd an eminent 
dineTr-bal^ the Beform Club; "in the first plac^ it takes up room, 
and iali&teond, it 'prevents your seeing your opposite neighbour. 
, Bely^oii % Acre is nothing like a hanging li^t.” ‘'Yes,” said 
Mb.. HaphI^, " or what is called k. Latin, Fendente liteF 

Mb. Babey’s EfetoteKS.~Entertainment both for Man and Horse. 


it sweet 

The same lofty and lovely style is preserved in personal narrative, 
for we are next apprised that — 

** The ComrTjBss of Stamford ajtd WAREisroTON, who, with the Noble Earl, was 
engaged in piscatorial pursuits throughout the day, kindly forwarded to Mr, H. 
Nicholson, the handsome sum of £25,” . j * 

which was very kind of her Ladyship. It would have been vulgar* 
when a Countess was being spoken o^k? say that she was fishing ; and 
Mr, Fmch makes his best compIinBefiEts to the Editor of the Leicester 
Guardian, and congratulates him upon the charming contributOT whose 
services he is happy enough tb have at command. Our friend the 
Fast has long since got nd'of its old taint of Jenkinsism; but-^a 
thought strikes ns j— 'has the ostracised Jenkins taken refuge in 
Leiceste? 

Hapsbur^. 

: This cdebrated House, which has lately re'ce^ed such a severe 
shaking, is about to change its name. , ^ f subject has it been to 
crosses and reverses lately — so much^;IBat its foundation is by no 
means so sound as it used to be — totJer the future it is to be called 
" The House of Mishapsbubg/’ 
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A REAL SCOTCH ROMANCE. 

‘~ " " '3^'*^ '"*^'^' Scotch whioli 

^ ^ brigo*Sfcir)mff,wlaooft8a 

mended niy shoes, and his son— B aldie— listed in oiu' regiment, was present at mony a hard battle along wP 
mys If, got a severe wound at Toulouse, and, under the care of a pretty Italian girl, a servant in a noble 
family, g.'t quite lecovered of the bullet -wound, but not so easy of the wound made by her dark eyes. In 
short, they were marriefi, and had one chiid. E’er I left Prance, he went along -witn the family to Italy. 
They could never call Mm Baldie Gakeow, but GAEiB.rVLiHE, and his Son, I am cert^, is the present great 
commander.* 

*' On my return to Stirling in the evening, I made strict inquiry, and find there are still a great many 
families of the name of G arrow : and an old man of the name of Dai^l Karr recollects the same Baldie 
haring enlisted in the gallant Forty-Twa. Delighted with my success, I determined to communicate to you 
as soon as I returned, in the hope that your giving publicity to the foregoing, may elicit something more 
concerning this mystery. 

I am, &c, 

**25, HiE Street, Gla^w, June, 1859*” “ John Sinclair.” 

Tiepe, sTOBUg ! isii*t that a nice romaatio story? and how clinehingly it proves that 
in th© o£ strapgepsss hotion falls far short of being comparable with fact 1 The 

mending of the shoes by the venerable ‘^auld grandfaither the ^listing of the fiery and 
firohesome young Baxdib, who, not content to step in his aged parent’s shoes, aspired in 
Ins sonl to higher things than soleing; the ‘^mony^* battles Baiddb fought; his wounds by 
black eyes ana by bullets; his nursing, love, and marriage ; and the birth and boy-behaviour 
of his first and ordy chy4ld, who grew up like Aij;xaitdeil and became a great com- 
mander;” — ^what novels could hope to fill up his three volumes with a string of more 
exciting incidents than tiiese? How sad it is to think, that there are brutal-minded readers 
who umeelin^ would truth of the narration; who would prick up their sharp 




all the first words of the st(ay-teller, and very likely pencil a cart query in the margin, 
as to whether the word faith I” is a Scottish exclamation^ aaid whether all that follows be 
not sMarly false. 

Tor ourselves, so far from casting any doubt upon the statement, we believe that, in reality, 
it falls, shoid o{ the facts. "We believe that its narrator, had he further taxed his memory, 
might have MEfe^p-bered that, while serving with the “ gallant Torty-twa„” he “kent” the 
foxty-secemd coosan of Gekeha-l Gtulai, whose* name by those of his relations who could 
write was "‘Goxije ; ” whose birthplace was the Hielands,” and whose Court dress 

was the kilt. Had, he further stretched nis memory, he might have also recollected that 
GE^'EIlAL was a hei*o of Scotch parentage, as, indeed, is plainly indicated by the 

prefix *^Mae;’® j^',^Lsd.tbsi Trench hero, Caneobebt, was by family a Briton, having m his 
infancy been-ehristas^ f'EoBEBT Gann.” So, too, we opine that, by a little further 
stretch, the eld man” might have still further recollected that the soldier 

Gakrow was so. eafled from being bald ; and that he inherited his baldness from his 
who was scalped % ' the Bed Indians, when they fought at Bunker’s Bill, 
coitoaaaed by the Austriaio^b^tihenr Yankee — Generad Schlick. 

repeat, might the old peiteionear have stated, had his hearers only lent him 
their little longer. in’ pur youth have turned believing aural organs 

W^^0|i|pa^wioh peBsion^p,.^ef^ pdte, imagine what Scotch veterans could 
of the nom £^a^|ie^ii|^ to the wits, and invention comes to aid 
Had Ife. A]p)sfeasoirb^t%eated to a sup or two of "whusky” 

; m somettog of Wo about the mother of 


TO AND PEOM THE WAE. 


Thebe came an Emperor over the sea, " 

(And it’s “Up with the Tricolor !”) ' 

An d outspoke the heart of Italy. 

(Joy, joy — this is Treedom’s war !) 

To the boom and the flash of three hundred guns 
(And it’s “Up with the Tricolor 1”) 

To greet the Deliverer Genoa runs. 

(Joy, joy — ^tiiis is Treedom’s war !) 

Men,, and women, and children small, 

(And it ’s “ Up with the Tricolor 1”) 

There ’s a cheer from each, and a smile from all 
(Joy, joy— this is Treedom’s war !) 

The flowers are flung before Ms boat, 

(And it ’s “ Up with the Tricolor I ”) 

A people’s blessmgs about him float. 

(Joy, joy— this is Treedom’s war !) ' 

What works beneath that guarded breast ? 

(And it ’s “ Up with the Tricolor 1”) 

So strange and sweet it is to be blest \ 

(Joy, joy— this is Treedom’s war !} 

As in Genoa, so in Milan, 

(And it’s “Up with the Tricolor 1”) 

The faith of woman — ^the trust of man. 

(Joy, joy— this is Treedom’s war!) 

At length he knows what ’tis to move — 

(And it’s “Up with the Tricolor I ”) 

Girt about by a people’s love. 

( J oy, joy— this is Treedom’s war) . 

’Tis thus to the war Nafodeon goes, 

(And it ’s “ with the Tricolor I ”) ] 

His friends are Italy’s — ^his, her foes. 

(Joy, joy— this is Treedom’s war). , 

PBQM. 

Through those same streets who rideth back, 
(And it ’s “Down with the Tricolor 1 ”) 
With brooding silence about his track. 

(Woe, woe— was it Treedom’s war ?) , 

Men and women, and children small, 

(And it ’s “ Down with the Tricolor 1 ”) 
There’s a frown from each, and a curse from 
all. 

(Woe, woe— was it Treedom’a war ?) 

The tongue that blessed to ban doth wait, 
(And it ’s “ Down with the Tricolor ! ”) 

And a Nation’s love is turned to hate. 

(Woe, woe — ^was it Treedom’s war?) 

Close brow, close breast : yet something shows, 
(And it ’s “Down with the Tricolor ! ”) 

That old, famiHar, chill he knows. 

(Woe, woe— was it Treedom’s war P) 

Trom the horror that tracks the Tyrant’s tread, 
(And it ’s “Down with the Tricolor I ”) 

The shade of the sword over Dahocles’ head, 
(Woe, woe— was it Treedom’s. war ?) 

The thorn hath borne but thorny fruit, 

(And it ’s “ Down with the Tricolor 1 ”) 

And thistles have sprung from the thistle-root. 
(Woe, woe— was it Trcedom’fr war?) 

The scarce-sheathed da^rs are flashing fain, 
(And it’s “Down v^ the Tricolor ? ”) 

And the platters, tened soldiers, are plotters 
again. X 

(Woe, woe-^siB it Treedom’s war !) 


i GAiRr^Ani)4 wMtf ^isireMers will, we fear, 


8[l;t^ .of Im about the mother of 


’Tis thus fripm the war Napoleon goes, 
(Aid it^ “Down with the Tricolor ! ’f) - 
His fri^ds are Austria’s— his, her foes. * 
(Wue, woe — ^’twas not Treedom’s war t) 
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MATRIMONIAL ALLIES. 

E Ttaderstand that Colonel the 
Hon. Joseph Buggins, brother 
Lord Buggins, and Private 
- Secretarj’ to the Duke of Air 

\ IK If ^ about to form a 

\/l\/l nmtrimonial alMance with the 
W W Blogg, daughter of 

“ Lord and Lady Bunhill. A 
matrimonial alliance will shortly 
~ between the Lady 

Susannah Dorcas Podgers, 
youngest daughter of the Earl 
ov Carraway, and Me. Jacob 
■ ' Be AN, second sou of MA. Abra- 

Hean and Lady Sarah 

, Bean, of Strathfogie, K.B.” 

Stush, in essentials, which do 
include names, are the 
terms of a recent announee- 
f • meat in the Post, headed ** Ap- 

I goachiiiig Marriages in High 

fjy, . v* Why lue marges in highlife 

always called, in the langii^^ 
of that superior state of existence, matiimmiial dianoes ? hi-i; that they 
I are no^ in fact, regular out-and-out marriages, like the conyagai unions 
of the Snferior classes ? Is high life so much of a heaven that there are 
no^ such things as common coarse marriages in it ? Does matrimonial 
aSianee mean an enpgement which somewhat resembles matrimony, 
but is by no me^s identical with that nnion ? We know that when a 
matrimonial alliance between persons of quality is ratified at St. 
George’s, Hanover Square, the Marriage Service is read, every word 




lerforms it, assisted by a clergyman who is an Honpnrable as well as a 


social difference between them ? If the matrimonial alliance is not a 
complete marriage, in what particular is it less than a marriage ? In 
the alliance, the hands of the high contracting parties are joined as hard 
and fast as those of the lowest couple in the marriage. Axe the matri- 
monii allies of high life supposed to be distinguished from common 
married people by the non-existence of union between their hearts ? 


A SONKET UPON A SCENT. 

A Learned Chemist writeth to the Tim^s^ 

That Thames stink is innocuous — ‘‘mere ammonia,” 
That neither sulpburet reeks from its slimes ; 

Nor carburet. Oh, had that Chemist on’y a 
Lodging imou Thames-brinl^ (as for my crimes 
I have, 1 grieve to say) his brains were stonier, 

Steeled to ail tets, save that sure test which climbs 
Into the nose, and I would bet a pony a- 
-gainst science upon smelL Oh^ let these rhymes. 

At which I sweat, under my bght Siphonia, 

(A Templar— one whom London smoke begrimes, 

And briefless prospects steep in melanconia— ) 
Pr^Iaim (whate’er tests prove, howe’er Thwaites limes) 
Tnam^-mud ain’t smelling-salts— jofifcis the Times. 


BAYAEIAN S3iIALL BEER. 

We are ashamed to say,’ that we have a namesake at Munich, if the 
Paris correspondent of a contemporary is quite correct in maJang the 
subjoined statement : — 

“Tlie Punch of Munich, 5n its last* ntitober, contains the following:: — ^‘Ppoad 
Albion is rejoicing in its neutrality; the Thames becomes daily moref^ad.* The 
readers of the Munich Punch thmk this very fine and witty.” 

Ur. PtincJi is happy in the cert^ty that he has no readers, indeed, 
no one reader, so profoundly stupid as the readers of Eerr Punch, of 
■ Muiaach. Wherein do the fineness and the facetiousness of the 
I between England’s rejoicing in neutrality and the daily 

mcrbffi^e of the Thames in offensivemess, consist? As the weather 
grew the stench of the river increased; but, whilst the war 

proceeiieii,,.^^ neutrality of proud Albion remained tihte same; Our 
nentral^^^^'^sEve been disagreeable and unpleasant to the sangume 
absolutists assistance of a free people; but neutra- 
lity is maid. apSyfe, Thames, like some unwasbfed, re^&g» beery, 
smoky people, tiie Iser, is full-flavoured. 


HERO-WORSHIP AT ST. CLOUD. 

To celebrate the return of the Ekperoe op the Prench, crowned 
with victory, Imperial service was celebrated on Tuesday evening last 
week at the Palace of St. Cloud, where Ms Majesty in person received 
the homage of his votaries, consisting of the Senators, Deputies, and 
members of the Council of State, together with the grand oScers of 
state, and ladies of honour. 

The celebrants were, M. Troflong, the Count de Mornt, and 
M. Baroche, Presidents, respectively, of the Senate, of the Legislative 
Body, and of the Council of Stete. They wore gorgeous vestments of 
I the finest cloth embroidered with gold lace, in combination with plush 
of inexpressible splendour, and the most brilliant pumps and bucKles. 

The imposing i^rsmony was commenced by M. Tropxong, in pros- 
trating himself thrice before the Ehferor^ repeating at each genu- 
flexion the words, Salam. Akikmm when the dignified assistants 
responded, Salami*^ This done, the adoring servant 

incensed his master; not, indeed, offending him by any excess of 
adnktion, but fumigating him by means of a thurible, or censer, 
whence a grateful smoke ascended to a. nose wMch had room enough 
for some quantity. 

Having again knelt, and embraced and passionately kissed the 
EiffPEROR^s feet, Troflong then proceeded to vindicate his name by 
addressing Ms Imperial Majesty with a glorification of a length 
that allows us to quote only some of it. Thus began the samnfice of 
praise:— 

“ ^e,— If your Majesty, consulting only fbe superiority of your arms, bad 
aUerwed tbe war to continue, tbe general feeling in France, and perhaps m Europe, 
is that nothing would have dela 5 red your irresistible march, and that Magenta and 
Soiferino would have been followed by new triumphs. Why, then, did the Emperor 
resolve to stop at the height of fortune ? 

** Your Majesty has told us.” 

At these emphatic words, the congregation lifted up their eyes and 
smote their breasts: some wept- They comprehended that if the 
Emperor had laot vouchsafed to reveal Ms gracious purpose, it would 
have been inscrutable. 

M. Troplong then proceeded to tell his Imperial Majesty what it 
was that his Imperial Majesty had told his creatures,— exactly as an 
Archbishop sometimes does in a similar composition. He then burst 
into the following strain of panegyric'; — 

^ Sire, France has tmdcistood this noble language ; she has recognised in it yom* 
devotedness to her, as well as your elevated foresight in the presence of unjust 
jealousies, and of the extravagant pretensions of revolutionary passions. After 
having followed you with pride to the field of battle, she admires and sanctions you 
in that heroic moderation which belongs only to great characters.” 

Not any nausea being manifested by him to whom this homage was 
rendered, the sacrificator proceeded, carried away by Ms enthusiasm, 
wMch, assuming a classicM character, rapt Mm into antiquity, with 
reference to SciPio and^ Hannibal. He concluded by performing a 
symbolical ceremony, wMch consisted in presenting Louis Napoleon 
with a plate of bacon cut pretematurally fat, 

De Morny, kneeling, with clasped hands, burst out in the following 
devout exclamation: — 

“ Sire,— In three months how many prodigies have been witnessed I ” 

He then went on to relate tbe marvellous works of the Tictor of 
Magenta and Soiferino, and the hero of a fight yet more tremendous ; 
sayii^r— 

noblest of all victories is that which you have gained over yourself. 
In tbe intoxication of triumph, you have shown yourself a generous enemy well 
as a authftd and disinterested a^y ; sunounded by victorious and S'dswt soidiers, 
you have otily thought of sparing their precious blood ; you have given to Italy true 
liberty by freeing her from despotism, and by intei-dictang there ail 
proceedings ; and with the marvellous moderation which charaotei^e'yoii, you 
have gone as far as the honour of France called for, but adt man her 

interests required.” 

M. Baroche, with truly religious earnestness, jw^unced the 
foflowing benediction: — / ^ ' 

“Blessed b«! God, who brings you back safe, covered with feesh glory, to Prance, of 
which you are the saviour and the hope, between this august Consort, of whose firm 
courage and loftyreasomwe have had proofs during ydur absence, and this noble 
child, who already leania to thank Heaven for the trnunphs of his father.” 

So saying, the Minister knelt and reverently tendered to the 
Emperor a packet of soap coi^^p®sea of the purest glycerine; whilst 
hi two companions, in the same Itumble posture, laid each of them 
hold of aa Imperial 1^, and began vigorously to dean the boot 
thereof, by means of a towel moistened with rose-waifeer,. earnestly 


refulgent blacking. The solemnities concluded with a sacred dance, 
executed by the ladies and gentlemen of honour bright. 


Board of Xll-BeaMi^ 

Mr. Charles Kean, we regret to say;-&as been very unwell since 
e night of his “Banquet,” haying that ©coaMon to swsfew 


the night of his “Banquet,” haring 
a quantity of the rankest butter. 
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THAT I WERE IN THAT BALCONY!” 

Wish by little Tom Tit, as he Walked in the Tightest oe Boots, oh the Opposite side op the Street. 


THE MILIzEinmiM AEEIVED. 

, Brom Alps to Adciatie 
Hov Italy is firee, 

Tliot^li not quite democratic 
As she may -wish to be ; 

In Venice though remaining. 

The Kaiser keeps a throne ; 

The Pope a new name gaining, ‘ 

And holding sM his own. 

All Europe^s fiaws are mended. 

And Ixance has won renown ; 

' All quarrels are wbH ended. 

So we shall settle down. 

Tlfce master of the re^ons 
^ Hat He next Britain’s land, 
v® Ifefeno work for legions 
WMc& he’ll, of course, disband. 

All sor&’of isfwords and sabres 
To plol^hthaicfee^ we shall turn, 
Because, <mrgofioA!lipeiich neighbours 
War will nb 

AH guns, noWEiseord’s stifled. 

And Peace preYaite at last, . 








Instead of being rifled, 

Por boilers will be cast, j 

No national defences 
Requiring for our shores, 
To' pay their past expenses. 
We ’ll sell off all our stores, 
Avoiding new taxation; 

Hope told a flattering tale : 
Gh, fond imagination I 
How very like a whale 1 


Palpable. 

Two men were convicted, on a recent 
Priday, by Me. Brotohton, of having 
endeavoured to obtain money from the 
Marquis op Westminster ! The poor 
demented wretches have been sent to a 
crimmal prison. Where is ^ the Lunatics’ 
Priend Society? Where is the gallant 
Charles Eeade ? . 

A Eose without Thorns.— a Woman 
Without Nads. 


How to Sweat Sovereigns. 

This process is done most effectually by a series of revolutions fol- 
lowing dos^ one upon another, A long line of sovereigns has been 
known to disa^^pear in this way very quickly. The Bourbon dynasty 
in Prance vanished entirely by means of this process— and so com- 
pletely that there is not a feature of them left in the country, excepting 
in some old antiquarian’s museum. 


The Knife and the Lancet. 

A Pork butcher, be it respectfully said, is so far in advance of the 
medical knowledge of the age, inasmuch as he both kills and, cures. 
Now, it is rare indeed that a doctor can achieve more than one of 
those deHcate operations successfully at a time; at all events, there is 
no living proof of the two having ever been performed completely to 
the patient’s satisfaction. 





AN UNPLEASANT NEIGHBOUR. 

Mr. Bull. “ T^TBp -B! ttav r I GOT TO PAY DOUBLE JNSUBANOM, ALL ALONG OP YOUR CONPOUNDED 
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KING. PUNCH STTEAEETH ALLEGIANCE TO THE 
(BRITISH) QUEEN OE ERUIT. 

Oh. juicier tlia^i the cherry! 
Oh, sweeter than raspberry ! 
Oh, what delight. 

To appetite, 

Can equal thee, S trawberry ! 

E’en creams, though iced by 
Teehey, 

E’en coblers named from 
Sherry, 

Are not more sweet 
In summer’s heat, 
Than thy cool frrdt, Straw- 
berry ! 

Of tnrtle-sonp a plateful 
Is not to me more grateful: 
Not ducks and peas 
This child so please ; 
Without thee life were hate- 
ful 1 

Not melon or mnlberrjr, 
Although they’re luscious, 
very, 

Not peach, or pine, 

Or nectarine. 

Compare with thee. Straw- 
berry ! 

Oh, bliss when with a pottle 
Of Queens I cool my throttle ! 

I envy not, 

The toping sot, 

Who cools his with a bottle. 

With cream when thou art blended. 

Some deem thy iavour mended, 

Yet ’tis such treat 
To taste thee neat, 

I sigh when thou art ended. 

Though eherries hang in clusters 
As large as waxlight lustres. 

Their size will ne’er 
With thine eompare. 

Thy berries grow such busters ! 



A LEAST EOE A PHILOLOGIST. 

" Lookee here, Mr, Fmwh, Here, now, an interustun parrigraff 
vor ’ee out o’ the Tims noozepyaaper 

Prikce LrciEK Bojtatarte — Pnc^ci: Lrcirw Bonapaetk is at present s*\jowra- 
ini? amon^ the Mils at Stanhope and St. John’s in Weiirdale, translatins" the Sodj' of 
Solomon mto the dialect of the county of Durham. He will proceed hence to Craven 
with a view of translating; the book into the Yorkshire dialect.” 

" Now, Zur, I wunder what that are ’s vor. Is this here Bokypakt 
gwiun to translate the Zong o’ Zolomon into Burliain and Yorkshire 
vor to have tin zet to music and zung in them there dialicks ? Caube 
if zo, there’s another wherein I’m hound to zay that are zong or ar 
another cod zound a precious dde swater nor in ather o’ they. I 
manes the Hampshire tongue, which is the one Zohoiiox his self would 
ha chose to write his righial zong in if he ’d only a know’d on’t. ’Tis 
I the purtiest in all England, ever so fur, a young oomaa in the planner 
parts bates the nightingull holier, and in the base, a chap wi a strong 
vice, down the bottom o’ the droat, makes the pe^er pots ring again, 
i Next thing Bonypaet dooes you teU’n to come down among we, and 
I we’litache iin to transiaait the Zong o’ Zolomon aye, and zing ut 
I too meiojus enough to charm the heart of a broomstlek. 

! “ I he, your uinble sanrant, 

I ^ BeISTIiEOTUH.’* 

Smuthridffe^ Jnl% 1S59.” 


EUMES GLORIA MUNDI. 

Ix a will case a few days ago, Sia Ceesswell CEESSWEif, remark- 
ing on an allegation tbi one of a certain Lunatic’s habits was to 
smoke a good deal, is r^orted to have said 

I Mve a great objeclioa to smokbog, but eartaiuly I sbould aofc cany my objec- 
lion so £kr as to bold that it was evidence of luBamty 

Different things are objectionable to diferent men. Mr, Tunch 
happens to be fond of Ms weed, but, if occasion arose, would probably 
say tMs : — 

i ** I bare a great objection to lawyers, but certainly I should not carry my objec- 
tion so far as to lefuse to dme vritb a clever judge, like Ceesswell, for instance, if 
be asked me.” 

After this, it is only necessary for Mr, Fimch to mention that he is 
disengaged for Saturday fortnight. 

[On second thoughts, Mr, Fmick supposes that SiE C. Ceesswell, as 
a Divorce Judge, said his say to please the female world, wMch looks 
up to him with a certain fascinated admiration. Probably he had his 
cigar-case in his pocket in the robing-room all the time.] 


EMPERORS AT ODDS. 


1 


) 

{ 


More fragrant e’en than roses. 

Or Covent Garden posies. 

Thou art as sweet 
To. smell as eat, 

^Trd charm’st both mouths and noses. 

With thee no fruit compareth, 

Tihy crown no rival shareth ; 

To thee, I ween. 

Oh, British Queen, 

King FnTteJi allegiance sweareth! 


WHAT WE ARE INDEBTED TO THE IRENCH EMPEROR. 

The entente cordiaU has becai. maintained at an expense of thirteen 
minings additionalLy of taxiiiian every year. Eight millions of these 
are spent on warlike armaments. This has been going on ever since 
the beginning of the Erench Emperor’s reign. In truth, Louis Napo- 
LEOH has been a very dem friaiid to Ingknd. The question is, if 
friendship, lie gold, may not be too dearly. The article ought 
to be of the most precious value, and of the most refined description, 
to command so high a price. Is the endmte eordude worth purchasing 
at that ^iravagant rate? and has Johh Bull grown such a mad 
spendthrift in his epicurean tastes, as to he able to spend thirteen 
millions every year in the mere outlay of “ cordials ” alone ? We can 
recollect when the old ‘fellow spumed such effemiuate 

luxuries, and tiie healthier for it. The British Constitution does 
not need the support qf Ereuch cordials. 


The Latest MAibvm the Nest-Butliheg way. — A little 
Wren has built its nest ha thse^ M arquis or Westminster’s pocket! 
It has not been disturbed smm# had its first egg. 


On arriving before the walls of Yerona, says Louis Napoleon, 

“ I found before me Europe in arms, ready eitber to disimte our successes, orto 
a^ravate our reverses.” 

Era:ncis-Joseph, on the contrary, declares that he found himself 
likely to obtain less favourable terms from Europe in arms than those 
wMcli it was probable that Louis Napoleon would dictate to Mm. 
He was afraid that Europe in arms would aggravate Ms reverses, and 
by no means dispute the successes of Ms adversary. It is to be hoped 
that there is some mistake between the two Emperors, for at any rate 
that whidi lies between their Imperial Majesties is not the truth. Is 
it quite certain that they knew what they were aboui or that thi^ 
know what they axe about now, in making impracticable s^ements 
for the settlement of Italy? The most respectful and modei^ con- 
clusion to wMch we can come is, that one of these august p^onj^es 
is a booby. May Titmia haply awake, and find out Foitmf , 


A Double-Edged Motto. 

Tee Saloon Omnibus Company (which may be compared to the 
Westminster Clock, inasmuch as everybody seems anxious— and no- 
body able— to get it wound up) bears, on its veMcles, the motto " Jm 
omnibus satisF One of the facetious' Gounsel of the Bankruptcy Court 
the other day expressed his hope t'M this motto,— winch he tran^M 
“ enough for everybody ’’—mighi; be found applicable by the creditors, 
when the Company’s a^ts came to be divided. We should prefer 
to apply the motto to the unlucky Shareholders, and to translate it, 
" We ’ve had quite enough of omnihussing by this time.” 


THE n. P. C. NUISANCE. 

The present Duke op Weliihgton has done me thing wMch Ms 
heroic father never did. He has made an unsubcassful attack upon a 
Erench Column. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 


Mr. Punch was condescending enongli to explain to the world, last 
week, how the Thames breezes drove him from town, after the Thurs- 
day night’s debate. In conse^Luence of his absence the discussions on 
Friday were entirely without interest. In the Lords there was some 
unprofitable tafic about the unprofitable peace, and something of the 
same sort took place in the Commons. The latter, however, got to work, 
and. voted all the Army Estimates and a good many Civil Service ones, 
and were informed that we shall soon have 300 Armstrong rified cannon. 
Mk passed four days on his back on his lovely lawn, reading 
Mr. Tennyson’s new volume of poems, giving, of course, a day to each 
of the four. (He may remark, enpasmnt. that the Laureate’s Quadri- 
lateral is a noble fortification of bis fame.)^ The number of cigars and 
the quantity of iced, liquids which he imbibed during that happy hori- 
zontaiism are nobody’s business but his own. Finally, he got so im- 
bued with the Laureate’s beautiful work, that he would think and 
talk of nothing else, addressed his children as Mid and Blaine^ and 
unon Mrs, FunchU caressing his manly beard, and suggesting an extra 
for some ridiculous purpose, responded — 

“ Witli all my heart, my pretty Vivien.” 


In tb© mood he returned to town on Mondayrnight, in order to hear 
the UHANCEiiOR OP THE EXCHEQUER Open his Sudget, but the 
exquis|te 3 I®aiy 5 onian music clung to his brain, and he actually com- 
posed xheMld^g resume of the speech, without being aware that he 
had toiMedit into poetry:—* , 



the' good, Gladstone the eloquent, 
Gladstone;;^ Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
Hose in iHe 'cbrfber on the Moon’s warm night. 
And gave long tadk^to^he perspiring throng. 

The while the Thames stank like the very deuce. 
Lime striving vaiidy mth Urn tainted slime. 


. And Gladstone, grav'd^ smfiing on them, said : 
'^Sit stiU and gather honeyv J presume 
" Sfo re I state the expedi^ts I 
f well I summarised the gra^f reisult ^ 

Of Caucasian predecessor’s woik.”f^\ - 


His estimate of what the year would bring 

Was six three nine two ought, and three oughts more* 

The tin accrued, however, m excess : 

Six five, and four seven seven, and two eight four. 
Expenditure was less than this last sum. 

And we ’ve in hand £800,000.” 

Then plaudit issued from the listening House, 

But GtLajdstone gave a deprecating smile. 

“Neither the stamp on cheques,^ nor the increase 

In duty on Hibernia’s ardent spirits 

(Deem not I mean her sons, I mean her swizzle) 

Has yet produced, so far as I can tell, 

The sum Disraeli supposed they would. 

Who can know all things in this mundane world ? 
Touchmg those cheques, I find the man who draws 
May hand his coloured slip across the counter, 
TJnstamped, and (if his balance will permit) 

Beceive the coin ; a practice I shall stop, 

And he who draws shall stamp : ’tis like he’ll stamp, 
And may-be swear, if he have over-drawn, 

And the mild clerk declines to draw it mild.”^ 

And smiling once again, or at his joke. 

Or at the thought of what was coming next, 
Gladstone proceeded. “ Now, my estimate 
Of next year’s income thus do i announce. 

Six four, three four ought, and three oughts beside. 
That is the sum the Country should produce 
TJp to the end of March approximating. 

Sixty-four millions and about a third. 

’Twere fine to clap an Income-Tax on that. 

And fine the country fivepence in the pound— 

A thought of genius, lent by godlike rmchF 

At that loved name they rose tumultuously. 
Cheering and shouting, and, with peace restored, 

The fluent speaker thus took up his tale. 

“ Now, hearken to the year’s expenditure. 

And if it is not heavy, I’ll be Mowed; 

Armies and Navies, and Gibraltar Cables 
And the new work in CMna and Japan, 

And nine-and-twenty millions on the Debt, 

Are items that mount up^ with other things. 

And Nine and Sixty millions, (not to name 
A fieabite of two hundred thousand pounds,) 

We, that is I, and Palmerston, and Lewis, 

And savage Somerset and courteous Herbert, 

And all the rest of us, propose to spend 
Before the thirty-first of coming March ; 

Put that, my gentle hearers, in your pipes, 

And, at your pleasant leisure, smoke the same. 

“ Now,” he continued, in Ms honey tone, 

“ This shows, you see, a gross deficiency. 

When I say gross, I do not mean reproach. 

But use a cant-word of commerciM slang, 

Because it sounds uncommon business-like. 

And this deficiency subtraction’s rule 
Shows to amount, 0 friends, to Millions four 
And Hundred Thousands, added, eight, six, seven. 
Where shall we get that money, 0 my friends ? 

“ Bear with me while with me I wonld bear you 
Into reflection, for some moments’ space. 

Though space is not a connate word with time, 

And time— but that ’s a thing we will not waste 
Dissecting nicely every passing phrase. 

When we should be prepared for other frays. 

The thought whereof anrays the patriot mmd. 

This year I think we’ll call Exceptional. 

We have a grand Armada, and besides 
A noble army ; both we ’ve lately raised 
For reasons understood of afi of you. 

If in six months, or twelve, things grow not Worse, 

ou all know what I mean, and worse means war) 

We may suppose that they will surely, Better, 
Therefore, I say, let’s pay our way at once^ 

And be prepared for what contingenoy , 

Fate hath in store— if war, we ’E .want aH cash 
Then to be got ; if peace, at twelvemonth’s end 
We’ll kick the Income-Tax to Belzebub, 

Lucifer, Moloch, and their President, 

Friend of the President of Italy.” 

Cheering from anti-Papal Newdegate 
Led louder cheering from the Liberal bench. 

Then onward went the Homeric Chancellor. 
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‘‘ Bo not, 0 bretliren, do not let ns borrow, 

0 let a loan alone, 0 do not go 

Tor money, either, unto Spotty TTilltam, 

More populariy called Exche<iuer Bill. 

There ’s time enough for that. We wiil not pledge 
The credit of our cMdren, pretty pets. 

Whether firom silver spoons they lap rich cream, 
{Tending to bile) or, grubbing in the gutter. 

They suck rejected cabbage-stalks, alike 
They *re our posterity, and we ’ll not mortgage, 
Eemorseless, their inheritance and labour."" "" 

^ SM we tax malt yet more ? It would not pay. 
Or spirits? ’Twouid create a smuggling trade. 

Or to and sngar ? Trade, and the consumer, 

W^ce both the suferers, and we ’ve made, beside, 

A tergain on this subject which we ’ll keep, 
as Fifffinius says, ‘No way but this ’ — 

1 KE4E TO HUST AUOHENT THE InCOHE-TaX.” 

He would not note the shudder which went round, 
But eager in his eloquence spoke on. 

“ There is a credit which the maltsters take 
In payi^ duty— we’ll deny them that 
(Allowing certzdn discount in return). 

Nor let to n^tworms wrigde out of sight, 

But pay at sight like any other folk. 

So I can c^iartoost on toinstant 
A sum that’s mm 

ISto aaaw you see, comes down 

l©Hons. Now, I tell you what. 

At jasesect we pay 'Eire Pence in the Pound 
Ijfeon our Incomes. We ’ll pay Pour Pence more. 
AJl hare desired the tax were laid more nkelj, 
la future it shall he as nice as Ninepence.” 

He gave the blow, but ere they well could feel it, 
Pollowed it up“with one more cruel yet. 

"I must hawe money mic. I cannot wait. 

The word must be— fork out upon the nail : 

IJnon the very first half-yearly payment 

I’ll chai^ the whole year’s Pourpence, which I add. 

To twopence halfpenny already due. 

And the next time that the Tax^therer comes 
With his iil-omened face, Jomsr Bull must pay 


Or takes irom bank, or from Ms father’s land. 
Adjustment Is of course impossible. 

But those whose income is exceeding small, 
Ihnier One Fifty, but above One Hundred, 
Shall pay three halfpence only. I have done^ 
Let my Four Millions be at once made up. 


d to herself that England will be true.” 

‘ 0 Masters, do you love my tender Tax ? ” 


liOED Palheeston got almost into earnest in protesting against such 
mterference with shooting and Christmas^ and by 121 to 4S" the notion 
was scouted. 'Mr, Baines failed in conracing the Home Seceetaby 
tot everybody ought to be allowed to print the State version of the 
Holy Scriptures j and considering the extreme beauty, accuracy, and 
cbeapness of the innumerable editions of The Bookj and the importance, 
while a particular version is authorised, of preserving exact uniformity 
of text. Me. Baines’s grievance may be pronounced visionary. 

Wednesday. Acertain Scottish Kirk-rate received considerable damage. 
A Weights and Measures Bill was read a second time ; it is to do away 
with local bushels, and establish imperial dittoes. Mb. Cowpee with- 

*0:11 ; ^ i 


record that in to House of Lords on the above night, viz. 

July 18. Jms> Malmesbuey found great fault with a 

letter Loel John Bussell had been writing to the Prussian govern- 
ment, warning it against going to war. Lobu Wodehouse defended 
his chief, and declared the despatch to be a precious deal better than 
anything MAX»SBmThad done ; and Newcastle and Geai^ville, as 
colleagues of Loed John’s, cried out, “ Of course it is I ” There is, 
however, no of course in the matter, some of Malmbsbuey’s late 
despatches having been very tMy, and JoHionr being by no means a 
Cknuplete L^er Writer. The Ccnnmons, as has been sai^ had to 
Budget; and not much was said beyond a general grumbling accept- 
ance ot to schfane,— a reception which to polite and grateful 
called ** onerous.” 

Sensible observations % divers Lords on to necessity of 
telegraphic -communicauon with ah* our Queen’s posses- 
sions, Gbanville mentioned that the Gibraltar wire would not be 
laid un^ hext year. The Queen recognises Hospodae Couza, of to 
Principal^^— a piece of information which is not so unimportant as 
it may appear^ to to ignorant. The Public Health Bill had rather a 
near squeak Sycophants of vestries cantmg against “centrali- 
sation,” as were to be trusted when a sudden epidemic 

comes), but was lOd to 95. It is to arm Government with 

powers in to etolLm .cm^ency. A discussion^as to how many 
soldiers ought to be was ended by its being unaniniousLy 

a^tothat nobody Mb. Foestbe wanted Psadiament to : 

to Queen to totead of to summer, but i 


Edwin James, in a debate on a Criminal BM, repeated a good story 
about the way certain attorneys get rich,— namely, by making their 
nnsonei-clients assign to them their goods, and then taking care to 
have the said clients hanged or transported. Fkat Ux! 

Thursday. Rather good debate on the Budget, Mb. Disbaeli 
making a great speech in his own honour, and proposing that the new 
Income-Tax should be^ spread over the year. Thereon, Mb. Glad- 
stone, who had previously been highly polite to his predecessor, 
walked into him like fun, and explained in the ^rankest and most 
candid manner that Mb. Disbaeli knew nothing about anything. 
Mb. Bbight abused everybody, especially the Press, in a Peace speech; 
and Loeds John Russell and Palmeeston made ridiculous protests 
against the newspapers saying that our enormous armaments were to 
protect us against possible invasion by Louis Napoleon. Now, what 
IS the good of sensible men talking such twaddle ? And who is going 
to be silenced? Not Jfn Punch, for one. Look at his Big Out in 
this very Number. Now then! Me. Gladstone’s Budget was 
accepted; and so Pateepamilias, with a lot of extra tax to pay, 
had better begin to consider how he can best cut down the expenses 
of his family, without any self-denial' or inconvenience to himself 
personally, 

Friday. An Education Bill was objected to by certain admirers of 
Toluntaryism, who base toir objection to national ^ants, or inter- 
ference, upon the notorious fact that every child in England is re^- 
lariy sent to school by its parents. However, there are bigots who 
will not admit this, and not only insist upon grants in aid of schools, 
but allege that there are parents who neglect to send their children to 
them, and ought to be punished for that wrong to society. Unhappily, 
too, that tyrannical notion is gaining ground; and it was only the 
other day that three parents, earning large wages, were wickedly corn- 


children in a Reformatory. And this is called a free coun^, where a 
man may not bring up his child in ignorance and vice if he likes 1 
Thanks, Mr. PmcPs warmest thanks, to Messes. Baines, Hadeield, 
and others, who deny the right of society to interfere between parent 
and child. Such noble patriots shall , never lack any recognition 
Mr. Punch can make of their worthiness. 


I LrrmATURE for ladies., 

Although, in common with all editors, we are supposed to be pos- 
sessed of almost universal knowledge, we are at a loss to know who 
TOote the following advertisement, which was conspicuously printed 
in the Titnes of Thursday week. Clearly it could never have been 
written by a gentleman, and as certainly, we think, no lady could have 
peimed it 

rpo amateur literary ladies.— F emales of good educatoi, 
-L are iuvited to JOIN A COMPOSITION SOCIETY. No 
; and no expense incurred. Address — - — 


Attractive as the first four words of this advertisement may he; we 
think their influence must he greatly weakened by to fifth. It is all 
very well to say that no expense will be incurred: but weU edu- 
cated lady would accept an invitation to appear m a^Bociety, at the 
cost upon her entrance of being called a “female,”' Worn the know- 
ledge of her dictionary which her “ good eduea^^'” would probably 
have given her, she would Imow tot to wo^"’*^licnaie” is no synonym 
for “lady.” The term “lady” is applie*^, ^ddusively to women, and 
it is not every woman who has properly a claiin to it. The word 
“female” may, however, be appked to other animals ; and to call 
women “females” is to spe^of tom as part of the inferior hrute 
creation. Fine ladies think it ro^ar to be spoken of as “women:” 
but they had better be caWthis than hear a synonym with “crea- 
tures,” and have a wordng^ed to them which perhaps nw leave it 
doubfed if they be not even cats. 


THE ICLUIIEINATED PILLAB AT ABSLBY mvm. 

They say that this beautiful work of art— aokudwledged by all to be 
one of to most shining lights of the ags— is to .|®oposed testimonial 
to Mb. Chables Kean. . , 


rUANCIS-JOSEPH TPIE GREEN. 

Hope appears to liave told the Empeeor op Atjsteta a flattering 
tale. In his late manifesto, that Imperial young man, after having . 
expxessedhimself as "bitterly deceived” in his "weh-fonnded hopes 
that— the late contest not having, been entered into for the detence-ot 
the rights of Austria only — he was not going to be " left alone in it, 
proceeds to say : — . 

** In spite of the ardent sympathy, worthy of acknowledgment, which the justice 
of our cause has inspired, for the most part, in the journals and peoples of Germany, 

! our national allies, our most ancient allies, have obstiuately refused to recopiise the 
great importance of the grand question of the day. Consequently Austria would 
have been obliged dll alone to face the events which were being prepared for, and 
which every day might have rendered more grave.” 

He seems really to have imagined that not only Prussia, but even 
England also, would take up arms, and actually lay down money, to 
support his cause, that cause being, in addition to the Austrian des- 
^/potism, the papal tyranny. He fancied that we, even we, would he 
'Claire to fight for that crown in which the brightest jewel^ is the Con- 
black diamond! What can behave been thinking of, what 
cam^lihave been dreaming of ? Has he not heard the British Lion, 
:aii^*tilS^^‘ihese seven years, roaring “No Popery ” ?— has he not seen 
thef’Wi^mg'On the wall? Alas, no! Civnisation has yet to chaUj. 
" No‘^’Pb]^cJj ” on the walls of Vienna. Will Europe have peace till 
it is'ihscrihed On those of the Vatican ? 

This irhpenal toidh is- a remarkably ingenuous one. Witness the 
following pahia^e' ffOi‘ the document above quoted. A confession 
more artless was neVer made by a penitent schoolboy : — 

The honour of Austria coming intact out of this war, thanks to the heroic efforts 
of her valiant army, I have resolved, yielding to political considerations, to make 
a sacrifice for the re-establishment of peace, and to accept the preliminaries which 
ought to lead to its conclusion ; for I have acquired the conviction that I should 
obtain, in any event conditions less unfavourable in coming to a direct under- 
standing with the Empeeor of the Erkstch, without the blending of any third 
party whatsoever, than in causing to participate in the negotiationB the three great ! 
powers which have taken no part in the struggle.”' '* 

E^^erience has instructed the jii^veuile rill^^^ He has acquired the 
couvictiou—perhaps it has been beateu iut0^|^|*^tha^,he would gain 


Pitttted by William Bradbuiy, of ISTo. 33, Upner Woburn Placp.bad' 
Ptiutet's, at tbeir Office in Lombard S reel, in '■he Precihet 
London— SaTCUBDAT, July 30, 1859. 


better terms for himself and his Concordat, from Louis Napoleon, 
who wears, or fears that he wears, his crown partly by favour of 
Roman Catholic priests, than any that he could expect from Russia, 
Prussia, and England-, powers which agree in disowning the Pope; 
the last-named one of them considering liim spiritually a numbug and 
temporally a tyrant, and wishing that everybody would renounce liis 
authority altogether, or that he would go to Jericho. 

However, the, Empekok op Aui^teia has at last found out the 
mistake which he had the wonderful greenness to make— under the 
misguidance probably of Jesuits, who were older and ought to have 
known better. He may get wiser as he, gets bigger— unfinished, 
perhaps, at present, in the upper storey;. Some sign of amendment m* 
him may be spied in the resolution which his manifesto .declares hint 
to have formed, to improve the shining hour of peace by devotmg all 
his attention and solicitude to a certain "fruitful task” which he 
proposes to accomplish 

That is to say, to found in a durable manner the internal well-being, and the 
external power of Austria by the happy development of her moral and material 
forces, and by ameliorations conformable to the spirit of the rime.” 

Ah— that something like! as the Hampshire agriculturist at a 
public dinner said, when he had put sugar into his ELock. ^ Ameliora- 
tions conformable to the spirit of the time ? Representative institu- 
tions— ecclesiastical tribunals ignored by law — perhaps a Court of 
Probate and Divorce established, together with some approach to the 
liberty of unlicensed printing. Then we sliall get on. Then will 
invigorated Austria flourish, and Eeancis-Joseek the Green acquire 
a name which Posterity wiE call Evergreen. 


accept the prelimiranes which TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

ed the conviction that I should 

B in coming to a direct undci- “A Kean Banqueteeb” IS informed that there really was a hoi. 

Macmaby who, some jeats ^’produced, bott at Covent Garden 
? ^ ® ^ and Drury Lame, the plays of Shakspeabe and others* with every 

necessary accessory pf scenery and costume. Ms. O.XsiASf was not 
He has acquired the bom at the time, and therefore no reference was m»de to his once- 
that^he would gain celebrated predecessor on the night of the "Banquet," 


ot Wo 19, Qneen-s ^ad Wbtffc BefseaVs Bark, both in the Parish of St. PancMi). tn the of 

ici-hct ttf. WhiJtfrui:*, lu the Ljry oi London, aikd Pabllshed iv them at Wi. 8», Fleet Street, in the Phnih of St, in 'tihb City 
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The gallant Captain Tomkme, of the JBlanMiire Rifles, is fowid practising the Bugle 
calls, that he may him them when he hears them. 


THE SOLUTION OE HALT. 

Ye Powers !— ye Statesmen, o’erladen with cares. 

The solution who seek of Italian affairs. 

Yon have got the solution, to speak chemist-wise. 

But the substances in it you can’t crystallise. 

The solution is turbid— all waters are so 

That are troubled— the Tiber, and, worse than the Po, 

The Thames, that is making our Parliament sick, 

So vile is its odour; its fflth is so thick. 

The Italian solution two bodies contains, 

The Pope and the Kaiser, poor Italy’s banes. 

With a King in excess, whose oppressed people groans, 
And a sort of sub-monarchs, the Dukes wno fill thrones.. 

Some spirit there ’s in it, whose presence is proved 
By rising whenever the pressure ’s removed; 
Inflammable spiritjiike spirit of wine, 

With King, Duke, rope, Kaiser, that ne’er will combine. 

Expose it to light ; and that agent, there’s hope. 

Will produce a precipitate— throw down the rope. 

Then add a free acid, for that is the thing 

Which will send to the bottom the Dukes and the King. 

Now shake up the liquor and carefully strain ; 

Collect on a niter the dregs that remain. 

In a crucible put them, and roast, and reduce, 

Beserving the extracts for show— if not use. 

Then there’s your solution pellucid and clear; 
Evaporate gently till crystals appear ; 

Allow them to form in the shape they like best : 

And Italy’s question will soon be at rest. 


What would my XTncle say ? 

A CoRBESPONDENT of oue of the papers writes that ‘"at 
Nice he saw the people dragging Louis Napoleon’s bust 
through the kennels of the town.” Eolations usually 
quarrel, but this is rather vulgar behaviour of Nice to 
Nephew. 


ASTONISHIira A CONGEEGIATION. 

The subject of the following paragraph is not one which usually 
comes under Mr, Punehls censorship, but, as Cowper says : — 

“ Laymen have leave to 4ance ■when Parsons pZay.” 

The other day, we read that : — 

** There was a special choral service in Westminster Abbey, the sermon being 
preached by the Kev. Heney Drury, B.D., Prebendary of Salisbury, and 
Chaplain to the House of Commons, in aid of the Society for the Propagation of the 
Gospel in Foreign Parts. The reverend gentleman astonished the congregation by 
giving out a text which no one recognised as a passage of Scripture. The words 
were, * We may, we must, we will,’ and he obtained them in the following manner : 

* We may,’ from the 3rd of Genesis, 2nd verse ; * We must,’ from the 14th of Acts, 
22nd verse; ‘We will/ from the 24th of Joshua, 21st verse. The combination of 
the three formed the text, frofn which be proceeded to argue that we may, we 
must^ and we will, evangelise the world.” j 

Now, “ astouisbinf ” a congregation is not, Mr. Bunch humbly 
submits, the exact object with which a clergymau should ascend his i 
pulpit. It might he inconvenient, did our ministers take that view of | 
their duty. There is no saying to what lengths energetic parsons i 
might go. ,A young Boanerges might not be satisfied with a mild bit 
of Mosaic work, like Mr. Drury’s, but might adopt some other 
method of “ astonishing” his flock. Suppose he blacked his face, and 
said, “ Ah, you see how black I am, hut you don’t see how black sin 
is/’ ?Or suppose he fired off one of Messrs. Deane’s revolving pistols 
(loaded only with powder, of course) at the organ, and exclaimed, “ This 
is a revolver, and apropos of that, my beloved brethren^ let us revolve 
in otr minds the meaning of the words which you will- find in, &c.” 

On th^ whole, we recommend our clergy to avoid illegitimate arts 
of atfe^ioh,, and to rely for effect upon eloquent and affectionate 
eicpositions.oLth^e Truth. Mr. Drury himself is a very excellent 
minister, anqv^Jake our hint in good part, especially when we remind 
him of anothef^'ci^gyman’s story about the way in which he stopped 
a chattering persbn.,;who was stringing isolated texts of Scripture 
together, after the fashion of certain “serious” talkers. Scandalised 
at the use the quoter was n&aJdng of the most solemn and pregnant 
language, the worthy said, “ Suicide, you know, is recom- 

mended in the Book.” The"*“mbnmhett” talker was brought up very 


short indeed, and stammered out something about a jest. " Certainly 
it is, upon your principle of quotation.” “Eh? What? Where? 
How?’^ “Are we not told that ‘Judas departed and went and; 
hanged himself?”’ “Ye— es.” “Is it not also said, ‘Go thou and 
do likewise ? ’” 

Next time our excellent friend Mr. Drury proposes to astonish a 
congregation, perhaps he will remember this narrative, and giye them 
a text without solution of continuity. 


THE BEST AND THE WOEST. 

The Papal States have generally been described as the worst govern- 
ment in the world. Mr. Bowyer would wish us to believe that they 
were the very best. Mr. Bowyer is a Papist, as Ms position of btass- 
trumpeter to Cardinal Wiseman fully verifies; and^his opinion on 
such a subject as the Papacy must be as true as it is disinterested ; but 
we should like to know if the Eoman government is to be looked upon 
as the best in the world, what kind of government must the worst be ? 
If the government in the Papal States is so superl&tivelY'good, we wish 
the ministers who attempt to govern us, and do it so baaly, would go 
to Eome for the sake of learning to do what EoMe does. The English 
would then be as happy as the Eomans now are. 


Epitaph for Vauxhall. 

1862. 

On clean large flagstones now the Peeler tramps. 
Where evil smelHng lamps, and mouldy damps. 
Made Paradise|for male and female scamps. 


A NAPOLEONIC IDEA. 

A Courtier was comparing the Prince Napoleon to Chevalier 
Bayard. “Oh, yes! very like,” exclaimed the Princess MathilDb, 
“ only a hundred times greater — ^for cannot Plon-Plon boast of being 
a hero of cent peurs et cent r^roches, whereas Bayard was content with 
not having even one 1 ” 


G 
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FOOD FOR TEETOTALLERS. 

^ c CORDING to “recent experi- 

iiippo-restaarat^^s. To a 

conscientious Teetotaller, tlie iesli would be botlx meat and drink. However, we do not 
believe the equestrian feat was ever performed. In our opinion, it has been maliciously put 
forward to prove the cruelty of Trench surgeons in always trying worthless experiments on 
j animals, and is an absurd story that is only fit to be told to the horse-marines. 




THE POPE AT HIS LITTLE GAME. 

The Pope is indulging in his little game 
again. He threatens any one, who has the 
impertinence to attack in any manner the tem- 
poral power of the Eoman Pontiff, ^ with, “a major 
excommunication ! The threat is maj^nificent I 
Victor Emmanuel, when he heard oi it, must 
have fallen on bis knees, ^ and have humbly sued 
for pardou. It is amusing, when real cannon* 
balls were rattling about, to see the Popje pop- 

W * ig off his little sacerdotal powder and shot, 
e are afraid that all “the thunders of the , 
Vatican,” let them thunder ever so thuuderiagly, ^ 
until every disbelieving Protestant is deafened 
with the noise, will not avail much by the side of 
Naroleon’s new artillery, and that not all the 
canons of the Church will be able to do as much 
execution as one of the recently-invented 
ie precision. Of course, it falls to the duty of 
these “canons of the Church” to keep up a 
constant supply of the “thunders of the 
Vatican.” 


Cxabbe’s Tales, 

In a recent volume of travels it is stated that 
the monks of an Oriental convent had amused 
themselves with taming and teaching a ^eat 
number of crabs. One great crab, who had been 
ten years in the pond, could, it is said, repeat the 
Apostles^ Creed. Is this such a marvd for a 
great crab? We will bet that the Euke op 
Somerset could do it. 


PUNGff S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT, 

July 25. Mondap, Lord Lyndhurst, at whom it had pleased Mr. 

I Bright to scoff, in reference to his Lordship’s recommendation to 
j England to be armed, let fiy at that respected Quaker, and caught him 
what (if pugilistic terms be not out of place when one is alluding to so 
pacific a personage) may be designated an extremely neat one on the 
conk, in return for a sarcasm “ so pointed, so keen, so bitter, and so 
creditable to the talents and taste of Mr. Bright,” as the calling 
i Lord Lyndhurst “ an old neer.” His Lordship then demanded of 
j the Duke op Somerset whether the Erench ships were not armed 
with rifled cannon, and whether our own were or could be. Somerset 
1 made one of his usual mild and affable replies — ^he had heard that the 
Erench ships were, and he knew that our own were not, and wouldn’t 
be for ever so long, but he wasn’t going to talk about the matter. 
Lord Brougham made a good speech about bis own grey hairs, and 
Education, aud referred to the general opinion that the humbler classes 
have better schools, in^ proportion to requirements, tfian the middle 
class. This is natural, inasmuch wliile the schools for the former are 
to a large extent under surveillance, anybody is free to set up a middle 
class s<mook without any inquiry into his or her knowledge of what 
should be taught or fitness to teach it. There was a nursery dialogue 
of old days, and it wxli do again. One Deborah addressed her favourite 
Donkey 

‘ ‘ Says Dctorab; ■wherefore, since leaming’s the rage, 

Marrowbones, oherrystones, himdle’em jig, 

Should not my dear Donkey teach children their page,. 

Come, set up a school, and he one of the age, 

Of this wonderful, wonderful, wonderful age.” 

Beborah-Donkey classical, commercial, and mathematical j 
j establishments *are very numerous, as will be found out by parents who 
are trustful. Lord Brougham wanted the Committee of ’the Privy 
Oouncu to mspeet middle-class schools, and the Bishop oi Lincoln, 
lormerly afirst class Preceptor, known at Islington as Mr. Jackson, 
strongly approved an inspection scheme, but Lord Granville, of 
, course, thought that the Committee had too much to do already, and 
he suggested nothing else. 

In the Commons, after a discussion whether wc or the Colonies 
ought to defend the latter, and; an expr^ion of opinion that they 
^9 ®Q*^®^’h3Tig for i;Beiasd.%es (certSi localities of the kind, on 
the other side or the Atlantic, defended themselves very well indeed, 
onee^upOn a time), Sir E®.’LAsaY EvAiNs moved for a Commission to 
of* *(^;nat^nal' defences, but Government i 
Hiat it should aj^infe on^ ol its own, and would not 
! AM Indictments 

I We should consideas any vexatious, and 

i particularly so^ f were guilty of the offence but the Bill is 


not to do away with everything of the kind, but only to prevent such 
things being brought without the sanction of a magistrate. In the 
course of discussion of estimates, Mr. Gregory called attention to the 
veiy small salaries paid to the^ gentlemen who have charge of the 
various departments of the British Museum, Now, these omcials are 
none of your ignorant or crammed humbugs recommended by great 
people, but' scholars thoroughly up to their work, who can tell yon 
from a fragment of an egg-shell what bird it would have come to, can 
translate, at sight, the inscription on a perfectly illegible coin, and can 
see through the boards of a portfolio whether the print that is going 
to be offered them is valuable or rubbish. Yet these highly educated 
gentlemen can, by no possibility, attain to the amount of salary of a 
I lientenant-colonel on half-pay. Mr. Gregory deserves the thanks of 
j all instructed persons for calling attention to the subject, and must 
persevere. “ Gregory, remember thy swashing blow.” 

Tuesday, It seems that we are awfully cheated in gas, the vendors 
having the means of sticking us up for pints, and quarts, and gallons^ 
and in fact what they like. It costs Eive millions of money per annum. 
So we are to have proper measurement, and inspectors to see that 
those horrid looking black things, like mysterious clocks, that the gas 
people put up behind our doors, aud occasionally come and peep into, 
tell the truth. But unless the bills sent in are inspected too, what’s 
the use, for the shrewdest Materfamilias gives up at the gas account. 
The Health Bill, we are happy to say, was read a tliird time, so we are 


not quite dependent on Bumbledom, incase there should be an epidemic 
from the Thames odours. The Bishot op London wants more 
churches, but Lord Granville does* not seem to think it likely ms 
spiritual lordship will get them. 

There was a capital bit of rich farce in the Commons. Sir Jiair 
Trelawney’s Bill for doing away with Church Bates came to* A© 
Committee stage, when Mr. Newdegate, champion of the establish- 
ment, said that he accepted the situation, and agreed to abolish Caiurch 
Bates, but proposed to levy for the support of the churches two-pence 


extremely stupid that it could not see the difference between this and 
a church rate, and rejected the plan by 191 to 99. Then tbe discussion 
on church rates got curiously mixed up with one about bells. Members 
complaining that they went out of the House to be beyond the reach 
of arguments, on the understaaidmg tliat they were to be rung for 
when it was time to vot^ and that upon several oecadkms the 
bells had not been rung. Th:© Speaker promised to maii' a row 
about it. 


JLJUkVav Tf UiAJLWA WAV* 

a Gount-Out at six o’clock, which gave Members tkoe to dress and 
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dine comfortably. The opera Tvas a brilliant success^ and the Opera- 
House did not rise till nearly one in the morning. 

Wednesday, The Bill for regnlating the County Courts in respect to 
tlieix power of imprisonment went through Comrnittee. Many 
instances of the abuses of this power were addueed, and it appears that 
it is Ncry much used by the rascally hawkers who entrap the ignorant 
wiTcs of labourers and others into purchasing trash without their 
husbands^ knowledge, and then come dswn on the latter with County 
Court suoimonses. Major Stuart mentioned the case of a ghl, who, 
when a child of fourteen, had been, induced to buy a shawl which she 
could not pay for, and at nineteen was committed to gaol in respect of 
the debt. The gallant Major did not mention the name of the judicial, 
jackass who had made the order. A Bill for^ getting rid of the 
JaYclin men who are supposed necessary to sustain the dignity of the 
Judge, when on assize, was lost by 115 to 112. The learned persons 
themselves think the attendance ricuculous enough, and like Idomenexjs 
and JBneas {Iliad xiii.) : — 

Around their heads unheeded javelins shine,” 

but the country folks regard the business as imposing, and anything 
that makes them think awfully of the Law may probably be preserved 
with advantage. 

Sir Charles Napier could not get an address for inijuiring into 
the condition of Grreenwieh Hospital. The fact was, that on account 
of tie state of the river. Members were afraid of being sent down to 
Grreenwieh ; but their fears are idle. If they go by rail, and proceed 
at once to Mr. Quartermaine’s, or Mr. Hart's,^ they may enjoy a 
modest repast without other inconvenience than having to pay for it, 
and the whitebait is capital just now, though extremely apt to pt mto 
youi head unless you take great care to nave the very best of Cham- 
pagne and Claret, and plenty of both. On a vote for the National 
Grallery, Mr. Coningham attacked Sm Charles Easteake, against 
whom the only thing seems to be, that he once bought a spurious 
Hoirhie (very likely quite as good as the original), and had the man- 
liness to own that he was wrong, instead of obstinately insisting that 
the picture was genuine. The House would not allow a reduction of 
the vote ; nor was Lord Haddo more successful, on occasion of his 
wanting to reduce a vote to Schools of Art because undraped ladies 
were among the models. He, like a good many other wiseacres, con- 
founded the nude with the voluptuous, and intimated his belief that 
the downfall of Athens dated from the introduction of naked figures 
into her art. England and America must he in a bad way then, with 
^ve ai the Fountain and the Greek Slave^ works of eminently demoral- 
ising and sensual character. The son of 

“ The classic Thane, Athenian Abbodeest,” 

ought not to talk nonsense which might be expected from Mr. Hoch- 
EOKD Clarke. However, he shares his faith with another worthy man, 
even the Pope, who hates the nude (the Scarlet Lady is so intolerant 
of immodesty) and has just let a wonderful Yenus go to Hussia for 
next to nothing. 

One Leatham and one Schenlet, Esquires, were respectively 
walked out of Wakefield and Dartmouth, by reason of the electors 
having been bribed to return them. The same fate, later, overtook one 
Monk and one Price, Esquires, up to Eriday Members for Gloucester. 

Fhmsday, The Lords went on with the Bill for improving the 
Divorce Act, and by 36 to 9 carried a clause allowing the Judges to 
shut the court-doors during a case the details whereof should be 
acceptable only to wicked old dowagers, and the patrons of Holywell 
Street literature. The Press will do well to take the hint, and avoid 
making it indiscreet for Paterfamilias to leave his newspaper about the 
house. 

la supply, Yiscount Williams indulged in a vulgar Lambeth sneer 
at Sir James Brooke, but was rebuked by Mr. Estcourt and Mr.' 
Milnbs, the latter of whom said that Hajah Brooios ’s name would 
live with that of Sir Walter Ealeigh, At this old Williams 
hooted laugh,” [and then inquired of his next neighbour “who 
Hawxet was.” Sir James is to he congratulated on having such 
enemies. Three election petitions were withdrawn, doubtless for 
sufBeing reasons — given. 

The debate then assumed dignified proportions. It was felt that 
something must be said about Eoreign Affairs, but the difficulty was 
that there was nothing to say. However, the Three Great Lights of 
the Grovemment, Bussell, Palmerston, and Gladstone^ managed 
to shine out with considerable brilliancy. The question is, whether 
Englandis to help in settling Italy, and the answer is, that Italy is , 
so unsettled jthat there is no call for immediate action, and we must 
wait and see^ hbw things go. Lord John was happy to read in the 
Mouiteur that the, ^armies and navies of Erauce were to be put on 
peace footing ; bht his lordship is not now ou his way to the Tower, 
and the housemaid is not dusting up the Block. The public, 
therefore, may be suie Funeh having been in the House) that 
Lord J. did not Ajfifdtfca^ th^t our National Defences were 

TO BE WEAKENED BY TH^' ‘^TffiDRAWAL OE ONE HALE-POUNDER . OR 


ONE DRUMMER-BOY. There was some fencing about England’s having 
been the channel of conveying certain French terms of peace to 
Austm, and Palmerston explained that Lord John had been 
asked to send the letter, hut he objected to being any party to the 
pmposal, and hinted that the Erench Ambassador had better send it 
himself, as the postage of even a double letter to Yienna was only 
about one-and-fourpence. However, as France had spent a good deal 
on the war, and money was an object. Lord John had consented to 
forward the document, but was in. no way pledged to its contents. 
He has also repudiated the allegation that he described the Treaty of 
Yillafranca as a just one ; the reporter possibly having heard him say, 
not that a just treaty haa been made, but that a treaty had just been 
made. {Ambulator) 

The Pope was a good deal abused, and very properly; but he has 
two advocates in the House, one being Bowyer, Cardinal Wiseman’s 
cross-bearer, who talked tJie ineffable nonsense that might have been 
expected, and declared that the Pope’s government was “progres- 
sive,” in which opinion Mr. Fmeh is very happy to concur with the 
Cmssbowyer,~believmg 3 also, that such progress is exactly in the 
direction in which an equestrian mendicant is popularly said to 
tmvel. The other advocate was Mr. Maguire, who is an exceed- 
ingly clever man, but the victim of so infatuated a personal affection 
for the Pope, that if his H. was Mr. M.’s own father, instead of being 
merely bis spiritual Papa, the excellent Maguire could scarcely be 
more attached to him. One] cannot be hard upon such a sentiment, 
or be incensed that Mr. M. should have apprised Palmerston and 
Bussell that when they were forgotten nohodies, the Papacy would 
still fiourish in glory; and that, in the mean time, Lord J. was ! 
“detested” and Lord P. “ abhorred” in Italy. To all the assertions i 
of the goodness of the Pope’s government, our own had the quiet i 
retort, “ Why, then, are thousands of bayonets necessary to preserve ! 
the InfaUible Man from the vengeance of his happy and!^ loving ' 
people? ” The debate had, as hath been said, dignity, but no result. 

Friday. Dr. Taite objected to legislative shortening of the Church i 
Services, hut said that the Bishops could do it. | 

The Commons went on with the Income-Tax Bill. Mr. Y. Scully, i 
who recently made such a pitiable exhibition of himself on the subject f 
of the appointment of Irishmen (as such) to office, that Mr, Fum\ in 1 
mercy to such wretched helplessness, would not allude to the circum- 1 
stance, anuounced that he should renew the tomfoolery. Mr. Punch i 
hereby places at the service of Scully’s friends a presentation to the 
I Asylum for Idiots. There was a National Defences debate, in the 1 
course of which Mr. Cobrbn politely alluded to Mr. Punch's Great Out 
of last week, as evidence that John Bull was uneasy in regard to 
France. Mr. Cobden thinks that reliance should be placed on royal 
words. Elsewhere than in the House it is said, “Put not your trust 
in Princes,” but may ^difference of opinion never alter friendship. 
Lord Palmerston iatimated, that what a foreign nation might do xn 
the way of disarmament was nothing to us : our business was to be 
properly Defended. Tim Pam ! 


A IIDGETI SUBJBGT. ' 

Mr. Drummond was kind enough to tell us, in connection with the 
Italian subject, with which it had so much to do, that — 

There were fidgets oaall sobjects. There were private fidgets, comity fidgets, 
j and political fidgets, and there was on the part of many people a desire to do what 
sailors called ‘ shove in their oar where there was no water.’ ” 

Could not Mb. Drummond have elongated his catalogue of fidgfefs ? 
Are there not the fidgets of the wife who is sitting up for herhi»iaKd'; 
the fidgets of the adventurer who is waiting for dead men’s shoes ; the 
fidgets of the maid-of all- work who is longing for “her day out” to 
come round again ; the fidgets on the part of Ulysses, who is becalmed j 
off Hurrachee, for his dear wife Penelore, who is fidgeting her life 
out in Mornington Crescent for his return home and a thousand other j 
fidgets, far too fidgety for the reader’s patience to mention? And ■ 
lastly, are there not the fidgets of the hon. Member, who is_ always 
trying to achieve popularity by eccentricity, and cannot succeed in doing 
it? Does not that hon. Member often put his Parliamentary oar into j 
shallow subjects that will not hold water ? Is Mr. Drummond ever 
visited by such fidgets, and is the House ever fidgeted in having to 
listen to his vain efforts ? 


E pur se Mauve. 

A Gallant Trinity College Dublin man^ was at a charming little 


^‘Bedad (invariable Irish ejaculation), it’s Mallou^F * 

* Haay Irish wittaeisnis aeed esplanatdon, aaU’tt necessary to inform ihe 

world that the eternal Mmm is .more nor less than .'the 

BjftUow-fiuwer. — ^P axton. , ^ ^ ' 
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OWING TO THE IXCEIDINGLI BUY WEATHEU, MK HiCKLl EINDS THAT THE STREAM HE HAS 
TAKEN EOR EISHING IS NOT IN SO GOOD A STATE AS HE COULD WISH. 

Boy [attending). “No, Sm! ifOR there ain’t bin none not tor eter so long!” 


FOREIGNERS 


ODOUR. 


The sjnell of the Thames is bad enough, Gog knows ; but there are 
other smells, in London which are even more offensive. Eor instance, 
in the Lam'^eth Police Court t’ other day, the attention of the Magis- 
trate Was direoted to an odour, winch no odour de Cohgm 
obliterate or e(3ual. According to the Times* report of the proceedings — 


“ Mb. Mabsbbn, the VeBtry Clerk of the parish of St. Giles, Camberwell, accom- 
panied by some members of the Vestry and several respectable inhabitants, attended 
at this Court for the 'purpose of supporting a summons against some forei^ers who 
are the occupiers of premises situate at the rear of Wellington Place, Southampton 
Street, CambexwelV'used for the melting of fat, and which business, in the process 
. of manufactui'e, causes an effluvium :which, as it had been represented to the Vestry, 

' is a serious nuisance, and dangerous to the health of the inhabitants of the nrigh- 
bomhood. 

(' , **Mb. Mabsdbn stated, that from the representations made to the Vestry, it 
appeared that the premises in question were made use of by a company of foreigners 
tor the 'purpose of melting fat, a portion of which was packed in casks and shipped 
off for HoUaud, for the purpose of being mixed up with butter, and, - after the mix- 
ture tbak i^ce, was re-shipped back to London as pure Dutch butter. (LaugTixer.)” 

T'tjbat.&ereis in this to laugb at we are puzzled to conjecture. It 
is our, avocation to be judges of a joke, but we can see no fun in mixing 
stinking fat witL butter, especially when we ourselves may chance to 
be consumers of -it.- Such a joke as this we consider to be no joke, 
and those who laugh at it may do so on the wrong side of their mouths. 
As for eating Dutch butter after what we here have learned of it, we 
can only say, that ,we do we’re Dutchmen. 

That we are justified ih using the epithet we have done^ to describe 
the nasal properties of the fat which is in question, the evidence which 
fdhbws will suffice, we think, to show 

^‘"'Tliti first witness called to prove the fact was Mbs. Gabbett, a widow lady, 
wbt) send she lived about 40 yards.'frdna the premises, who described the nuisance, 
and safmthat for the last three months she had hob had the doctor out of her house. 
J5efc &1ld^n,were all 111, and she suffered himself from sickness and nausea, and all 
produced by’-ffite gross nuisance on the premises complained of. The smell resembled 
, that ptoducCdf by putrid meat, and unless something was done to remedy the evil, 
i ^d rena(we |^ nuisance, the witness and her family must leave the neigbbotirhood. 
1 ^ ” Mb. medical officer of hesith forthe uarisha said had freouentlv 


visited the premises, and that the business carried on there was a gross nuisance, 
and very injurious to the health of the inhabitants of the neighbourhood. 

“ Mr. Harris, the ground landlord of the premises in question, and other owners 
of house property in the neighbourhood, said that a number of their tenants had 
given thorn notice, and they were quite certain they should not have a tenant left 
unless the nuisance were removed.” 

StroDg testimony this that the smell was also ditto. Noses however 
differ, as much perliaps as tastes ; and a nuisance,' which offends the 
sense of other people, may in the nostrils of its maker be the sweetest 
nasal diet. In proof of this we find that— 

person with an enormous beard, and with a ft>reign accent, assured the 
Magistrate that the fat melted was all fresh, and could not be such a nuisance as 
described.” 

The effect of this assurance was, we think, a doubtful policy 

** The Magistrate considered it would be a serious proceeding to shut up the 
place and put an end to the defendants’ trade and business at once, and therefore 
adjourned the summons for a week to see if the nuisance could not bo remedied.” 

Shutting Up a nuisance-shop may be a “serious proceeding,” but it 
is surely not more serious than causing injury to health, and sickening 
whole families who are neighbours to the nuisance. Putrid meat this 
weather soon induces putrid, fever ; and although a week is no long 
while to wait, it may take a lifetime to cure the ill effects of it. We 
think that had the Magistrate thought twice about the matter, he 
would, as second thoughts are best, have ordered that the nuisance- 
shop should be at once shut up, and that the tiids made to “remedy” 
it should be attempted off the premises. The remedy is often as bad 
as the disease, and when expenments are made to “improve” a putrid 
smell, we should certainly ourSelves prefer keeping out of nose-shot. 


Has SHE Corns?— The Emperor orders that his army shall be 
)\ 2 iXied^surle pied de la Baits. He has .been trampling ou hear so long, 
►oor thing! that even iu his grammar he can’t help stamping on her 





MONSIEUE “ WALKER ! ” 

“ AH ! FRIEND JOHNNY ! I CLOSE MY SHOP TO PLEASE YOU ! 
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THE VISION OF VAUXHALL. 

CoiCRADES, you may leave me sitting in tlie mouldy arbour here. 

With the cliicken-bones before me and the empty punch-bowl near. 

“ Back ” they called the Punch that in it fiercely fumed, and freely 
flowed : 

By the pains that rack my temples, sure the name was well bestowed. 

Leave me, comrades, to my musings, ’mid the mildewed timber-damps. 
While from sooty branches round me splutter out the stinking lamps. 

While through rent and rotten canvas sighs the bone-mill laden breeze ; 
And the drip-damp statues glimmer through the gaunt and ghastly trees. 

And the seedy stucco crumbles from the orchestra hard by ; 

And the firework-frames like gibbets*rear their arms athwart the sky. 

And the monster platform stretches blank and bare beneath the moon; 
And the night-wind through the boxes wanders with an eery croon. 

Let me sit and sadly nonder o’er the glories of VauxhaU; 

Sink this mouldy mildewed Present ; from its grave the Past recal. 

Is ’t the Punch that stirs my fancy— or the gooseberry Champagne, 
Sets phantasmal shapes careering through the chambers of my brain ? 

Dimly, as through clouds a-steaming from a thousand fragrant bowls, 
Periwigged, pulvilio-scented, Chaules the Second’s revel roUs. 

In gay doublet, trimmed and broidered, ribboned shoulder, ribboned 
knee, 

Beottnckeh rants, and Newpoet roysters, while Sam Pepys stands 
by to see— 

Sounds the nightingale’s sweet twitter from the green trees overhead; 
Shrieks below the City Madam with Court gallants sore bestead. 

Hark, ’tis pretty Mes. Meecee, trolling out Tom D’Hepet’s song: 
Hark, to Castlemaine’s loud laughter— hrazen’st of the hrazen throng. 

Saucy Jennings with Count Geammont bandying the mot nre; 
Nell Gwynne fondling handsome Sidney, spite of Buchhuest 
frowning near. 

Chaeles himself, his black face hidden in a vizor blacker still. 
Laughing, ogling, and oddsfisbing, light of wit, and loose of wiU. 

See the cheesecake bhtbely broken, and the syllabubs afoam ; 

Hark at Thames, alive with boat-loads, for Sprmg Gardens, or forborne^ 

Drugget-aproned drawers bearing Claret and Canary-pottles, 

Por wild wits and bona-robas to refresh their thirsty throttles : 

And through all, sly, smug Sam Pepys, with a twinkle in his eye. 
Taking careful note for entry in his Diary, by-and-by. 

Thicker rise the fumes, and faster, but less furious streams the rout. 
As Queen Anne’s decorous following bows the Merry Monarch’s ont. 

See the long, thin-faced Spectator, elbowing Ms silent way 
Por SiE Eogee, close behmd Mm, open-mouthed, and eyes astray; 

Eapt in wonder at the music, and the movement, and the sights ; 
Elbowed by the vizored Madams, dazzled by the thousand lights. 

This way swaggers Steel, half tipsy, but stfil kindly in bis drink ; 
There good-humoured little Gay, to loose Mat Peioe tips the wink. 

SwiET stalks, roUiiig indignation in his blazing deep blue eye ; 

St. John laughs off state blue-devils with Loed Oxpoed smooth and sly. 

They have passed and now the Geoeges usher in a duller race. 

Blank the scene, till sudden lighted by the look of Walpole’s face. 

There he sits— the wizened watcher— cynical and calm and cool, 

Beady to note others’ follies, or himself to play the fool. 

There the Peteesham sits blazing with her rouge and saucy stare ; 
There the crowd applauds the Gunnings— fairest sisters of the fair. 

Here trots Bozzy all in triumph with the Doctor on Ms arm ; 

While, not less triumphant, Goldy guards ‘Hhe Jessamy bride” from 
harm. 

Pass, familiar shadows, trooping to the Land of Long-ago ; 

Let the Begency’s hot orgies set more brimming bowls aflow. 

BQom'fc^ rampant Colonel BLangee! Bloods and bucks of Carlton 

Box the’ w^l^and smash the tables, sMver glass, and wax-lights douse. 

Boom for Pl§aE!SFOSf''HAL petticoats and pimps and all — 

Down before-IM so curly and that coat so creaseless, fall ! 

Boom for ALMACH’U,ma’Ooaronis— room for Beooks’s playmen true, 
MUeoh and Selwy^, Caelisle,— set the punch-bowls blazing 

■ ' blue ! S ' . 


Masquerade and gay Bidotto blend the cream and scum of town ; 
Statesman’s toils, and senate’s glories, with Soho’s endearments crown. 

While o’erhead the ghost of Simpson lifts the ceremonial hat, j 

In deportment but inferior unto Geoege the Great (by fat). \ 

With such phantoms for evoking, shall I summon sorrier shades ? \ 

Ghosts of gentish generations, — stray of shops and waif of trades ? 

Shadows of cheap shilling galas, flickeriags of a dying flame ; 

Straws by desperate speculation clutched at, in its drowning game ? 

No— amid these wretched ruins, trees all black and walks all green — 

Be the ghosts of my evoking such as graced the ancient scene. 

Be they ghosts girt with a glory, somewhat sulphurous though it be; 
Ghosts of the Tauxhall that hath been— not of the Tauxhall we see. \ 


NOTES ON THE BIYEB. 

It is truly said that fresh-water sailors do not know what sea-sick- 
ness is. The effects of a trip on the Thames are no exception to this 
rule, for the passengers on the silent highway of London, improperly 
so called because it smeUs aloud, are certainly not fresh -water sailors. 

The Thames should never be mentioned at meal-times in decent 
Society. If anybody makes it the subject of remark at table the 
probability is, that he is a medical student. 



A TERBIBLE STATE OP TflIN€fS. 

We have it on the assurance of Me, MAG’tfthE (a distinguished 
brazen player in the Pope’s Brass Brigade).' that tie name of the 
hon. Member for the City^of London k ^ detested” amongst all 
Italians, whilst that of the Noble Lord the Member for Tiverton is 

utterly abhorred.” We wonder how Lobds John and Pam. have, so 
long survived thk horrible affliction. Isn’t it a marvel how PaluMbb- 
TON can, under the painful circumstances, be as jolly and jaunty as he 
is ? How can he have lived to the fine old age, and have retained Ms 
senses, in the happy way that he has done? Can he possibly be 
indifferent to the feeling of Italian hatred ? And does Loed John, 
sublimated also by a like indifference, sleep as soundly as though 
Borne existed no more than Carthage ? We should advise them, if , 
they have any respect left for the Pope, to offer up candles, and have 
masses said mr their souls, at that pretty fancy bazaar of a chapel that 
has lately been opened, with such pomp and Popery, in Margaret 
Street, Cavendish Square ;^and which, in our eyes, is nothing more 
than “ a House of Call for Bomans.” - - 
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“ IT ’S A MAD WORLD, MY MASTERS ! ” 

The second column of the Times grows daily more 
amusing. The folio wiog appeared in it on the 26th : — 

npO I. W. of [never mind the place]. All your DISTRACT- 
X ED RELATIONS implore you to RETURN. A letter Hes for 
you at the [Blank] Bank. Pray, if you value your own happiness, get 
it at once. 

If we know anything of human nature, we should say 
that the effect of this appeal upon I. W. would he to 
greatly strengthen his resolve to keep away. The notion 
that a man would he tempted to return hy the knowledge 
that some maniacs were in waiting to receive him, seems to 
our mind so insane that no one out a lunatic could ever 
entertain it. Were we blessed (or otherwise) with a lot 
of mad relations, we certainly should try, unless we thought 
that we could cure them, to go and live as far away from 
them as possible, No good could come of contact, and 
possibly harm might. 

As for the letter which awaits him at the Bank, we 
should say that I. W. would be wise not to call for it. 
Presuming from the context that this letter has been 
written hy his lunatic relations, we would wager any 
money it would not repay perusal. So many madmen daily 
put their nonsense in our letter-box, that we may fairly 
claim some biowledge of “distracted” correspondents, 
and onr experience goes to prove that what they write 
is not worth reading. Indeed the maniacal effusions with 
which we daily are afflicted would be enough to madden 
the robustest intellect, were it not that, as an antidote, 
Tunch is ever close at^ hand, and Tmeh has ever proved 
a safe preservator of wits. 


Clerical Magnate, who has strayed a little from, the right path. ‘‘My dear ehildf can 
you inform me wlietlw' this is a piiblic way t ” 

Child. “No, Sir ; hut come alony d me, and I'll show you the way to the Blue ZionJ' 
[His Reverence’s horror may be more easily imagined than described. 


A Challenge from Father Thames. 

Who says Thames stinks, lies fouUy in his throat : 

Upon the point Thames to the country goes. 
The eyes don’t prove it : put it to the vote. 

And you will see it carried by the nose. 


A HANDY TAX. 

A Tax on Gloves ! Let the tax be a penny, or a half- 
penny, per pair. The Chancellor op the Exchequer 
would finger a nice sum every year, and not a soul would 
be pinched by it. j 


THE ENCORE SWINDLE. 

Excellently well done. Me. Sims Reeves. Remarkably well 
done, Mr. Siks Reeves, You have Mr. Bunch’s plaudits, the least 
whereof in your opinion outweigh the opinion of a whole Surrey 
Hall of groundlings, Me. Sms Beeves. 

So there was a great crowd in that Surrey Hall, to hear Miss 
DolbYj and lyUnAME Bishop, and yourself and others, and the lovers 
of music permitted themselves to go on as follows : — 

The first piece set down for Mr. Sims Reeves was Fra Poco, which he sung 
with only too great effect. He left the orchestra amidst great applause, which, as 
usual, was extended to a vociferous encore.” 

That is to say, that having paid to hear you in one song, and bemg 
pleased with you, they endeavoured to obtain a second without paying 
for it. Well, you did not think proper to accede to the demand, and 
the amiable audience got into a rage, and would not even listen to an 
explanation. They “waxed furious,” according to the report, because 
you would not be robbed. However, ^ after a good deal of riot, they 
condescended to listen to the explanation. It was— 

“To the' effect that Mb. Reeves, having to, sing two other pieces, could not 
repeat so trying ah effort as that just made. ” 

This, Reeves, was a conciliatory explanation. The crowd had no 
right to ask it, but it being made, we certainly agree with the Reporter 
that it 

“ Ought to have satisfied everybody. It did satisfy all but an excited minority, 
who, in spite of overwhelming cries of encouragement to the conductor to proceed, 
perjgeyh'cd in hissing, groaning, and hooting. This disgraceful scene lasted about 
hiur, and was only terminated by the performance - despite ail demands to 
the.c5:^6rawi--of the Wedding March, in MiSummer Fight’s JDj'eam. The drums, 
violins had fairly the best of itj-^andthe jiroceeding.s were tranquil 
em>ugh?^^M|R. Reeves made his second appearance. Volleys of hisses, groans, 
and cafc^U^j^j^led with the vehement applause that salmed him. For some 
unusual reception m.good.' ;^rt, bo^ng and smiling at every 
outburst . of humour as if it W€ire%Dtois:ed fiatteiy.” 


outburst.of J^g^pjEdax humour as if it W€ire"%Dtois:ed fiatfceiy.” | 

HaK ^"-^^^li|f[ckgpardism, vainly sought to be put down by tlie I 


decent portion of the auditory. We are liappy, liowever, to read tliat 
they were the majority, and even at the cost of prolonging the scene, 
they gave battle 

** But this sort of thing soon gets beyond a joke, and when it was evident that a 
mischievous few, at various entrances of the building,'* were determined Mr. Bejeves 
should not be heard, a contrary resolution was expressed with equal decision. 
Deafening peals of cheering were kept up in order to intimidate the disturbers, but 
still they held out. In vain the great singer ttied the effect of his soothing art 
upon the disturbers. They broke him down in the second verse of ‘ Whm thm wilt 
he my Bride.* In vain he bowed in his sweetest notes, * My breast doth meU with 
pride.’ His offended admirers answered with implacable derision. Clenching his 
music scroll, he exclaimed, * I am too much of an Englishman to be beaten 1 ° and 
coolly took a chair.” 

However, the majority was now determined on having an end to 
“this sort of thing,” and in obedience to angry demands for the 
expulsion of the offenders, the necessa^ steps were tdeen, and divers 
blackguards were eliminated, receiving a smiling greeting from 
Mr. Reeves as they were dragged away. 

** Thus by degrees the tumult was subdued, the song was recommenced, and MA 
Reeves retired amid a tempest of unqualified applause. Half an hour later he sat 
j down to the piano to sing ‘ My Pretty Jans* The cheering that followed im- 
mense, but scarce a single voice ventured tn ask a repetition. To the icniversal 
surprise and delight, the exultant tenor came back and sang to bis own a<k5mnpani- 
mentthe * Bay of Biscay* Of course this completed his triumph* and MR. Sims 
Reeves finally retired from the orchestra a greater frivourite than ever.” 


AH very well, and Mr, Bunch, as has been said, is pleased to con- 
gratulate Mr. Reeves very heartily on the pluck, he exhibited. But 
the scene arose, as many similar scenes have arisen, from the ignorance 
of English persons as to the law of meum and imm. No doubt that 
amid that crowd of noisy, ill-bred feUows, there were some who sup- 
posed that they bad a perfect right to command the great artist before 
them, or Miss Dolby, or MadaIie Bishop, to give them as much 
music as they chose to call for; though they had paid only for what 
was set down in the bill. No^- if there were any snch, and one of 
them were a tailor, what .would he say to Mr, BmcL who, having 
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I the coarse and material mind, ‘'that’s different. A waistcoat is a 
1 thing— cloth, buttons, thread— a song ’s only a noise.” Well, let xis 
; concede that the tailor cannot understand us, and let us take a dentist. 

; Suppose he has pulled out a tooth so neatly for a guinea that Mr, Fmich, 

I patient;, insists on having a second pulled out without extra pay. 

I Come, if a song is only a noise, an extraction is only a puh. “But 
, that would be dishonest, he has been learning for years to pull out 
. teeth, then there are his name and reputation, and his time.” Granted, 

I and that Mr. Fmeh would be a swindler, in the case of the waistcoat 
or of the tooth. What of the singer ? Has he not been learning for 
* years to get out the high note that delights you. Are his name and 
reputation less valuable than the dentist’s ? Is his time less valuable ? 

The fact is, painful as it is to declare it, that everybody who attempts 
to enforce (mind, we don’t say anything against a complimentary 
request) a second performance of what has meady been given, is a 
person who is endeavouring to procure a valuable thing without paying 
or intending to pay for it. The name the lawyers call such a person 
hath been given above! When this is thoroughly understood, and that 
a “peremptory encore” means a forcible theft we shall have no more 
such disgraceful scenes as that at the Surrey BLaH. 

Meantime Mr, FmcJi appends, with much approbation, the following 
passage from the excellent remarks of his contemporary, the Daily 
Telegraph, upon the whole business : — 

“ Singers have too long been oppressed by the tyranny of encores and the almost 
brutal exigence of musical audiences, aud it is time that artists should make a bold 
stand, and emancipate themselves frum an intolerable thraldom. The 'general 
decree’ of jBve thousand persona cannot be permitted to force a man to rum the 
finest voice that .has been heard for years."' 

If it were the most worthless, mstead of the finest, the argument 
would be just the same. No audience has a right to dictate in the 
matter. If the singer chooses to oblige people with a repetition, well 
and good ; but if he declines, the audience onght to apologise for 
having asked what was unreasonable. The days of “kyind patrons,” 
and ‘^generous benefactors,” are gone by, the artist is on a perfect 
equality with his audience, and gives them the fruits of ^ his skill in 
exchange for their money. Let him he on the best of friendly terms 
with them, but let us have no sneaking submission on his park no 
insolent patronage on theirs. And so, bravo and farewell. Me. Sims 
Heevjes, and may the shadow of your moustache never be less. 


OTJE VIVID VISCOUNT. 

Viscount Willums uttered one of his best things in a debate on 
Supply the other night. In reference to retiring pensions, he said he 
had observed that ‘^when persons retired from ill health they usually 
lived a good many years.” “Of com*se they do, Williams,” said 
Me. Tom Duncombe. “If they retire from ill health, they necessarily 
approach good health.” The Viscount could not see this for a vep* 
long time, but at last dimly apprehending Thomas’s meaning, he said 
it was “ a subtlety worthy of Ignoeamus Loyalist who invented 
Jesuits.” 






MEDICINE AND MOKALITY, 

In no other country is so much medicine drank as in England. 
When the Teetotallers have put down the drinking of spirits, they 
must dhect their attention to the putting down of the enormous con- 
sumption of medicine, and try to put that down; for, in our opinion, 
the one habit is just as pernicious as the other, and in its nauseous 
time has perhaps killed nearly as many. The drug-shop is almost as 
destructive an agent as the public-house; and where you find the one, 
you may he pretty sure that the other is not very far off. A Medicine 
Pledge is fearfully wanted. It seems that the duty paid on patent 
medicines during the last year amounted to £453,090 145. Now^, 
the duty on every box of magic ointment, or vial of infallible elixir, 
amounts, we believe, to three-halfpeuce, which sum will enable the 




community in the course of one year. 

Tn strong contrast to the above, the sum remitted during the same 
period .to the Ohancelloe oe the Excheqttee, as “ conscience- 
money," amounted to £3,015 95. There seems to he a great deal of 
medicine to very little conscience I The nation is evidently fonder of 
the former than the latter; or are we generously to take the smallness 
of the eonscience-money as a complimentary tribute to the virtues of 
the people. The EngHsh lead such a virtuous, exemplary life, that 


becoming light, the Enghshanan’s love of medicine is (mly equalled by 
hisTove of morality. . _ - . i 

One question more, and we have done. We are cunous to know 
how much the above quacks, who sold the £43,000 worth of pills, con- 
trisbmted to the £3,000 of conscience-money? 


“Go into a Back Boom.” 

.. ? Mtfptsiro&’s Mil Babbagk 

Me. Calculating Machine has at last proved a failure. 

He went frbm the Police Court, the other day, and endeavoured 
to calculate* ^enhibhuess of the skull of the Magistrate, who, being 
asked to relieve hhn of the intolerable nuisance of gang qf street 
musicians, did the magisterial best to aid the ruffians in driving Me. 
Babbage from his chamber of study. The Machine isunable to register 
so gmt a number of However, it can set down a portiom and 

the sum is Brought-on. - ^ 


msvm YOUR members^ lives! 

We really think, when a constituency elects a man for Parliament, 
the least thing they could do for him would be to insure bis life, and ' 
at their own expense to keep up the insurance. Considering the 
dangers of the service he performs for them, they ought to take steps 
at the outset for providing for Ms family. “ Leave health behind, all 
ye who enter here,” may now fairly be the motto for the House, of 
Commons’ doorway; and something clearly should he done fbf.klie 
doomed ones who pass through it. If country sceptics have^a doubt 
of the perils which 'are nightly undergone by their Mt them 

hear what Me. Ayeton has said upon the subject, and then qwfi them- 
selves converted to our Christian way of tMuking 

“ Mb. Ayetoit called attention to the outrageous sy^na of vedtitatjon.^ Some- 
times wheu the House was exceedingly warm, Yary cold eir wasfc pttmped in at the 
feet of hon. members. Tbis dx'ove the blood to the head, and produced headaches 
(a img1h\ which often compelled him and others toleave^ tne House. Then, recently, 
the most abominable odours had been pumped in f&cWgh the holes and slits at 
their feofc. The smell of the chloride of lime whidi. Was used wa9 pleasant enough ,* , 
but at other times the uncorrected atmosphere of the Thames was wafted through 
the floor, and then the effect was dreadM indeed. (JSear, Aear.) 

Unfeeling minds there may be; wMch are pity-proof, and will in no 
one whit be moved by sorrow at this story. Still coarser minds there 
may be, wherein the statement t^I awaken, not sympathy, but 
sarcasm, and whence the question wiU arise, as to whether the “ cold- 
air ” pumps be half as great a nuisance as the many greater “pumps ” 
upcm whose feet the air is pumped. And there is, besides; a climax of 
brutality attained: by these who choose to rnoot the ' savage point, as 
to whether the production of a headache by iced air he half as likely 
to occur as its production by iced drink. For oui own part, we 
should scorn to make such mean insinuations and our benevolence 
indmes us to conclude as we commenced,^ by suggesting that each 
Member should have his life msure^ the Thames and^c^fehea: 

evils which each Members’ flesh 


62 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[August 6, 1859, 



Mr* Billy Pothimtsi* having permission for “ One day only ” — det^rniim to improve the occmion. 


«THE COMING MAN.’^ 

In tlie imagination of 
ever^ yonn^ lady, the 
coming man is a handsome 
yonng ojSicer with pearly 
teeth, coral lips, rosy 
cheeks, curly hair, bine 
eyes, and black moustache, 
who is dying desperatelj" 
in love with her, and is 
coming some day on a 
prancing grey horse with 
a long flowing tail, to pro- 
pose to her. Money is no 
object, for the thought of 
money does not vulgarly 
intrude itself into the 
young lady’s imagination 
in connection with her 
Coming Man, only he must 
be beautifully dressed, and 
have a handsome riding- 
whip, and jingling spurs, 
and neatly-rolled whiskers 
as tight as watch-springs. 
Alas! how many thousahda 
are still waiting impa- 
tiently, and yet confidently,, 
for the advent of this 
Coming Man! 


DEFINITION OF A FOHCE 
MAGISTRATE. 

An invention for ob- 
structing the Police. 

‘%lly dedicated to> 
iEOUGHTON. 


AN lEKEVEEENT ALDEEMAN. 

Such a delightful meeting of the Court of Aldermen took place the 
other day I The subject in debate was the City Privileges, as likely 
to be affected by a Bill in Parliament for the regulation of the office of 
Queen’s Eemembrancer ; and, after some remarks from the Loed 
Maxob:-— ”■ 

** Aldeemast Humpheet thought it would not be wise to oppose the Bill, He 
looked upon the alteration introduced in the clause as one likely to bo beneficial 
and convenient in its operation, as the Queen’s Remembrancer orchis agent might 
be very well substituted for the high ofScial who had been in the habit of announcing 
Hee Majesty’s approval of the Sheriffs, and presiding while the Sheriffs were 
occupied in the tomfoolery' of cutting the sticks and counting ’the hob-nails. He 
really could not see what advantage could arise from persevering in such a practice 
at all. (Jfumiiri.) ” 


AldeemanOubitt 
Laueie expressed; si 


;reed with Aodeeman Humpheet ; Sie Petee 
r sentiments ; but 


Aldeejcast. Caetee expressed himself strongly upon the word ‘tomfoolery,’ 
used' by Aldeemait Humpheet. He wished that word had not been used. It might 
^ . . .. . - , , every 

' to an 


valions as that to whiOh’the Loed Matoe had very properly called the attention of 
the court would inevitably lead to others of a more serious nature.” 

-Hear, bear, Aldeeman Caetee! To be sure. Sir ! Quite ri^ht, Sir! 
“ Tomfoolery ” is an expression which, as applied to an ancient and 
interesting ordeal for testing the intellect of the Sheriffs of London 
and Midmesex;'is “ dictated oy a feeling of levity and indiscretion.” 
It certainly is", equally applicable to the Loed Mayoe’s inauguration, 
and partieularlyto the Loed Matoe’ s Show. The abolition of the 
time-nonoured ceremony in question would, no doubt, lead to other 
innovations of ^ a still more serious nature. Gog and Magog would 
soon go the way of the City Barge, or fare still worse, unless some 
truly worthy Alderm'ad ^likewise bought them, to adorn the hall of his 
own mansion;’ What Aldeeman Humpheet irreverently calls ‘‘tom- 
fqolery is, in proper and respectful language, the comic element in 
th^dyic Constitution, afldls essential to its vitality. The Corpora- 
never thrive without it. Laugh and grow fat ; but laugh 
Ji^h^^not in derision—at the Sheriffs cutting ^sticks and counting 

_ - - 

"How qnietly ;pretty little, Mes. Peachbloom is 
ipdy in the Park. " Not ;even a bit of mauve on 
' witty somebody dse, " ^vkta.Mmmamere?^ 



NOT EXACTLY A DEINKING FOUNTAIN. 

An attentive correspondent, writing frond Congleton, has sent us the 
subjoined card, with a request, on the part of the Colliers of that dis- 
aslation or the Horatian line at the top of the ticket, 


trict, for a translation 
placed there by the Eev. 


J. Lush, the Incumbent 


Fies uobilium Tu quoque fontaimL 


TICKET OF ADMISSIOir TO THE 

TEA PARTY, 

UPON. MOW COP, THURSDAY, JULY 2l3X, 1859. 

. : — 


No, 642. 


Gentlemen, Is. 6d. each. 


J. L. 


To comply with our correspondent’s request,, and translate a quoia^- 
tion fromHoEACE, would be carrying, as it were, coals to Cbn^Ieton, 
but for a fact wmcli he mentions in connection with that piece of 
Latin. The tea-party for which the card is a ticket of admission, was* 
to celebrate the opening of a well made by a benevolent lady: or rather 
of an excavation meant for a well, inasmuch as the , hole wKch Mbs. 

Handle WiLBEAH AM has caused to ’ * ^ ^ -l i— • 

water has none in it, and never 

the resemblance between^ the t-~ 

well, which can render the address to the former intelligible in its 

1 » I J.1 1 Ji • 1 •! • t m/T— T '1-* 



element necessary* for a tea-party one of these days. Or, perhaps, he 
means to describe the real state of that -well*, without water rhetori- 
cally, calling it a fountain by the same figure as that whereby the patron 

“ ^ advocat- ^ ^ 

lately nick-named, ] 
gentleman spouts' _ 

himself must be considered to stand for the pump. 


The Geeatest Oueiositt in the Beitish Museum.— T he curi- 
ously small salaries paid to its best men. 


Place, ana F^erick M*jllett EvaBB.ofNo.l9, Queet’a Eoaa West, KeiseBt** Park, both inthePaiiBb of St.Pan«aB.lnfheC<n»ty of MiddlcMX, 
Precinct of WUtelHara in the City of Loedon, and PubKahed by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the PariBh of St. Bride in the City of 
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A MORTAL MISTAKE. 

We read in the Athencsunty ih’bX Sir Robert Smieke 
has resigned his place as a Royal Academician. We 
always laboured tmder the delusion that no RA. conld 
resign, except by dying. It was a fine-art impression with 
ns, that the hononr of being elected one of the illnstrions 
forty only terminated when Death came, and, in nantical 
lingo, “let go the painter.” It seems, nowever, that this 
idea that the forty of the Royal Academy were as immortal 
as the Q^arante ImmorteU oi the Acade^noie Rranpaise has 
only been, on our part, a mortal mistake, and we are in- 
debted to Sir Robert Smirke for having effectually 
cured us of it. Once a R.A. does not necessarily imply 
that yon are always a R.A. Will other Royal Academi- 
cians have the modesty, or the pluck, to dis-R.A. them- 
selves, in a similar manner, of a hononr that they must 
feel they are no longer able, or worthy, of creditably sup- 
porting ? If they do not, we shall take the liberty, in a 
week or two, of concocting an art Index Bxpurgatorius, 
in which they will find their names rudely printed at full 
length, accompanied with such comments as may probably 
bring the colour called crimson on their cheeks. 


Cloaking and Uncloaking. 


DOlff’T BROIL YOUR BABIES! 

BUT USE MR. punch’s PATENT NURSEMAID’S BONNET-SCREEN. WARRANTED TO KEEP 
CHILDREN PROM THE SUN IN ANT CLIMATE. 


The Imperial cheat 
On old dodges refines : 
And dismantles Ms fleet 
But to cloak his designs. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT, 

August 1, Moiiday . Lord Teykham astounded the House of Lords 
by suddenly getting up and delivering a Reform speech. He actually 
advised the Government, in preparing the Bili which we are so certain 
will pass next Session, to omit any enactment of a property or pecu- 
niary qualification for voters at elections ; he thought all working-men 
ought to have votes, and 

But the trance of astonishment was here broken, and Lord 
Dungarnon was the first to recover his speech and rebuke the 
audacipus Teynham. Indeed, if the pedigree of the latter had not 
been a venerable one (he descends from an Attorney-General of Henry 
THE Righth, and is not, therefore, a novm hofno ^ he would have cer- 
tainly caught it. But Lord Granvilbe, following Lord Dungannon, 
begged that the radical Baron would not say ^ytMng about Reform, 
which should be introduced as early as convenient next Session. 

The Lords had a little wrangle over the Divorce Amendment Act, 
and some of them professed jealousy at the idea of excluding the 
public, however fit it might be that the cases should be heard in 
private. The exclusion clause, somewhat modified, was carried, and 
the Bill passed. 

Having favoured the CMnese with sufficient pepper, it is now 
desired to force our salt upon them; but as salt is a government 
monopoly iu China, the authorities there are not particularly delighted 
with the idea. As we are to proceed in the most friendly and Chris- 
tian manner in our dealings with the Blowery Parties, the orders from 
home are, not to pour in our salt violently, hut to ‘'watch for any 
opportunity of breaking down the monopoly.” ^ Doubtless, they will be 
understood by the adventurous persons whom it may concern. 

In the Commons, Lord Bury and Mr. Schneider were announced 
to have been returned by bribery, and, consequently, to have been 
returned to private life. The Tories have been chuckling hugely, as 
Liberal after Liberal has been ejected. Seven of that party have been 
unseated ; and as Lord Derby was turned out of office by thirteen 
only, the Conservatives say that had the investigation been made 
before the vote on the Address, he would now he in office. But there 
are some cases to be heard on the other side : meantime, however, the 
laugh is fair enough. Another thing is to be said, namely, that it is 
heheved that the managers of party, in London, go in to win at 
elections without regard to the wishes of the candidates ; and if the 
men can only he seated, and brought up to the scratch for such battles 
as that/ which floored Lord Derby, the Committees may do as they 
like afterwards. If the House of Commons were not in the hands 
of the ’Forneys, an Act would he passed making it penal for any- 
body to acb Is a^nt at all in any election whatsoever. But you might 
as well expect the House of Lords to abolish the eldest son’s right to 
succeed to the title. 

In Simply, there were grievous complaints of the folly and obstinacy 
of the Local Boards for governing towns ; and there can be no doubt 
that the petty influences and quarrels of small neighbourhoods cause 
much jobbery and obstruction to sanatory measures. Mr. FzmcH is 


being perpetually implored to interfere in cases where helpless people 
are poisoned by bad drainage, because their superiors either combine 
or contend. He will be down upon some of the parties, shortly. 

The great business of the night was SirCharbes Wood’s speech on 
the affairs of India. The pecuniary mess into which we have got there 
is something AwM. It will scarcely bear telling ; but it must be told, 
for there is nothing like taking the Brahminy bull by the horns. There 
is a deficiency of about Twelve millions and a half, and tMs must he 
met. Sir Charles begins with borrowing Tive millions at once, and 
will soon have to ask for the rest. However, Mr, James Wilson is to 

f o to India, and see whether he cannot introduce some sort of account- 
eeping, and put an abominable system into order. Mr. Bright was 
largely abusive of our management of India^ and it is hard to say that 
he was wrong. 

Later, Mr.Roebuck was very scornful about the reports of Election 
Committees, and mocked at the hypocrisy of men who reported their 
belief that candidates, advancing large sums of money, did not intend 
it to be used for bribery. Mr. Bouverib waxed wroth, and assailed 
Roebuck for daring to impute perjury to Honourable Members ; for 
wMch rebuke, on a following m*ght, Mr. Roebuck (rudely, but not 
altogether inappropriately) described Mr. Bouverib as a Prim 
Prater. 

Tuesday. Lord Brougham spoke about the Strikes now uuh^pily 
prevalent, and expressed a wish that they could be prevented. ^ Otlier 
Peers wished the same thing, but none of their Coronetted Wisdoms 
had any plan to propose ; so the matter dropped. 

The Commons went again at that enormous grievance, the Judges’ 
Javelins, and reformed them ; hut Sir G. Grey compelled the with- 
drawal of the reform. Sir George, either to-night or on another 
occasion this week, incurred the wrath of, Colonel Ebench, who 
strongly advised him to drop his habit of ‘'lecturing” Honourable 
Members. , . ^ - 

A foreign debate was to have come on, hut the^ demise of Lord 
Minto, Lord John Russell’s father-in-law, caused its postponement,^ 
and Mi.. Monckton Milnes carried an address for the purpose or 
punishing the ruffianly merchant captains who inflict cruelties upon 
their sailors. If the Americans would consent to our hanging or 
flogging their sea-scoundrels, we would gladly return the com]^mient, 
and then justice would be got on whichever side the Atlantic the 
offender happened first to reach. But Jonathan is extra tenacious on 
such matters. A Count-Out pleasantly finished the evening. 

Wednesday. Colonel Greville, wlio ought to have served on the 
Hull Election Committee, had bolted to Ireland, and was ordered to 
be chased and arrested, wnich was done. He said he very sorry, 
and had gone on what he thought public duty; so he was discharged 
on paying his fees, and sworn on the Committee, and probably availed 
Mmself of the opportunity to do a little sweariug on his own account, 
when the little bill of the Serjbant-at-Arms was presented to hM. 
Mti. Labouchere is made a Lord, because he did not insist on having 
office at the last change ; so a new Member is wanted for Taunton." . 


TOL xxxvn. 


H 
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Thursday. Tke only fnn of tlie day was intlie House of Commons, m Snp- 1 
ply. Lord Palmerston, wlio thinis lie knows everything (and does know i 
a good deal), made a speech on Architectural Art, and took enomous 
pams to prove that Mr. Scott’s design for the new Govermnent Offices | 
ought not to be adopted, because it is Gothic. The noble Lord seemed 
to We been reading up Mr. Peter OxJNNiisrGHAM’s Eandhooh, and^ 
gave a very long list of public buildings in London, in order to show 
that Gothic architecture was not popular ; but the list comprised such 
a lot of edifices which one would be glad to hear had fallen down, or 
been burned, that the logic went for nothmg. Anybody who really 
understands the question, knows that Gothic architecture can be ren- 
dered suitable for the purposes of any building, religious or profane; 
and clever old Pam talked nonsense. ^ Even Lord John Manners 
had the “pull” upon him on this occasion. Sir Joseph Paxton set 
the House right upon the foohsh notion that Gothic apartments must 
be “dark.” Greek architects built walls without windows : it was the 
Gothic builders who made those holes in the walls ; and Sir J oseph 
declared that Scott’s design actually provided rather too much light. 
Eor the credit of the country, Mr. Bunch hopes that the best design 
will be adopted; and as the House voted £30,000 for the foundation, 
and this is to be under Mr. Scott’s direction, things seem working 
the right way. 

Friday. A queer plan for filtering the Serpentine instead of cleansing 
it is to be adopted at an expense of £17,000. The world will rejoice to 
hear that Sir Tommy Wilson^ has had another overthrow— he having 
once more ventured to try it on about Hampstead Heath. Lord 
Permot, as the new M.P. for Marylebone, had the opportunity of 
walking into Wilson, and did so very properly. A bit of personalityj 
originated by Mr. Eoebhck, touching Dr. Michell, M.P. for 
Bodmin, who retires, as he plainly says, i rather than ruin himself by 
defending his seat, though he is innocent of bribery, gave some interest 
to a dull evening. The House of Commons is intended for Rich Men 
only, or men whose friends are rich, and people who have simply the 
incomes of gentlemen have no business there. Our National Defences 
continued the pihe de remtmice in the House, as Mr. Fmch trusts 
they will prove elsewhere at need. The Ministerial White Bait was 
ordered for the following Wednesday. 


A CALUMNY ON COOKS. 

OBEIETY and honesty do not 
commonly in Devonshire 
go hand in hand with cook- 
ery, however close connec- 
tion they ^ may elsewhere 
have with it. Such at least 
seems the opinion of the 
' writer of the following, 
which a correspondent 
sends us from the Western 
Times : — 

r ?' there is in Exeter, or 
its neighbourhood, a Sober, 
Honest, and Respectable PLAIN 
COOK, about 35 or 40 years of 
age, with a character of stand- 
ing, requiring a place, she may 
hear something to her advantage, 
ab No. 227, High Street. 

Our correspondent— who 
betrays that she belongs to 
the fair sex, not merely by 
her writing and the softness 
of her style, ia sjjeaking as 
she does of our “ioimitable 
paper,” but by usiag needle 
and thread to fix her ex- 
tract to her note, — our 
. , correspondent “trusts that 

we shall not imagine” that the character of Devon cooks has “ fallen to 
so low a standard ” as the “perpetrator” of this “absurd advertise- 
ment” believes. In a* culinary interest, as well as that of gallantry, we 
hasten to allay her apprehensions on this pobit. Our imagination, we 
assure her, is in much too firm control for it ever to run riot in the manner 
eh® so fears it may. In our wildest dreams of fancy we never could 
e m the existence of a cook who was not honest and respectable, 
" all, sober to a fault. We believe this is the general culinary 

see no cause why Devonshire should form abase excep- 
tion We should as BQonthmk of- hearing of a tipsy teetotaller 
notorious for a weahmeas for strong drinks. If the 
“‘perpetrsat^-»-.ef the above has any doubt of this, let him consult ^e 
Blague of J^ey SSsA he wfiL tlmre find the most 
ample eont^iUitol'of the fact. Or let him moot 'the"*pomt in any 


company of ladies, in which it is his fortune to obtain a m9ment’s 
audience : and he will learn from them that cooks are aU avoiders of 
strong liquors as carefully as Bunch is an eschewer of weak jokes. 


THE LAMENT 01 THE SPEDEE. ^ 

In window and in cornice-nook my filmy net I spread, 

Or from the ceiling hang aloft my web of slender thread, ‘ 

Spun from my poor inside in vain; no snare can I devise 
That longer will afford me prey : I can’t catch any fiies. j 

None are there to be caught, alas !— no luck about the house ; 

I ’m like a cat that ’s neither fed, nor yet can find a mouse. 

As stingy housewives use their cats, all mistresses treat me, 

E’en when dear lazy serving-maids iny worlcs leave besom-free. 

This dwelling swarmed throughout with flies a little week ago. 

And I and hosts of brothers hung our meshes high and low ; 

But now our quarry’s all destroyed ; each fly is dead and gone : 

My brothers are departed too, and 1 alone live on. 

Deprived of game, and so of food, starvation I endure, 

’Tis poison that has ruined me— that deadly Bapier Moure ; 

That web— more fatal to the flies than any net of mine — 

Was set for them the other day— from wluch I ’ve ceased to dine. 

They drank — ^they flew away— they died — I caught some in their flight. 
Woe is me that I tasted them, for since I ’ve ne’er been right. 

With inward pangs convulsed I writhe, and, if I could, should groan, 
Erom eating flies infected with worse venom than my own, 

A plague upon the soaking scrap the spider’s sport which spoils. 
Which mocks his patient industry, by frustrating his toils ; 

Now is my geometric woof of not the slightest use. 

Except to point the cackle of a moralising goose. 

Earewell my old, my loved abode, whence, forced by want to roam, 
Perth must I go for sustenance, and find another home ; 

Where, for there only can I live, there only food procure, 

The blessed inmates don’t mind flies, or don’t use Ba^ Moure. 


HALE-MEASUEES. 

The Chancellor oe the Exchequer, in asking for a vote of 
£10,000 to re-coin tbe old copper coinage, informed the House that the 
“intrinsic value of the new coins would not be more than half of the 
present ones.” We ask the Chancellor oe the Exchequer if this 
IS what he would call turning “ an honest penny ? ” — for every newly- 
coined penny, according to this statement, would not be worth more 
than the present halfpenny. This is a system of half-price that the 
Mint seems to have borrowed from our Theatres. The Chancellor 
OE the Exchequer should write outside his door, “Hale Price 
HAS Commenced.” This is a new form of taxation, and if for eveiy 
penny he receives he only gives back a halfpenny, it is a clear gain of 
fifty per cent., and we do not see what necessity there is for the impo- 
sition (imposition in every sense) of thd Income-Tax. Will the same 
reduction be carried out with our silver and gold coinage? for it 
promises, if adopted, to be the speediest extinction of the National 
Debt that has ever beefi. hit upon. Putting the revenue down at 
£70,000,000, he will be able to dpplv £35,000,000 of it every year 
towards that amiable purpose. We always thought that Mr. Glad- 
stone was a first-rate Chancellor of the Exchequer, and now we are 
convinced of it. He not only gives us a bright new coin, but saves 
the nation sixpence upon every shilling. Mr. Disraeli was not so 
good a Chancellor— by one-half. 


Things are Much as they “Used to Was.”* 

At Milan, the mob flung the Emperor oe Austria’s portrait into 
the streets. It matters but little about the copy being turned out, so 
long as the original has the power of turning in again. It has not 
pleased the Genius of Italy to take Erancis- Joseph off the hooks just 
yet. We are afraid that tlie shadow of his countenance will be felt all 
over Lombardy for several years to come. The Emperor may thank 
Louis Napoleon for restoring Mm to pretty nearly the same place 
that he has always occupied. The only relief the poor Italians iiave 
is, to denounce the restoration as " a hanging shame.” 

' * P. Bjbjdvord, Esq. 


A Hippophagistio Demcaoy.— A horse-eating restaurant has started 
a new equine delicacy. It announces on its plate-glass windows, 
“!Mare’s-Nbst Soup Every Day.” 
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A VESSEL IN THE KNAVY. 




S jY . 





Yert eccentric taste ap- 
pears to preside over the 
nomenclature of the British 
ISTavy. A screw-sloop of 
i 17 guns, launched the other 
day at Deptford, bears the 
odd name of Mutifie, Bor 
a vessel in Her IMajesty’s 
service the denomination 
of Mutine, or Mutineer, is 
exactly the reverse of ap- 
propriate. What could 
have suggested it to the 
person who allotted it to 
the lately launched sloop ? 
A dim recollection, per- 
/) haps, of Hctmlefs saying, 

y “Metbonglit I lay 

I Worse thaa tlie mutmes in the 
^ bilboes,” 


^ Tha stnpidit, hoe 

called a sloop Mutine, will next, perhaps, name a cutter Bilboes. Or if the god- 
fathers and godmothers of the Queen’s ships, who give them their names, know 
what they are about, we shall probably have our vessels of war characterised by 


such appellations o&Bogue and Vagabond for those of minor 
rates, while the big ships of the line, the “Leviathans 
afloat,” will rejoice in the higher distinctions of Bascal, 
Scoundrel, Belon,^ Burglar ; or indeed why not Birafe, 
which, for a ship in the highly disciplined navy of JBngland, 
is a name at Jeast,as suitable as Mutine. 


A BIT OB AH OLD ENGLISH BALLAD. 
(wine measure.) 

The Perse owt of Northumberland House, 

And a right good dede dyd he, 

Eor he sent to ^vers hospitaUes 
Some buttes of old Sherrie. 

The choicest Sherris to make speak a cat, 

TT- ^ J J _i_j T 1 ^ n 


Conscientiously Speaking, 

The Lord Chancellor is keeper of the Queen’s 
conscience, and the Chancellor or the Exchequer 
keeper of the conscience of the nation; at least we infer 
as much from the fact of all the “conscience-money” being 
invariably remitted to the latter gentleman. The Queen so 
far differs (and to her credit be it recorded!) from her 
subjects, with whom she holds no other difference, inas- 
much as she has never- had occasion to send any “ con- 
science-money” to her conscience-keeper. 

Boiling Indignation. — SpiE, some hot soup over an 
old lady’s dress, and see how she will take it 1 



PIJEF-PASTE AND SCISSOES. 

To Mr. Bunch 

Sir. t ^ 

“ Although myself without incumbrance, I can, as a man of 
feeling, sympathise with the unhappy husband and wretched father 
who has, in these days of exorbitant petticoats, to find a number of 
females in muslin. If, indeed, he has one only to keep, I pity him. It 
is not, therefore, with unalloyed complacency that I regard the drapers’ 
handbills left at my house with a view to take in thew^e and daughters 
whom, I am happy to say, it does not contain. Here is the inscription 
on the envelope of one of these pnfSng circulars : — 


UrMmwatm ■ 

Appointment of Volunteer Eifte Corps. 

Selection of Costume, Arms, Camp Equipage, &c. 

, “ god save the queen !” 

“ Whilst I bless myself for being unburthened, I pity others for being 
laden with calamities so heavy as women who are stupid enough to be 
gulled by such trickery as the vulgar humbug above mstanced, which 
would disgust and repel any reasonable being. These female fools 
must be very numerous, or it would^ not pay the ' Towzery Gang ’ to 
print and circulate their appeals to idiotic credulity. The lying enve- 
lope above alluded to contamed a sheet as large as a_ local newsp^er, 
also full of lies, the biggest of which were printed in red ink. This 
tissue of falsehoods commenced with the following sham summons : — 

“ {©fSctal Notice , — the dilapidations to the premises, No. — . 

and all others whom it may concern. 

“The Committee of Metropolitan Surveyors who adjudicated on the above 
preoaiaesi having commanded their immediate restoration, ?^reti2, dFurtijct order 
and, decree, and give yoirTS'oltcc accordingly, that the said premises must be cleared 
of allSteekinTrade, Pumiture, or Property, whatsoever ready for the commence- 
ment of the works by Monday, the 26th day of July, 1859, under a Penalty for 
further,»delh,y of One Thousand Pounds.— So herein fail not at your .peril. 

“ Dated this l'2th, day of July. 1859.” 

“ Next came the following equally authentic statement : 

‘'The said STOCK IN TRADE to the value of £50,000 is comprised in the veiy 
Richest Silks, Shawls, Dresses, Finest Tabus Damasks, &c. 

“ And then ensued fudge subjoined : 

“The above distressing Nbtloe' places Mr. on the very verge of Ruin, j the 

most prompt measures alone can rescue him ; that is, to sell his Stock instanter at any 



price he can ; this he has resolved upon, regardless of fate. He frankly submits 
his terms, and confidently relies upon the British Public crowding to the rescue, as 
the true benefit is theirs alone. 

“ The Sale is most positively limited to the 19th, 20th, 21st, 22nd, and 23rd day of 
July, 1859, and no longer. 

“ Parties residing at a distance will be paid Omnibus Fare on Purchases in excess 
of £2. 

“ This GREAT SALE will be found to have no parallel both as to Richness, Mag- 
nitude, and Costliness of the Goods, as well as the Fatally Ruinous Frices, at which, 
they will be sold,— either extremity, of richness or cheapness, it is impossible to 
define. 

“ Remember the Sale is limited to Tuesday, July 19tli, Wednesday 20tii, Thursday 
21st, Friday 22nd, and Saturday 23rd, by which time all must be swept away, no 
loss will be allowed to prevent that great result.” 

“ From tbe foregoing examples of fraudulent puffery, I suppose the 
linendraper’s name and address must be omitted,, lest if any silly 
women happened to take up Bunch and. see this letter, the extracts 
contained m it should do the fehow, for their part, all the service of an 
advertisement. I do not write for them., I write for men about to 
marry, to whom I would say ‘Do no such thing,’ or at least ‘Look 
before you leap,’ and beware of binding yourself for life to a simpleton 
capable of being imposed upon by sucfli preposterous bosh as that of 
these advertising haberdashers. 

“ The feminine flats are next, presented with a list of prices thus 
headed 

“ A Catalogue. — Great and Illimitable Selling Off, in consequence of Compulsory 

Alterations of Premises, of the Vast, Costly, aud Varied Stock of , Value 

£50,000. No goods at more than one-third their value, many much less. A truly 
commercial wonder of wholesale sacrifice and devastation of Property. For Five 
Days Only. See margin.” 

“ The prices are of course illustrations of the statement that the 
goods wnl all be sold at less, and much less, than their value: a 
statement I have no doubt that many of^ the softer sex believe, not- 
withstanding that it comes under cover with a lie on the face of it. I 
shall not go into details, for I hate the very name of the articles con- 
cerned — ‘ organdi ’ — ‘ cachmeres ‘ alpacas ‘ chintz ’ — ‘ tabbinets - 
‘balzarines’— things which at the best are flimsy, and at the cheapest 
expensive. . I will only say that among them I observe : 

“Mulhausen Chintz‘Ca3j@beios, Brilliant Grounds, value 6 a 0«f., now for sale at 
la 9a: full dress.” 

“ For Mulhausen I' wonld say, read Munchausen.. But what 
then. Sir F The confiding creatures who believe these rascally haber- 
dashers would believe Munchausen himself.; but. Sir, they won’t 
believe their husbands and fathers, which is lamentable to think of as 
a philanthropist, but, happily, does not further signify to your humble 
servant, 

“ Su?e€tbnars, August, 1859.” 






A DUET AT ST. CLOUD. 

Zouis. Wm'N a little farm we keep, 

' With little ^irls and boys, 

And little subjects, mild as skeep, 

And guns for little toys. 

Zouis. J Oh, what happy merry days we 11 see, , , ^ , 

Zugenie. i WMLe Europe to our sceptre bends the knee ! {Bzs). 

Mfgeme. In costume, 1 11 engage, 

* The Court shall be splendescent ; 

Zouis, By phrases^ I presage. 

Kings will be kept quiescent. 

Bugenie, The mde 1 11 conduct ! 

Zouis, The world 1 11 instruct 1 
Zugenie. *' Mesdames, your Queen obey.’* 

Zouis, " L’JEmpire,” Sirs, “ C’est la paix.” 

Soth jOJ'. 7 ha.thappy, merry days we ’Usee, 

^ } Whole Europe to our sceptre bends the knee ! {Zis), . 


.SALE or GOVERNMENT STORES. 

IMPORTANT' PUBLIC NOTICE.— To be SOLD without Reseri^e, 
■L several thousand Mbrtars, field pieces, and cannon; about a million muskets, 
and as many Minife of the best and newest make ; a large quantity of pistols, . 

sabreSj swords, and , bayonets ; also several siege trains, complete with every | 
requisite for immedislte service ; some few hundred extra gun-carnages, and spare 
ammunition waggons ; tents for the encampment of above five hundred thousand 
troops ; also a large number of ambulances, baggage-vans, cooking stoves, and 
commissariat carts ; above a miBion soldiers* knapsacks, and uniforms complete, 
including tunics, trousers, boots, belts, shakos, and cartouche boxes ; together with 
(at least) Ten Billion rounds of cartridges, and above three million tons of powder, 
caps; and fire-balls, rockets, shells, and cannon shot. Also all the guns, and small 
arms, including muskets, pistols, dirks, boarding pikes, and cutlasses, forming now 
■ thearnjcamentof some three hundred ships of war, which are at once to be cut 
downy sbaid converted into merchantmea. 

A.11 of WMicrh said Stores are to be Sold ovf without delay, being the property of 
an EKPEBbBr tatiring from the war-trade, and wishing to reduce his naval and 
military establishment. 

For nirther Particulars and Cards to view, apply in person, or by letter (if the 
latter, postage paid) to L. N., at the Palace of the Tuileries, Biris. 

£. B, To jMrovewfi mimASiefrsiandmg, no English need 


LADIES’ MAIDS AND LINDLBY MUMAY. 

Ladies have, we know, a h'uiidi'ed thousand occupations ; but they 
really should fnd time to write their own advertisements. Here is 
one, for instance, which we cannot for a moment think a lady could 
have written, and we must, perforce, ascribe it to a lady’s maid ; — 

P r the LADY who has got a WHITE SINGLE SQUARE CASH- 
MERE SHAWL, TAKEN by MISTAKE, at Ashridge, on Saturday, July 0th, 
wiU be kind enough to RETURN it to No. 11, Wilton Crescent, Belgrave Square, 
when the owner will return the White Barfege Scarf Shawl, also taken by mistake. 

Should the Government Examiners catch sight of this advertisement 
(and now it ’s put in Fmch they cannot well help doing so), it is likely 
that the next batch of our Civil Service candidates will be required to 
point out its grammatical defects, and to remodel and translate it into 
purer English. Stepping, therefore, in to the assistance of these 
gentlemen, we may notice that the ‘‘got” is an inelegant redundancy^ 
and that the 'word "when” is liltewise a redundancy, not inelegant, 
perhaps, but clearly incorrect. The insertion of the " when” makes 
the sentence an imperfect one, and it terminates appropriately with the 
word "mistake.” 

It was through gallantry we shrank from ascribing to a lady the 
composition of a sample of bad language such as this, l^t our 
courtesy may, after all, have forced us into error, English* ladies have 
been known to think it line to talk in Erench, and for this cause may, 
perhaps, affect an ignorance of English. Who knows but in Belgravia 
bad grammar is in fashion, and that writing un^ammAticallyisthought 
as much "the thing” as writing quite illegimyl* We have heard it 
said that Erench is held in more importance at a lady’s school than 
English ; and it may be that a seryant, though not having the advan- 
tage of a "finished’^ education, is made a better mistress of her 
language than her mistress. While we keep this^ to ourselves, no great 
harm or shame can come of it ; but, for the credit of the country, the 
fact should not go out of it. We, therefore, wish the Times would 
olish its advertisement^lest foreigners who blow our language should 
e led to say, and say with truth, that very many of ourselves don’t. 


Toast and Taxation.— Napoleon and Ninepence in the Pound. 
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WHAT SPIRIT-RAPPING CAN DO. 

ERE are a few marvels that 
Spiritualism has in its secret 
power to do. Our informant 
IS Judge Edmonds, our Ame- 
rican friend, who may be said 
to have fairly given his mind 
to .the study of the subject, 
for there seems but nttle 
doubt that he has'gone stark 
staring mad upon it ; — 

“ I have seen a chair run across 
a room, backward and forward, 
with no mortal hand touching it. 
I have seen tables rise from the 
floor, and suspended in the air. 
I have seen them move when not 
touched. I have known a small 
bell fly round the room over our 
heads. I have known a table, at 
which I was sitting, turned upside 
down, then earned over my head, 
and put against the back of the 
sofa, and then replaced. I have 
seen a table lifted from the floor, 
when four able-bodied men were 
exerting their strength to hold it 
down. I have heard, well vouched 
for, of a young man carried through 
the air, several feet from the floor, 
through a suite of parlours. I have 
seen small articles in the room 
fly through the air and fall at the 
place designed for them, and some- 
times so rapidly that the motion was invisiole, and all we could see was that the object had changed its 
location.” 

Now, we want to know if Spirit-Eapping is capable of acMeving all the above flights of 
genius, why it is not brought to bear upon some useful purpose ? Why is it not engaged 
in some profitable pursuit, that would oring^ in money as well as bring down surprise ? If 
it has really the power of “maldng small articles fly through the air, and fall at the places 
designed for them,” could not it be valuably engaged m moving furniture ? There would 
he a considerable saving in time, bother, and expense. No horses would be needed, no 
cumbrous carts required, whilst the services of drunken porters, who touch few articles of 
value without breaking them, could be entirely dispensed with. One effective spirit-rapper 
would be able to do all the business. He would only have to be put en rapport with a 
fourpost bedstead (a rap^porter'^oi^^ not be a bad name for these new spirit-carriers), and, hey 



presto ! before you could give a double knock 
at a noblemjin^s door, it would he sent galloping 
as quick as any four-poster through the air all 
the way from Pentonville to Belgravia, and that 
done so rapidly that not a soul would be able 
to notice its magic flight! Palace 

must have been moved by some such mysterious 
agency. The surpassing beauty, too, of this 
new motive power is, that it would do away 
with all the preliminary trouble of packing. 
Everything mi^t be despatched preoismy as it 
was, and no fear of smasning the largest article 
apprehended. Glass-cases, looking-glasses, 
washing-stands, would ah “fall at the places 
designed for them” with a charming precision, 
worthy of a flap-scene in a Pantomime. We 
suspect that Harlequin’s wand must have a sly 
touch of spirit-rapping in it s wooden nature, or else 
it never would transport things and persons with 
such wonderful touch-and-go nicety and dexterity. 

If Judge Edmonds could only get some 
brother-rapper to send him flying over here (for 
if spiritualism has the power of carrying ward- 
robes, why not human beings ?) we are sure that 
a ramd fortune awaits mm. He has only to 
turn PicooRD on this new expeditious prin- 
ciple, and he will soon have more -goods than 
he will be able to find rappers for. We vote 
that he exliibit over his warehouse door a board 
with the inscription Goods Eemoved in 
Town or Country to any Distance by Spirit 
Medium op a '500 spirtt power.^^ 

Could not the same inscrutable influence be 
likewise most serviceably employed upon travel- 
lers, commissiomiaires, cabs, and omnibuses ? 
By tliis invisible telegraph, an alderman might 
be sent flying from PaddSngton to the Bank 
for twopence, in less than two minutes. How 
convenient, too, when one wanted the children 
sent home from school, instead of having to go 
to fetch them ! 

It is clear that the boundary-lme of the Spirit- 
World, and its marvellous powers, have not yet 
been defined. 


ROMANCE IN RUSSIA. 

Dating from St. Petersburg, a correspondent sends us a myriad of 
compliments, and an advertisement which we shall presently transcribe. 
In general our modesty prevents our publication of the praises which 
are poured on us ; hut for a reason we shall state we feel obliged for 
once to make exception to our rule. We are told, then, with “ pro- 
found respect and admiration” that — 

“ Punch has certainly gained ground here. He does not get his precious pages 
mutilated as formerly. He is always looked for with anxiety, and received with 
pleasure ; for he makes us to forget many a long hour, which would otherwise be 
very dreary in our Arctic winter. He is our constant companion, going with us to 
ofBice, and when we take our guns for field sport, Punch always makes his appear-, 
ance at the halting-place, and often keeps us longer than good sportsmen wish.” 

The reason we quote this is not to blow our trumpet, for we have 
neither need nor liking for such music. Everybody knows that Punch, 
wherever he is read, is read with pleasure and with profit; and to 
publish to the universe the uses of its Punch, would he^ to publish 
news 'SO stale that nobody would thank us for it. We simply print 
the paragraph to show; that Russia is pursuing now a more enlightened 
policy tiian that in which her Government was “formerly” benighted, 
and now that Punch may enter in unmutilated shape, her progress and 
prosperity must he regarded as assured to her.' 

And now for the advertisement, which, taken from the Journal de 
Bt, Peterslourg, runs thus — 

JOimmche, an pout de Chaines, prSs le OTardin d’Etd, il a void tm petit c'hien, 
pintcher, poils longs, blames et moirs, amoitid tomdus, oreilles longues, mez et 
Ibvtes moires, ayamt I’air d’um petit liom. Hs’appelle Mylord. La personme qui I’a 
trotivd ou aobetd est comjurde de le rapporter Maisom Ddmidofl, Perspective de 
;No. 54, la rdcompemse sera bomme. 11 est Tuaique ami de sa maitresse.” 

To a mind like oui-s, which ever brims with sympathy and sentiment, 
there is something inexpressibly affecting in this statement, and we are 
afraid almost to trust ourselves to speak of it. Overcome by the sad 
tale of this lost- duck of a dog, we cannot dwell as we should wish to 
do on his surpassing merits. When we think of his “black nose,” a 
tear trickles down our own, and the mention of his *'poils longs, a 
moitU tondus^^ makes us sigh to think of his capillary attractions, and 
to sorrow that the owner of them should sheer on. His most touching 
charm, however, is that which claps a climax on our grief at his elope- 


ment. II est Vtmique ami,’’ we are told, de sa maitresse I ” What a 
picture of bereavement do these few simple words supply I How sharp 
must be the pang in the bosom of that blighted one, whose heart and 
hearth have been made desolate by the bereavement of—alas ! her one 
and only friend 1 II est V unique ami de sa maitresse. If he hQ dead, 
what an inscription would this be for his tomb I And yet, simple as 
it sounds, there must surely be some hidden meaning in the phrase. 
Words so full of love and tenderness could hardly, we should tEuk, be 
said of a mere lapdog. Perish the thought I No ! Clearly, although 
spokeuof as being one belonging to the family of “Pintceer,” the 
lost one is a creature of far nobler “race.” The unique ami” may 
be possibly a puppy, but he is plainly a two-legged one, and if he wears 
a tail it is as a tail coat. There are many puppies living who have the 
air of little lions ; and it must be to one ot these, who may be knowR, 
by his “long ears,” that the piteous conjuration “rife sa maitresse^* is 
aadressed. 


A PET POR A PALACE. 

It saddens one to think what losses are sustained which, dthough 
one has the will, one has no power to alleviate, for instance, 
is a sample, which we quote from the unfailing Second Column of the 
Times : — 

WHITE dOOKATOO LOST, irom 77, Street, on Saturday 

»» last. Repeats “Pretty Cooky” constaailp. A liberal REWARD is offered oa 
its being returned. 

A cockatoo w&ich is “constan%”'repeatmg “Pretty Cocky,” must 
really he -a charming and invaluable companion, and the mo^ Kberal 
of rewards would hardly represent the worth of it. At the same time, 
had the treasure chanced to fall into our hand^ we should not have 
felt quite easy in our mind — ^nor in our ears— -while such sl pet 
remained in our unworthy keeping. Had we failed in ascertaining 
its unhappy rightful owner (who, no doubt, would have been found to 
be distracted by his loss), we tbink we should have sent it to the 
Emperor or the Prench, as being one who would appreciate it 
even more than we could hope to do. Bored as he must be by the 
arrot-like repeating of his praises by his ministers, it would no doubt 
e a relief to him to get a cockatoo to listen to, whose “ large utter- 
ance” was limited to the one phrase, “Pretty Cocky !” 
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A LONG SHOT WITH A LONG BOW, 
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p ^ . ENTI2JELLE OE THE 
JuKA relates the fol- 
lowing true episode of 
the Battle of Solfe- 
nno : — 


“We were fighting to 
get into Cavriana. The 
EMPEJion came to satisfy 
himself as to what was 
going on ; the balls whis- 
Qed rotind us, and a shell 
bursting close by made his 
Majesty’s horse rear. The 
escort proceeded to the 
head of the battalion, and 
the fire became warmer as 
the uniform of the Gene- 
lals and the cuirasses of 
the Gent Gardes served as 
oints to aim at. The 
Colonel threw himself in 
front of the Emperor, and 
said, ‘ Sire, do not expose 
yourself; it is at you they 
are aiming.’ ‘ Very well,’ 
replied the Emperor, with 
a smile ; * silence them, 
and they will then fire no 
longer.’ This expression 
gave us fresh vigour, and 
I know not how it was, 
but at a bound we gained 
a hundred yards, and in 
twenty minutes after wo 
had taken Cavriana.” 

Headers of weak 
digestion may find it 
somewhat difficult to 
stomach this Brench 
story ; but for our- 
selves we are not in 
the least afraid to 
swallow it. We no 


more doubt the cuoumber-like coolness of the Empeeoe, than we question the assertion 
that Ere^h soldiers “at a bound ” can jump a hundred yards. When glory is the goal 
which a frenchman strives to gain, he will, we know, go any lengths in leaping to attain 


it. The fact that he jumps farther upon paper 
than on foot only proves that his legs are not 
the strongest of his limbs, and that there is 
perhaps more power in his elbow. This is 
proved by his prpwess in drawing the long bow, 
IE the use of which weapon few Englishmen can 
beat him. When we hear it said, however, that 
a frenchman “at a bound” can gain a hundred 
yards, we think that, looked at merely as a feat 
of strength, the leap must be regarded as 
coming it too strong. No amount of “jumping 
powder ” would enable a deer even, and much 
less a man, to clear a hundred yards at a bound 
—a hundred yards of ground. French soldiers, 
we have heard, are remarkable for elan^ but to 
leap to such long lengths they must be sometMng 
more than elands. 


Charming Congruity, 

Loed Palmeestoh tells us that if Mr. 
Scott’s design for the new Foreign Office is 
allowed to be carried out, we should only 
get “ a frightful and disagreeable-looking build- 
ing ” for our money. We tbink^ this defect, if 
true, IS a very strong argument in favour of its 
erection, inasmuch as the more “frightful” and 
wie mo^ “ disagreeable looking” the new 
Foreign Office is, the less is it likely to jar with 
the other buildings that at present adorn our 
lovely Metropolis. A beautiful edifice might 
attract notice, and moreover would only tend 
to destroy that charming uniformity of ugliness 
which we have succeeded in maintaining unin- 
jured for so many years in London. 

EXPOKTATIOH OP BUEDENS. 

Those who pay the Income-Tax will drink the 
less French wine. Though the taxation which 
their navy costs us does not extend abroad to 
our warlike neighbours, it nevertheless comes 
home to them. 


A ^^BEAVO^^ FOE BAEEY. 

^ “ Peay, Mr. Fmch, what is it makes men talk so foolishly in Par- 
liament ? From the stuff which is reported of them, one would fancy 
that the Thames mud gets into their heads, or that their brains are 
nightly blown out by tbe blasts of ventilation. There must be some- 
thing in St. Stephens which is destructive to good speaking, else how 
can one account for the balderdash one hears there. It is a melancholy 
fact that nine-tenths of the debates are only fit to be addressed to the 
constituency of Bunkum. No sooner does a man gain the title of 
M.P. th^, it seems to me, he loses the best half of his iutellect. Let 
him be a Demosthenes before he takes his seat, and he sinks to a 
mere Spooner the moment that he rises from it. Why, even Mu 
Ayeton makes a stupid speech occasionally. The assertion may seem 
strange, but only listen. Sir, to this 

“ The fact was, that incompetence and extravagance seemed to mark the whole 
arrangement within this building. Eor instance, an enormous sum was wasted 
above their heads in forcing light through plate glass, whereas one-third of that 
light would be sufficient for the House if it wero not placed outside the glass. This 
extravagant arrangement tended merely to gratify some one’s caprice. But ft^m 
bemnning to end the whole building was nothing but a piece of mediaeval folly. 
(A loAbgh.) It carried them back 400 or 500 years with no other end than to deprive 
them of all the advantages which science had since placed at their disposal. Instead 
of ample light there was obscured glass, in order to imitate a period when the 
manufacture of glass was in its infancy {hear, hmr) ; and although our manufac- 
turers now produced the most beautiful crystal, the House was full of little trumpery 
pieces of glass a few inches square, inserted in lead casing, and dignified by the 
name of wmdows. (Hear, Jimr, and laught&r.) What could have possessed the 
min(^ of any man, or any set of men, to insist that everything about the Houses of 
^arliam^t should accord with the iterance of some hundreds of years ago, rather 
than with the advanced intelligence of to-day ! {Hear, hear.) And this was called 
the perfection of art I Why, ornaments of the most trumpery kind stared you in 
the face at every tura. Look at the absurd paintings within the House, which led 
many members to attend very little to what was being done, while some could 
baldly rise to speak without having their thoughts distracted by the lions and the 
of i^^ghUr.) This trumpeiy was repeated from one end 
the other. Ir some man at Birmingham had contracted to erect 
me Palace, one coidd have understood his reasons for casting the portcullis and the 
sticking them together afterwards in all parts of I 
ft®** should carve stone after stone with a repetition of the I 
History of England in writing which 

I diBMoe to tie oiiMStry to have erected snoi a 


" There now, did yon ever hear more silly stuff than that ? Why, in 
tne name of common sense~or, whafc is more extraordinary, of House 
of Commons sense — what in the wide world. Sir, does Mr. Ayrion 
want ? To complain of the House as being ‘ trumpery ’ and ‘ absurd,’ 
and unsuited for the purposes for which it was designed, seems to mv 
mind as unreasonable as to quarrel with our statues for being ugly and. 
ridiculous, or to find fault with our fountains because they look like 
squirts. It is the proud boast of us Britons that we never will do 
anythmg like anybody else ; and in not departing from our insular con- 
ception of w^t IS True, and Beautiful, and Loveable in art, we pro- 
perly mamtain our nation’s independence, and keep up our reputation 
for consistency at any rate, if not for common sense. 

• r Sir, to the charge that the building, in construction, 

IS behina the time, and carries those who sit in it back to the Dark 
Ages, I say so much the better, and I rejoice to hear it. There may 
be dolts and idiots who may think that if the House were built 
more in accordance with what this Mr. Ayrton calls our 'advanced 
intelligence, there might be more marked progress in our course 
ot legislation ; and that if the windows were made to give more 
hght, our statesmen, peradventure, might be more enlightened But 
to my mind. Sir, onr progress is too fast as it is, and I am thankful to 
the architect for planning means to check it. As one of the old 
school I hate newfangled notions, and the notion that a Government 
ought to be enlightened IS in 'my view quite a novelty, and 1 have 
therefore a just horror of None could ever have conceived it in the 
good old times, ^d only Eadicals and Chartists even now would dream 
01 it. limovation and 'improvement’ are to my mind but the 
synonyms for reform’^ and 'revolution;’ and of these two words I 
ioiow not which I hold in greater hatred. 

^ “As for the 'extravagant arrangements;’ of the House, and the 
enormous suins we have wasted on the lights-and (so called) orna- 
ments, so far from qur complaining,^ we ought, Sir, to feel proud of 
them. ^ Let other nations screw and pinch their builders as they will : 
there is no reason why England should degrade herself in this way[ 
JOHN Hull can afford to make his payments through the nose, and I 
am pretty sure he feels a sort of proud pleasure in doing so. The 
enjoyment that a snuff-taker derives from taking snuff, I believe John 
cS deduces from this other nasal luxury. 

AT. ^ defiance then of all that Mr. Ayrton may have said, I contend 
the House of Commons is a truly British building, and I cry ‘Bravo, 
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Baeet 1 ' for having been, the builder of it. I like old-fashioned 
things, and, as the Houses are old-fashioned, I cannot but admire 
them. Give me old-fashioned buildings and old-fashioned laws to 
match : and let us hear of no more stooping to consider what they cost 
us. As a Briton I admire ail British institutions. Ugliness and use- 
lessness are both British institutions ; and the more we have to pay 
for them, the dearer must they be to us. 

I remain. Sir, a friend to Sm Chaeles Batiey, and a foe to inno- 
vation, one who prides himself on being, by bis birthplace, 

“ A Teue Beiton." 

CIYIC POETEY OE PAEIS. 

The Address lately delivered to the Empeeoe op the Eeench by 
the chief Municipal Council of Paris, ought to niake the Court of 
Aldermen perfectly ashamed of themselves. There is no poetry in the 
congratulations which the Corporation of London occasionaliy offers to 
the Queen. Substituting ‘^Madam” for ''Sire,'' the civic digni- 
taries would never dream of glorifying Hee Majesty in the following 
vein, wherein Eeoles’ vein, a tyranPs vein, mingles with that of a 
lover, which is more condoling ; — 

** SiE,E, On the day of the departure of your Majesty the population of all France, 
joining in the idea and the resolutions of the Esiperor, offered to him in a warm 
ovation, its arms and treasures to carry on the war. It promised to watch like a 
mother over the sacred deposit intrusted to it.” 

The personification of the people is a poetical idea which never would 
have occurred to your Worships. You would never have the grace — 
and elegance— *to tell your Sovereign that the population of Cheapside 
and the neighbouring districts jomed her in her idea and in her reso- 
lutions, and offered her its arms and treasures in a warm ovation. It 
is true that an ovation means a display analogous to the lesser triumph 
of the ancient Eomans, which was “ allowed to those commanders who 
had won a victory without much bloodshed,’’ instead of meaning a 
popular demonstration made in honour of an Empeeoe on the eve of a 
sanguinary war. No doubt the description of arms and treasures as 

offered in a warm ovation” is not exactly sense. But you could 
never have composed such nonsense as that any day. 

When did you ever talk of the British public promising to watch 
like a mother over the sacred deposit intrusted to it ? Did you ever, 
any of you, conceive an image so interesting ? Image ?— What idea 
have you London Aldermen ot images, beyond Gog and Magog ? 

When did you ever give utterance to an expression of gratitude of 
this kind? 

Civic Coimcfl of 'Paris is glad to testify publicly its devotion to your 
Majesty'^s dynasty, and its gratitude for tbat genius which, has thrown such, new 
■fipleudunr upou it.” 

What gratitude have you ever felt or even evinced for the genius 
which is continually throwing new splendour upon you from the Office, 
85, Elect Street ? "Hang ye, gorbellied knaves I ” 

If some of you have occasionally joined in the National Anthem at 
the prompting of loyal enthusiasm, and under the infiuence of iced 
punch, are any of you capable of singing the, subjoined Te Imperatorem 
j — ^if you know what that means ? 

** Sire, tbe patriotic acclamations of an immense city in 'the presence of your 
invincible solcuers— its earnest prayers to God, who guides you, will soon resound 
. on a solemn occasion, and proclaim that the nation, proud of its Emperor, admires 
you and loves you for this new gloiy added to our flag, for this firmness which no 
danger disturbs, for this calmness which dominates even the exultation of triumph, 
for those blessings of peace so promptly recovered ; finally for the noble attitude 
France assumes towards Europe.” 

Ah, ye callous old siimers !— how long will it be before your dry and 
formal religious utterances and allusions will assume the fervour and 
reverence of the above devotional language ? And when will you learn 
to employ such a grand prosopopceia as that which represents Eranoe 
assuming a noble attitude towards Europe ? When any address 
that you may concoct and vote at one of those prosy Courts which you 
hold for the despatch of dull business exhibit England standing in a 
■ noble attitude ? The sublimest and most beautiful composition of that 
kind that you will ever produce, will never suggest the idea of 
Britannia invested with Crmoline, in a hat and feathers, gracefully 
balancing herself on tiptoe in a posture of triumphant vanity. 


Question for a Homeric Statesman. 

A toon’s Hate is levied without causiug the maledictions which 
are occasioned by confiscation under Schedule D. Why cannot a 
War Bate, or a Defence Rate be so equitably contrived that the 
industrious public shall not execrate. its authors and maintaiuers, any 
more than they do .the .parish vestry, the churchwardens, and over- 
seers ? 

The Gent’s Style,— E very:tog "loud” is necessarily tejf 


TEE SONG OE THE WOULD-BE MERMAN. 

Undee the Sea ! Under the Sea ! 

That ’s where this weather ’twere jolly to be ; 

Under the Sea ! Under the Sea 1 
’Tvrere a paradise charming to me. 

In March, March, March, 

London is pleasant, but in it at present 
I parch, parch, parch, 

And pant to he under the Sea. 

Under the Sea ! Under the Sea ! 

What bliss from the smell of the Thames to be free ! 

Under the Sea ! Under the Sea ! 

’Tis there I wonld revel to be. 

Under the Sea ! Under the Sea ! 

How pleasant the full-bodied porpoise must Ue ! 

Under the Sea ! Under the Sea ! 

E’en a shrimp is more happy than I. 

How I sign, sigh, sigh, 

Eor some good-natured fairy to carry me where I 
Could lie, lie, lie 

On my back in the bed of the Sea ! 

Under the Sea ! Under the Sea ! I 

With a mermaid to fan me, how happy I ’d he ! 

Under the.'Sea ! Under the Sea ! 

Oh, the life of a Merman for me ! 



SALE OR SELL? 

And so the Erench Eagle is about to have its claws clipped. ^ Louis 
Napoleon consents to a reduction of his armaments. wEmpm 
Upaiss is once again his motto. Late the Emperor of Pieces, he now 
resumes his sway as the Emperor of Peace. Tired of w^^he soldier 
thraws up his commission, and throws down his arms* His sword is 
on the point of being sold off as old iron, and the swords of more than 
half his army will go with it. So says the 'MomUwr, and Fmch (of 
course) believes it,— though Fmeh is not ; quite wtain when the sale 
is to commence ; but Fmeh trusts that, when it .does, it will he found 
a genuine sale, and will in no manner reses^hle what is known as a 
mock auction. Until assured of this, trusts that Me. Bull 
will not relax those peaceful preparations for which an extra four- 
pence is demanded oh Ms income. The announcement of the sale is 
pleasant news enough; but'Be^ has little wish to learn— and perhaps 
learn when too late — ^that the only real sell has been that of our 
Government. 

To an Eminent Whig. 

The reporters say that they must give up taking down Lobu ‘John 
Russell if he does not mend Ms elocution. His voice has now a 
confirmed habit of dropping at the end of every sentence. Surely Ms 
1 LordsMp must know that the only sentence that can properly have a 
^ drop at the end is that of a Judge with the black cap on. 
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VERMIN EXTRAOBDINARY. 

From the subjoined portion of a little 
handbill, circulated by a chemist at Doncas- 
ter, the dangerous classes appear to include 
persons hitherto deemed highly respectable: — 

"POISONOUS WHEAT, 

“ For the Destruction of Rats, Mice, and Vermin of 
every kind. Sparrows, and all Birds injurious to 
agricultural and Garden Produce. 

“ At the request of several inpiential Farmers the 
Inventor has been induced to bring this Superior 
Article before the Notice of the public. It more par- 
tioilarly claims the attention of Farmers, Gardeners, 
Florists, &c,, and all who snuffer from their ravages will 
do wellto avail tJiemselves ofttsuse.** 

We certainly have never yet heard any- 
body complain of suffering from the ravages 
of either farmers, gardeners, or florists, whom 
the above announcement seems to stigmatise 
under the head of dangerous vermin. How- 
ever, the poisonous wheat which the Don- 
caster chemist advertises is, no doubt, very 
good for its purpose, which, of course, is that 
of destroying rats, mice, sparrows, and other 
vermin, not including agriculturists and hor- 
ticulturists. If it is impregnated with some 
chemical compound as bad in one sense, as 
the chemist’s literary cpmposition ^ is in 
another, it must be certain destruction to 
all the pests of the farm and the garden. 


TRUE SENTIMENT! 

First Small JBoy (tossirig). ^^Kow, then! What d’ye call, Jim — Heads or Tails?” 
Second ditto {loith feeling) . Woman! ’oos I loves ’em!” 


A Colourable Pretext. 

A Young Gent of our acquaintance (that 
is to say, we naet him once, and he has ever 
since been bragging of his intimacy) has at 
length resolved t^t he will wear no more 
ties, because he fears hell be regarded 
B,s si 'mauvais 'sujet. 


PALLADIA^ PALMERSTON. 

OuE friend Palmerston made an uncommonly funny speech the 
other day, at a morning sitting of the House of Commons. Why 
uncommonly ? Because the noble Premier’s speeches are commonly 

<* *■ ■ 1 1 1 "xj 1 l.J.'L. il. 


indulged in a discourse abounding in the sort of fun which is sometimes 
afforded by- the observations of a dunce, who boasts of his inability to 
appreciate po'etry, or music, or painting. He- said a number of fine 


things of this, kind in disparageinent of Gothic Architecture, in jar- 
tioxQar as proi)osed for adoption in bailing the new Foreign Office. 

Among these may be instanced the following : — 

** The Gothic was not an English style of architecture, but it was imported from 
abroad.” 

Our noble friend never beard of the "Early English” style, and’ does ^ Paltry Ecclesiastical Ambition. 

not seem to be aware that the Mediseval architecture, of this counjkry cc-n n/r *d . , ' 

had a character peculiarly its own. But did the Palladian style origi- i^ear ruNCH, m n n a ‘ i. * j i • » 

nate ia England ? did the Tuscan, the Doric, the Ionic, the Corinthian, , ,, " Wssmikstok Abbey Caock sulky at the .burn^hedglonqs. : 

M.Compbsite? ' There is-, however, a certain style -which may be sM of tte neighbouring Clook-To-wer, has dem^ed ^ew face, which is. 
to, hare originated in England, just as the English language did, if ure foj hfsmg vut ojl faniatie ammzs We had hoped better ; 

may Compare a grand langu^e with a ludicrous architecture. ' Lord Broad Phylactery. ■ But Priestcraft is, always, the same, i 

PAXMEtooN himseK exemplified this British order:-— ..Bah. “ Yours trul - * ! 

‘*Tliey,iiaa.m London tbe following buildings in styles not Gothic :~The Bank «« \ Stern DiSSENTER ” 

of, England, the Mansion House, the East India House, the_ Royal Exchange, * ' 

Somerset House; the Custom House, the British Museum, the Banqueting House, ” 

the National Gallery, Greenwich Hospital, the University College, the Post Of&ce, -n a. > ' 

Chelsea Hospital^ Bucl^gham Palace, and Stafford.House.” Y oung £gypt. 

These btodi]igs,,with,‘ a few exceptions— Chelsea Hospital, for In the Ramsgate Visitors’ List of last week, we find the following- 
example, which is one of. the least ngly of them— are mixtures of the announcement : — 

classical , temple and the modern dwelling-house. They COrre^ond ** Toassou Paoha and suite have arrived at the Royal Albion.” 

exactly to Conon, hnd Lysander, and Alcibiades i to Cicero, Cato, How, considering the age of his Egyptian Tiifehaship is nearly six, we- 
Julius Cjesar, and Marc Antony, attired partly in tunics or togas, should think' the printer had made a mistake : the word really intendedl 
and partly in the hats and boots now worn by gentlemen or by coster- was “ sweeUF \ i 

mongers; wearing spectacles' together with swords and shields, and r: — ^ — ■ 

likewise carrying umbrellas,, or smoking short pipes, as they are repre- A Sweet Tooth.' . 

sented* by an illustrious artist in the of and other -rrxA-xTmT^-rv x. -o i i 

combSuations of -wit and learning;- This truly British order of arcM- WANTED for a Borough m the BTorth of -England, the Ci^ueney 

tectTO'^tolbe called or has ten oaUed th^ Coc^ey (tesio. The » 

) spirit Ol the" amply Classic is beauty and grace; that of the purely would be preferred. -He must be the proprietor of a large stock of sugar. 


^Gqthic, beauty and grace with the addition of sublinaity, grandeur, and 
spirituality ; but the spirit of the Cockney Classic is mere burlesque. 
No order, can be better than this .for a Mansion House, or anyban- 
queting-house, by reason of the gouty pillars which form its chief 
diaracteristics, and are appropriately aesthetic when they adorn the 
front of edifices- devoted to excesses of the table, and of whose inmates 
clumsiness is one of the most conspicuous qualities. 

Our dear Pam must excuse these remonstrances.' Let him limit his 
connection - with the, Foreign Office to the .affairs of its interior, which 
he so thoroughly understands, and not, meddle with its material con- 
struction, whereon he is so utterly disqualified for' entertaimng any 
opinion; unless, indeed, he thinks that diplomacy is humbug, ‘ana that 
the Foreign Office should be regarded* as the Temple of Humbug, and 
ought, accordingly," to be built in a style so base and absurd as to make 
it look mean and ridiculous. •; 
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SOm TO SCUESIOI^ISTS-BY A HAND OP THE “EUBY” 


AN AETIST AND A BABY. 


I Hopes I loves most folks asliore, 
Likewise most folks afloat. 

But I’Ve least pity for the sick 
Aboard a Margate boat. 

And when I hears ’em bawling Steward, 
And sees ’em sad and pale, 

I says, says I, my piteous coves, 

Why don’t you take the Rail ? 

The Rail she runs from London Bridge, 
To the Marine Parade, 

The fares is fixed uncommon low, 

Por clerks and folks in trade : 

^ In fact, it’s cheaper nor the boat. 
That’s clear to any Moke, 

Because you cannot spend your browns 
In brandy, beer, and smoke. 

A man ’s a Nass that ’s sick at sea. 

At him I do deride, 

Bat women is a tender flower. 

And delicate inside ; 

And when I sees ’em .stoop their heads. 
Unable to contah^ ^ 

I feels inclined to kick the brutes 
That brought ’em on the main. 


Their little small contrairy ways 
Which they delight to show. 

As over to the vTindard side 
When ill they always go, 

And safe to rush where iseptune’s splash 
Has made the seats a slop. 

These fads of theirs amuses me 
When fetching of my mop. 

I pities them, and pities more 
The little children small, 

As never ought for to be brought 
Aboard a boat at all. 

And when they reaches, pretty dears, . 

And howls m grief ana woe, 

I ’m savage vrith their parents, like, 
W^hich brings them to be so. 

Undoing of the good they done 
By wisiting the Sea : 

But many folks is precious Mokes, 

As it appears to me. 

Our Capting’s obserwation should 
Be constant kep in mind, 

“ .Economy as makes us sick 
Is of a spurious kind.”— Jm Swobbeu. 



Ip any confirmation were wanted of the 
truth that ‘'men are hut children of a larger 
growth,” it would, we thinkj be found in the 
: following advertisement, winch appeared the 
other day in the second column of the 
Times : — 

TEN POUNDS REWARD.—LOST, by an 
J- artist, oil Saturday, between Charles Street. St. 
James’s Square, and. Coventry Street, a CORAL 
BROOCH, set in gold, with a coral and gold drop, 
representing three grapes ; a coral hand, holding two 
small coral charms— a pig and a chair, is attached 
to the brooch by a coral and gold chain. Whoever 
will bring it to 6, Cradle Street, St. James’s Square, 
shall receive the above reward. 

As the reader may suppose, we have altered 
the address ; partly for the reasou that we 
don’t wish to be personal, and partly because 
we think that the word which we nave sub- 
stitutedj is slightly more appropriate than 
that which we suppress. It must, we think, 
be viewed as a sign of second childhood, when 
we find a grown up baby with a coral for a 
plaything: for that’s the only use to which 
we fancy that the corals above-mentioned 
could be put. Why such things are called 
“charms ” we are too ignorant to know, and 
too hot to try and guess. If we look at them 
as ornaments, there seems nothing very charm- 
ing in a “pig” and a “chair;’’ and,^ not 
being of “the faithful,” we have' no faith in 
such relics as being capable of “charming” 
in a superstitious sense. A brooch is not a 
common thing for men to wear;^ and had 
not the word “artmt” been put in the ad- 
vertisement, we might have thought some 
“charming woman” was the owner of these 
charms, in which case, of course pur sym- 
pathy would have stopped our criticism. But 
we must confess, we feel no pity for a man 
for losing what was neither of ornament nor 
use to him. Had this artist lost his cutty, 
he would have had our instant sympathy, but 
we have npne to throw away on Him for losing 
what by rights should never have belonged 
to him. An artist who is capable of wearmg 
coral charms, we really almost think would 
try to grow a mauve moustache. 


The Strength of the Sex. 

A Woman’s tongue is a sharp weapon that 
she should never draw excepting in her self- 
defence, and then only after thefetpngest 
provocation. That weapon, sharp as it is,^ is 
never so effective, as when tempered "With 
mercy . — The Mermit of the JSaymarket. 


A BTRONIC LAY. 

Election! Election! thy ’larum afar 
Gives hope to the needy, and promise of war ; 

All dodgers and debtors arise at the note,* 

Attorney, house agent, each scamp with a vote. 

Oh, who is more proud than the scamp with a vote. 
With his dirty camese and his greasy capote ? 

To the pound or elsewhere all his cattle may stray. 
While he drives on his cart for five guineas a day. 

Let no Briton for nothing bis vote ever give. 

But for months by its means like a fighting-cock live 
Nor yet in the tr^c his vengeance forego, 

Unhribed by his friend, he can vote for his foe. 

The clubs they send forth an industrious race, 

With pockets well liued to continue the chase; 

But though heavy the purses, they’re empty before 
Th’ election i« won, and the contest is o’er. 

‘ * 

* Query, Bank of "Eioglmd.— Printer's Devil, 


Eor the freemen of Glo’sterj who dwell by the waves, 

Let them know that the Britons will never be slaves— 
That to win a close race, they must well grease the-oar, 
Sticking out to the last for one Eiver more., . . , 

They need not the pleasures that riches supply. 

Their votes they shall win what the Member must buy — 
Shall win from the tap the long-flowing ale, 

The gin and the whiskey, brown brandy and pale. 

Remember the moment when Aylesbury fell ! 

The shrieks of the conquered; the conquerors’ yell, " 

' The votes that they b^f^ht, and the voters they squared-- 
TOat a number df ponies might Wentworth have spared ! 

Again we shall hear the sweet sound from afar— 

Election’s alarum give promise of war ; , . 

Te Members, who met us with Elvers before, . ' 

Must meet us with Eifties, or meet us no jMel. 


An Unpardonable Oppence.— There is one thing that the most 
successful man rarely succeeds in— and that is in making others forgive 
him his success. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

HGUST 6. Saturday. Mr. Mid- 
shipman Easy, having two 
tooth-brushes, a new one and 
an old one, purchased, with 
the latter, a copy of the Arti- 
cles of War, from a brother 
officer of his ship. Mr. Easy, 
on perusing this code, rather 
approved of it, as enabling 
him to confute his captain in 
argument* but Sm Joseph 
Paxton states that sailors in 
general do not appreciate this 
valuable quality in the Arti- 
cles, and object to come un- 
der them. This fact was 
brought out in a discussion 
on the Eeserve Porce of Sea- 
men Bill, when Lord Cla- 
rence Paget, who was him- 
self Mr. Midsliipman in the 
Jsia, at Navarino, allowed 
that many of the Articles 
were old fashioned, and said that they were being re-edited. 

A hypocritical measure, professing to restrain CoiTupt Practices at 
Elections, was “continued.’’ It reminds folks of the taunt of the 
sidy constable in Measure for Measure, “ Dost see now, thou wicked 
varlet, what has come upon thee. Thou art to continue,” and it is 
about as nonsensical. The Election Committees also “ continued,” in 
their way, and people are really shocked at the wickedness of poor 
people in being so ready to sell what rich people are so eager to buy. 

Por some reason or other the Universities, on Mr. Gladstone’s 
motion, were exempted from the operation of the Weights and Measures 
Bill. The Homeric statesman is probably partial to Troy weight, and 
would serve^out moist sugar — 

Svftly sweet in Lydian measures.” 

Monday. This was a Great Night, according to Parliamentary 
measure of greatness. An aotoi% who estimates the value of a part by 
the number of “lengths,” would have been in ecstacies with the quan- 
tity of talk, only that it was fairly divided. The Times surrenders 
twenty-five columns and a half to the debates. In the Lords, Noemanbt, 
that venerable, or at least old Peer (as Mr. Bright would sayh opened 
upon the Peace of Villafranca, and declared that the world believed its 
terms to have been patched up by Lord Palmerston and M. db 
Persigny. The disgust of Lord P. at its being suggested that he had 
tried to make peace anywhere, must be a thing to be conceived 
rather than described. Lord N. praised Austria through thick and 
thin, whatever that extremely ridiculous and entirely vulgar phrase 
may mean, and had actually good words for the Grand JDuke oe 
Tuscany. When Lord Hen and all his novels are gone where the 
weak niters go, one Mrs. Elizabeth Browning’s look out of Guidi 
House Windows, and her womanly belief that the lips of the Duke 
Leopold,' which were “warm with Ms children’s lasses,” could not 
utter “a cold he” (they did, though), will preserve that False Duke’s 
memory for the scorn of a century. Lord Wodehouse said what 
was proper in reply to Hen’s charge that our Government had been 
an adviser in the matter, but admitted that Lord John Bussell had 
acted as Postman. 

The attempt of the Dissenters to get into the management of 
Endowed Schools was squashed for the present, the Bishop op London 
coming out with some mild ridicule of what Ms respected Lordship 
termed the imaginary grievances of our dissenting brethren. Those 
abominable, atheistic, superstitions, scMsmatic bigots, the Dissenters, 
have been rather civil to Dr. Taite, because he went preaching in 
beg^rly neighbourhoods, and to omnibus men and other eanaille, as 
H a Bishop moied that lie ought not to leave such dirty souls to the 
inferior clergy -but Zion, and Jireh, and MahershalaUiashboshwill now 
be down upon Pulliam. 

But the GrandJ&ang was in the Commons. Nearly all the best 
fireworks went of ;--^the Gladstone Catharine-wheel, fizzing three 
ways at once; the Whiteside “maroon, to imitate cannon,” and a 
bad imitation too ; the John Bussell Jack-in-the-Box; the Disraeli 
Plower-pot, remarkable for its flower of brimstone; the Hennessey 
Boman candle, a new af air, and not ineffective, hut for its ill odour of 
sanctity ; and the Palmerston pot de feu, throwing every tMng but a 
hght upon the subject. The whole business was a Do ; and the Eaily 
Nem uncivilly announced in the morning that Lord Elcho, the pro- 
the fray, had been made safe. But the debate was really 
a good one, and Gladstone, especially, whacked the blue book of 
IJ^W^snuRY’s despatches in a way that did honour to his 
hana ana srnfc ^ He warmed to Ms work,, and smashed into Lord 
Elcho like a good one, making all sorts of smart Mte,. Among other 


things, he complimented Elcho, who had referred to lexicograpMo 
! Samuel for a defimtion of “neutrality,” for having taken all pains to 
instruct and inform Ms mind by a reference to the “all-but-inaccessible 
pages of Dr. Johnson.” Lord John made a neat, very happy, and 
I perfectly unfair comparison of Yictor Emanuel to William the 
Third ; and Lord Palmerston was exceedingly funny (borrowing the 
j idea from Bubbles of the Bay) about the uncomfortable position of the 
Pope, sitting upon so many bayonets. It will be seen, therefore, that 
everybody did his best to promote the harmony of the evening, and the 
party did not separate until a late hour, nearly three. 

It just occurs to Mr. Bunch, that he has not mentioned the subject 
of the debate. It is really of very little consequence how a pleasant 
evening is brought about ; but the curious may as well be informed 
that the Conservatives pretended to wish to pledge Government not to 
go into any congress about Italian affairs, and Government pretended 
to be indignant at any notion of being fettered, but declared that they 
had no intention of congressiag. Of course there was no division, — 
why, it was only two days from St. Grouse. 

Tuesday. don’t kill a pig every day, as the song says ; and after 
some Mintia talk in the Lords, they were off before six. The Commons 
had a personal matter before them, — a squabble about the Pontefract 
Election, wherein Mr. Overend, M.P., appears to have been too keen 
for Mr. Hudson late M.P.’s friend Mr. Leeman, and to have rather 
cooked the goose of a Mr. Childers (first syllable short, as in 
guilders), a descendant of the celebrated Plying ditto. This naturally 
kept them ; but as soon as that was over, and the case of a poor boy, 
stated to have been illegally enlisted, and killed by the discipline of 
Parkhurst, came on, the House, as naturally, was Counted Out. 

Wednesday. The Lords cut away at heaps of Bills ; and Lord Camp- 
bell volunteered an utterly uncalled-for declaration that lie was 
opposed to a man’s marr:^ing Ms sister-in-law. These spurts of senti- 
ment are not uncommon in the Lords, who never laugh at one another; 
and a Peer might get up and say he liked oysters with their beards on, 
or didn’t think camphorated chalk good for the teeth, without exciting 
a smile. And if it were otherwise, you might as reasonably expect to 
rile the male Hippopotamus at the Gardens by laughing at the female, 
as annoy our friend CampbeXjL by laughing at him ; and if it did vex 
the brave old Scotch trump, , Lord Punch would sooner spend an 
evening with Yiscount Williams, or on the river, than do it. 

The Overend bother again in the Commons, and the matter referred 
to a Committee, who finally reported that on the whole Mr. Childers 
had been queerly used, ana ought to be replaced in a position in which 
the law makes it utterly impossible that lie should be replaced. This 
is the sort of justice that may be expected from Committees, and no 
other kind will be got until a regular legal tribunal takes cogmsance 
of election wrongs. 

Then there was a really important debate about the Indian Army, on 
a BHl, which passed, authorising the keeping 30,000 English soldiers in 
India, but nobody was much interested in this, and probably a house 
might not liave been kept, but for a subsequent debate on a motion 
about the way electors are “waked up” at VYakefield, 

Thursday. An Indian debate in the Lords, and Lord Punch’s friend, 
Lord.Lyvbden, made his debut, beginning by saying “he could not 
do” — something or other. Nobody ever supposed he could do any- 
thing, except dress ’so neatly and talk so fluently that young officials 
were momentarily deluded into admiring Mm. Lord Ellenborough 
wanted strong measures in India^ and was pleased that Mr. James 
Wilson was going out to take the finances in hand, though as there' 
are no finances, James’s place looks like a sinecure. • 

The Commons had another Count Out, but first had a little Catholic 
row, Newdegate abhsiug and Bowyer defending Cardinal Wise- 
man, on a Bill exempting Catholic Trusts from proper investigation. 
The amended Divorce Bill was passed, the clause for keeping out the 
public on certain occasions being rejected, though Sir B. Bbthell 
says that the Divorce Court is the resort of “ a jeering, laughing, and 
prurient mob,” eager to hear what no clean-minded person would wish 
to hear. 

Friday. Penultimate sitting. No end of work done. Also, Lord 
Denman (we need hardlv say that tMs is not the clever Lord 
Deiolan, but quite t’other) volunteered the information, that a cousin 
of Ms, name unknown, had written to him to say that, in the unknown 
cousin’s opinion. Lord Malmesbury had been an affinirable Foreign 
Minister. 

In the Commons, another Bribery victim was sacrificed—HoARE, of 
Hull. Mr. Fitzroy announced that he did not like to stop the Sunday 
music m the Parks, as requested by certain Sabbatarians. Mr. Mellor 
expounded the hard case of two men who had received a very heavy 
sentence of penal servitude for stealing oil-cake, but as the judges 
were magistrates at quarter sessions, and the men were said to oe 
poachers, the wonder is that they were not at once executed in the 
court-yard of the Sessions’ House. Mr. Brady then tried his hand 
with a private grievance ; but this was .felt to be too much, and the 
House was counted out for the last time. 
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Saturday, Tlie ultimate day. EverytMng being bnddled up and* 
bundled out of tlie way. Lord Campbell sent for the Commons, into 
I the House of L 9 rds, and delivered the following sentiments on the part 
I of His Hoyal Mistress. 

You may go. You have been good boys. 

But next Session yoii must really do Something. 

Boreign folks are trying to get Me into Congress, 

I scarcely know whether I ought to consent. 

I should be glad, of course, to promote peace and quietness. 

I have sent a Plenipo to Pekin. 

I am unaware that I am going to be quarrelled with. 

India is pacified. She must be reformed, 

Especially in regard to money matters. 

I am extremely obliged for Military and Naval reserves. 

Also to you. Commons, for all money voted. 

I am rejoiced that the country is happy and content. 

Now go home, and continue good^boys. 

The usual bowing and handshaking having been performed, exeunt 
ounes. 

And so Mr, with infinite satisfaction to himself and the world, 

once more bottles np the Essence of Talk. Would he could as easily 
bottle up the Essence of Thames. FlaitdUe, 


DEEiHi) m mom ohe befeitbees i 

** Potch, 

^ Newspapers to my mind are intolerable nuisances, and I 
don^t often waste my time and temper in perusing them. But the 
other day I had to undergo a railway journey, and as the train of course 
was late (these newfangled conveyances are never punctual to their 
time), I walked up to the bookstall and asked for the John JBuU, that 
being the only paper which an Englishman may read without being 
disgusted with low revolutionaiy sentiments. ^ ‘ Haven’t a JoJm Bzdl, 
Sir, but here ’s last week’s Bxaminer,^ if that will do as well for you.’ 
This was the insulting answer I received. ^ Of course the fellow knew 
that the "Examimr was one of the most radical of papers, and seeing by 
my face that I was Tory to the bone, the blackguard, Sir, no doubt said 
what he did to chaff me. Being ignorant, however, of its revolting 
character, I paid my sixpence for the paper, and was surprised to find 
in some respects, that it was worth the money. In an article, for 
instance, upon the getting up of Eifie Clubs, I came upon the following 
most sensible remarks 

“ THere are certain persons in tids conntry who do not hesitate to advocate the 
anning and equipment, at the cost of the State, of the several hundreds of thousands 
of men, who with no qualification hryond a %tout heart and brawny arms, would 
figiTYi then right to be enrelled in dc'tncc of Lhu liingdom. This would be creating 
a national force with a vengeance. Why, every common day labourer, whose whole 
yeai^s wages would nob perhaps amount to the price of his rifle and uniform, would 
come forward as a volunteer, and the State would not only be putting arms into the 
hands of this dangerous class, but actually teaching them how to use these weapons 
after they had got them.” 

This reductlo ad ahsurdum is excellently put. The idea of common 
labourers being trusted with rifles seems to my mind, I confess, too 
preposterous to dream of. Besides the danger to the State, only think 
of the great peril to our partridges and .pheasants. , As the Examiner 
points out 

“ Hitherto our admirable game laws have, in a measure, served to keep the great 
mass of the people ignorant of the use of fire-arms ; witness the majority of our 
recruits, who on joining the army scarcely know the difference between the butt 
and the barrel of their mur-k' rs ; but once give e\ ery grown man a rifle, and instruct 
I him how to hit a target at COO yards., in a few years there will be as many dead shots 
1 in England as there are in Kentucky ; and although invaders might thus be kept 
at a distance, it would bo at the expcnsi-c of all wc hold most dear ; from such men 
I no pheasant would be safe, no deer*park would bo .sjicred.” 

! " A pretty prospect, traly ! Defend us, say I, from having such 

; defenders ! It is very well to look to the preserving of the country, 
but we must also keep an eye to the preserving of our pheasants. I 
for one have far more fear of poachers than invaders. England without 
the Game Laws would not be safe to live in : and who could hope to 
see the Game Laws kept in force, when ‘every grown man’ had aj 
rifle, and knew how to use it P ; 

“ People talk with some alarm of the defenceless state of England, 
but it frightens me far more to think of the defenceless state of my 
plantations. As it is, by keeping up a standing force of gamekeepers, 
1 manage that my pheasants sleep in tolerable safety ; but if rifles 
be sown broadcast among our poaching population, no army of obser- 
vation that I could hope to organise would be sufficient to keepVatch 
on their nocturnal movements. 

“ But a still more clinching proof of the necessity there is to keep 
our lHlle Clubs select, and to admit no Yolunteers but men of known 
position, is found in the concluding passage of the article : — 

“ We are quite prepared to hear the advocates of anarchy and socialism contend 
that a man may ho unable to pay £10 for his weapon and dress, and yet be attached 
to his country, if only by the selfish tie of a home and a family, which he would 
desire to defend if attacked by an invading foe. Such claptrap hardly requires 


' _«erlrn« A man who does not possess a £10 note, can hardly have a 
■ T" i, T ... 1 ' .■ o:t* protecting ; and if, under such circumstances, he should have a 
n.-, 'j', .ss imprudence only furnishes an additional argument against in- 
I li'ustiiig him With the use of five- arms * ^ Once admit universal franchis© in 
j the Volunteer corps, and it will make its way into other institutions, till the throne 
I and the altar shall be imdermined.” 

I “ Precisely my opinion, FuncJi. Tliese Eifle Clubs, you may depend 
I on it, are innoyatious fraught with danger, and it behoves us to be 
I chary of affording them encouragement. Government has done wisely 
I in damping to some measure the ardour that has flamed for them, and 
I think the more cold water tliat is thrown on it, the better. Eor only 
just^cousider, once place the working-men and the well bred ones on a 
footing (which we should do by admitting tbem alike, as Yolunteers), 
and where, pray, is the social quality to stop ? We should ere long 
have our peers hobnobbing with our peasants; and our lords, from 
standing next them^ may form friendships with onr labourers. In 
short, there is no saymg how these Eifle Clubs may liarm us, if we don’t 
take care to keep them proneriy exclusive. Equality of footing is -the 
thin edge of the wedge, and wlien the wedge is driven home, all the 
bnlwaris of OM England will be split up for a bonfire, and Bepublicans 
and Chartists will dance around it in delight ! 

“ As my Hfe is well insured, and I am not a Member of Parliament 
I (or I might be carried off by the^ miasma of the river), I quite expect 
I to live to see my worst predictions realised. Meantime, I*mc\ I 
i remain, with great contempt for "your contemporaiies {iliQ Examimr 
j excepted), 

“ Your obedient humble servant. 

One op the Old School.” 

ITote , — As we have no wish to deprive any paper of its privileges, 
we should much regret to weaken the force of this exception. But 
we feel constrained to state, that we believe the quoted article was 
meant to be ironical; and by writing as he has done, ‘ One of the Old 
School,’ has only shown his length of (y)ears. 






‘‘That’s the way the Money erdes.’’ 

In an article the other day upon the Civil 
Service Estimates, the Times began a sen- 
tence by remarking that 

As for tbe public purse, it is a mere ab&ti*ac- 
tion.” 

Yes, exactly. That ’s just it. The public 
purse is just a “mere abstraction” from, our 
private pockets. 


Gab Law Amendment. 

CI-REAT inconvenience is often 
^ experienced by the rider in a 


' y' cab, from the want of sufficient 

I i':*'' ■ > . means of communication with 

' ' ' ■ ' ' ’ u the driver. To thrust your head 

II i| * , - ) out of the cab-door and bawl, 

\ A is unpleasant, undignified, and 
MjjS A i| ! I for a long time ineffectual. The 

/u/ m window Dehind the cabman ge- 

nerally sticks. To remedy this 
V '■ nuisance let an improye- 

y/ / paent of the last Cab Act be 

introduced early next Session, 
enacting that in the absence of a check-string, it shall be lawful for any 
fare to break the window in frout of him in order to’ poke the driver. 


- 




Painful Separation in High Life. 

It is with feelings of the deepest re^et, such as, in our present 
afflicted state, it would be utterly impossible lor us to describe, that 
we record the following distressing fact, which, we extract from one of 
the French telegrams of last week 

“ The ntTEE OS' JS'I.ALtVEOFF HAS LEFT HANOV.” 

Wliat, let lis ask in ihk name of outraged Inunanity, lias “ Nancy ” 
done to be left by the Duke in this brutal and pubhc manner ? 


A TLEBLESS EXA3IPLE. 

The Duke oe Northumberland has lately given a thousand 
bottles of sberry to each of three hospitals. It has been remarked 
that it would be well for other members of the aristocracy to “do 
likewise,” but that the Duke is one Fer se (Percy). 
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lUays), ''Oh, here tou aee! I^ve been looking eok xov 

AND PEEL ME A LOT OP ShRIMPS POE MY LuNCHI** 


THE MEMBER ON THE MOORS. 

The Member of Parliament goes to the Moors, 

Now all of his speeches are made out of doors. 

His political game is abandoned for pouse, 

But he cannot get rid of the slang of the House. 

" Order, order! ” he shouts, if too soon the birds rise, 

“ Hear, hear I ” at a hit from his party he cries ; 

And hails, as his way through the heather he steers, 

A bad shot with laughter— a good shot with cheers. 

At his bird should another unfairly let fly. 

Oh, oh I is the Member of Parliament’s cry ; 

He says when'his neighbour the game slightly wings, 

I second that motion,” and down the prey brings. 

' Should the ground they are beating no booty return, 

" I move,” says the Member, “this House do adjourn; 

And brace after brace right and left whilst he kills. 

He obscrres, “ That ’s what I call repealing your bills ! ” 

If he^mesntions his gun, that short word he ’ll expand : 

' “ This weapon,” he’ll say, “which I hold in my hand.” 

To the do^', hunting wild, “Question, question I” he bawls, 
And pot-hunting “unparliamentary” calls. 

, On the tip of his tongue is the cry of “?Name, name 1 ” 

, “ Divide 1 ” ’s his proposal of sharing the game. 

The game-bag the “budget’? he terms evermore, 

“This day six months,” the season when sport will be o’er. 

He is, “free to confess,” and “he will not deny 

he did not or might not ” halve wiped Ms friend’s eye, 
H he called him a muff, still he meant no offence ; 

The word was not used in a personal sense. 


Thus laughing and talking the whole summer’s day. 
In that parliamentary kind of a way. 

On his legs in the heather, as though in the House, 
The Member of Parliament follows the grouse.* . 


THE RIGHT HERO IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 

That trustworthy Erench gentleman, On Bit, informed us, the 
other day, that when the victorious army entered Paris the Emperor 
Louis Napoleon was to place himself at the head of it. The same 
reliable authority neglected to tell us what position Prince Napoleon 
was to take up on the same occasion. We should say, if the Prince 
had any respect for others, or even any respect for himself, ~^if in that 
vaH^t breast there was looked up any truthful recognition of his own 
merits,— that, in modesty, he could' not think of presenting himself 
until the whole armj had defiled, when he would present himself 
proudly at the tail of it ; for such has always been the post of honour 


must say, that PumcE Napoleon is the very last man in the Erench 
army ever to, put himself unduly forward. . . ' 


A Joke from a Jetty." 

“ I SAY, Snooks,” said Sykes, as the two frauds lolled together on 
the pier at Lowestoft, “ I say* Snooks, my boy, why are our brown 
faces like Apollo’s chariot ? ” 

Gasped the panting Snooks, “I haven’t an idea.” 

“No, I don’t suppose yon hive. Nobody has one now. It’s too 
hot to think, this weather. But come, I’ll ease your. mind. Answer 
—Because it ’s the Sun ’s tanned ’em ! ” 

Poor Snooks gasped again, and groaned, and— well, didnH drown 
Mmself. 
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GEESE AND GANDERS. 

E quote from the re- 
port pf a; meeting of 
Society MasonSj” re- 
lative to the Strike, a 
rather good thing, 
vrliich was said hy a 
member of the asso- 
ciation: — 

“Joseph Turneb. It's 
an old adage that ‘ what is 
good for the goose is good 
ior the gander.’ ” 

Combined against 
each other, recipro- 
cating injury, and mu- 
tually suffering and in- 
flicting loss, the wt)rk- 
men on the one hand, 
and the masters on the 
other, do certainly ex- 
hibit themselves under 
circumstances which 
render them peculiarly 
comparable, respec- 
tively, to ganders and 
geese. In reference to 
both sides Mn. Tur- 
ner was very happy in 
the remark that what 
?, is good for the goose 
- is good for the gander. 
He would, however, 
have been much hap- 
pier if he had observed 
that what was bad for 
the goose was bad for 
the gandei*, and if 

employers and employed could perceive that combination is equally bad for gander and for 
goose, it would be happy for all parties. 





THE BEST OE SEBYAHTS. 1 

Ip you would wish to have a good servant— j 
one that is faithful, honest, and attentive, and j 
whom you will never quarrel with ; one that will 
never bother you for wages, nor drink yom? wine j 
behind your back ; one that will never object to j 
wear the clothes you have been wearing yourself, ; 
nor make a fuss over what meals you give Mm ; 1 
one that will not grumble if you keep Mm up - 
half the night ; one to whom you coxdd at any ^ 
time give with a clear conscience the very best ^ 
of characters ; one that will never wish to leave ^ 
you, but would rather he remained with you all ! 
the days of your life, then you must be Tour Own ! 
Bervant^-dsA that is best acMeved hy your dih- I 
gently leaining how on all occasions to help ■ 
yourself.— Kemit of the 'Bayhmrhet. 


For a Poet’s Critic- 

The Idylls a rhymester asperses — 
0 Public, rejoice and be glad! 

If he were not abusing good verses, 
Ke M be busily writing some bad. 


A “Nom de Cruerre.” 

Prance can boast of its Monsieur Troplong, 
and can also rejoice now in its Monsieur 
Troptard— for such is the name that has re' 
cently been conferred on Prince Napoleon, in 
consequence of the unfortunate habit he has 
of always aniving a day after the battle. 


A Conscience-Gonundruna* , 

We beg to acknowledge the receipt of the - 
following conscience-conundrum from the Chan- [ 
CELLOR OP THE EXCHEQUER;— ! 

q. Wliat form of curreiicy is most used, when a person 
has to pay money through the nose ? l 

A.{€)CmUn! S 


A OONCOEDAT IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 

That special statesman the O’Donoghue, the other evening,^ in a 
brilliant speech, most luminously pointed out a tremendous mistake 
under wMch Lord Palmerston and Lord John Bussell have 
been labouring throughout their respective careers. Erin’s bright 
particular star, before whose name the definite article stands for Mr., 
is reported to have said that — 

“The noble Lord at the head of the Government and the noble Minister for 
Foreign Affairs were still in pursuit of a phantom which had been the fixed idea of 
All their lives. That idea was ostensibly the destruction of the temporal power of 
the Pope, while in reality they had sought the destruction of the Catholic religion i 
all over the world. {Bear.) ” 

Hibernia’s distinguished son also administered a fine rebuke to Mr. 
Gladstone 

“ He had listened with great pain to the speech of the Chancellor op the 
Exchequer, {hear, hear!) and as one who professed the Catholic religion,* he should 
be soiTy to have to sit on the same side of the house with, or even near to that right 
honourable gentleman. {Hear, hear, mid a laugh.) ” 

The laugh was probably a tribute to the humour wMch insinuated 
Mr, Gladstone to be a pestilent heretic. Heresy, so rank as that of 
the ultra Protestant representative of Oxford, the O’Donoghue 
jocosely treated as contagious. Of course he could not have seriously 
feared that he might contract the disease Mmself in consequence of 
going too near the infected Minister, although, by pitching into that 
great Homeric scholar, Ihe fan some risk of catchmg it. However, 
as it was, he utterly demolished Mm, by the subjoined crushing 
refutation : — 

“ The right honourable gentleman said, at least in effect, that the people of the 
Papal domiaions were chained to the earth. Now, that was not true. It was a 
statement which was not founded in fact. It was contradicted by the condition of 
the p^ple, and every one who was acquainted with or had travelled in those 
dominions must admit that, in a temporal sense, there did not exist in the world a 
more popular Sovereign than Pius the Ninth. {Bear, and a lavyh.)” 

Of course this shut up LIr. Gladstone, but not only that; it also 
enforced conviction on Lord John himself, whom we find subsequently 
mal^g the following remarkable concession, and confession of faith— 
a faith wMch the O’Uonoghue will course recognise as the faith, 
or, in other words, the cheese :— 

“ I believe that if you allow the people of Italy to settle their own concerns 
{hear, hear), and that is the doctrine which my noble friend and myself have ^ways 


held in this house, especially during the whole course of the present Session— -if you 
allow the people of Italy, whether they have hitherto lived under the rule of the 
King op Sardinia, or of the Grand Duke of Tusoant, or of the Duke of Modena, f 
under the Pope, or under the King op the Two Sicilies, to settle with their Sove- | 
reigns on what terms they shall pay their allegiance, there will no longer exist the ; 
irritation and discontent which has long prevailed, but they will proceed with '• 
peace and order to estabhsh the foundations of good Government.” 

Wliat articles of belief can be more satisfactory to tbe O’Donoghue 
tban tke foregoing Credo ? Lord John Bussell believes tkat tke 
subjects of tbe Pope ought to be left to settle their own affairs with 
their Sovereign. The O’Donoghue says that Pius the Ninth is as 
^ popular a Sovereign as any in the world. What better plan then for 
maintaining the Pope’s sovereignty can he imagine than that of allowing 
it simply to rest on the broad and firm basis of popularity? The with- 
drawal of all foreign troops, therefore, from the papal states, will as 
exactly effect the end desired by the O’Donoghue as it will answer 
the pui^ose of Lord John Bussell. 


«-WHO HAS TAKEN AWAY MY SCISSOES 

GBACEPUL, CLASSICAL, AND COMPLIMENTARY IMPROMPTU, BY MB, PUNCH, 
ON HEARING TEE ABOVE INQUIRY MADE BY AN EMINENT MEDICAL MAN. 

So baffled Atropos inquired, (a fact ’tis,) 

When you had been some little time in practice. 


‘'^CaU a Spade a Spade.” 

^^Oh, do come to the Bali-room! I’m dying for a dmxtem^s!^^ 
exclaimed the other eveniilg the lovely Luct Plirtington, as she 
leaned, upon her partner's arm in the Conservatory. The Ball-room ! ” 
observed the languid swell whom she addressed, ‘'Aw— wouldn’t it be 
maw appwopwiate to— aw— call it the Boil-room? ” 


A CONUNDRUM FOR THE JEWISH COMMUNITT, ■ 

Ip Pigs could speak, what would they say ? 
Most likely, Tmca verha^ ^ 


Slang.— The witless man’s wit. 
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THE SERPENTINE THROUGH A SIEVE. 

OME sliglit inconve- 
nience is likely to 
attend tlie ingeni 9 us 
plan for cleansing 
tlie Serpentine advo- 
cated, and about to 
be adopted, by Mr. 
!Fitzroy.^ If the Ser- 
pentine is to be fil- 
tered, and there is 
any filth in the Ser- 
pentine, the filth must 
collect on the filter. 
If the filter is to 
occupy nearly an acre 
of ground, a great 
quantity of filth will 
be deposited on a 
considerable surface. 
If this extent 9 f filth 
is to be occasionally 
exposed to the sun, 
it will reek a little, 
evolve a few rather 
nasty gases in certain 
quantities, and per- 
haps engender sonae 
fever. 

Modern chemistry 
enables the perfumer 
to extract the sweet- 
est scents from the 
foulest dregs, dross, 
sediment, sweepings, 
rubbish, lees, refuse, 
and unspeakable orts. 
The residuary stuff 
of gas-works, — the 

nasty pitch and tar, and their graveolent kindred hydrocarbons, may, however, be men- 
tioned. Perhaps some profound chemist will inform Mr. Pitzrot of a process by which 
! the mud of the Serpentine, collected on a filter, may he, not, indeed, deodorised, but trans- 
' muted into an odoriferous substance, which may be carted away in the day-time,’ diffusing 
a fragrance like that of jessamine, violets, syringa, or otto of roses. 

Pirst, however, catch your fish. Collect your filth — ^if the Serpentine contains any. Mr. 
Stephenson seems to think, not much 

“ He was in the habit of riding almost daily by that river, and he must say that during the last three or 
four years he had percei^^ed nothing so offensive to his olfactory nerves as to lead him to coincide in the 
outcry which, had recently been raised. hear,) He beheved the outcry was entirely unfounded, 

because, whatever the state of the Serpentine had been, it was not now to the best of his judgment in an 
offensive condition.” 



our great fashionable pond is to be carried 
out, it will be necessary to consume the muddy 
remainder by some more expeditious means, if 
it cannot be sweetened by the aid of science. 
Let a sufficient number of ducks be provided to 
eat up all the mud, — a measure which every old 
woman and every child knows will prove iufal- 
lible. The birds will soon pay their expenses ; 
Bayswater will smell of nothing worse than sage 
and onions ; and Sir Joseph Paxton will acknow- 
ledge the mistake he made in opposing the grand 
project for purifying the Serpentine. 


ONE HUMBUG THE LESS. 

We are glad to state^ that one little concession 
has been paid to the British Press, by the removal 
of an absurd form that was of no legal, or moral, 
good whatever. Eormerly there existed a mock 
ceremony that imposed on a paper the necessity 
of making out securities to the extent of £300 or 
£600, and the trouble consequent on that regu- 
lation was almost endless. Many a name of a 
respectable referee bad to be given before the 
punctilious official would be satisfied with his 
solvency. This exaction of security was all the 
more nonsensical, inasmuch as Somerset House 
never by any accident gave credit. Not a penny 
stamp would it advance, in spite of all your secu- 
rities, unless the penny was previously laid dovm 
on the counter for it. The Commight Patriot 
now informs us that this harassing process has 
been done away with; and we beg most unfeign- 
edly to compliment Somerset House on the won- 
derful display of good sense that has prompted 
the removal. It is so much the less red tape in 
one of our government offices. All parties will 
move and breathe the more freely for being 
relieved of the useless trammel. After aD, the 
real security of the press is in the^truth, talent, 
and respectability with which it is conducted. 
The public are the best judges and guardians for 
seeing that those conditions are always conscien- 
tiously complied with, and they know how to 
inflict the heaviest penalty by no longer coun- 
tenancing the paper that does not act up 
honourably to the spirit of them. A warning, 
far more effectual than anjr that could emanate 
from a minister’s office, is a falling circulation. 




Perhaps, Mr. Stephenson, because, as Grandmother Bhandp^ observed, "you have 
little or no nose, Sir.” The Serpentine looks, at least, like^ soup, if it has no smell. Mr. 
PiTZROY, however, is catching his fish, according to the continued statement of our eminent 
engineer 

“ Supposing, however, that the water was impure, the question was, how the nuisance should be reme- 
died. The Serpentine was a stagnant lake (/war), and the other day, in riding along the banks, he observed 
that a quantity of lime was being poured into the water. The consequence of this proceeding was, that he 
saw dead fish floating on the surface, and occasioning the most offensive decomposition.” 

Thus, Mr. Eitzrot is turning the water of the Serpentine into limewater, and kiUing all 
the fish. So that he is catching his fish both literally and figuratively; he is poisoning 
the roach and dace, and creating filth in the Serpentine ; dead fish, occasioning, as Mr. 
Stephenson says, "the most offensive decomposition,” and doubtless exhaling "a most 
ancient and fish-like smell.” 

If there had been no filth in the Serpentine, there was no occasion to put any lime in it, 
particularly since the lime causes more filth than it cures. The same circumstance may be 
considered to render steam-pumps and filtering-tanks unnecessary. 

According to hfia. Eitzroy 

** Two ^piestiona which'were quite independeut of one another had been mixed up in this discussion, the 
first relating to.the mud at bottom of the river, and the second with respect to the water itself.” 


A MILD COUET.MAETIAL. 

The following, from the "Military and Naval 
Intelligence ” in the Times^ is a remarkable sen- 
tence. It is the sentence of a Court Martial on 
one Henry Preston, a Sapper of the Hoyal 
Engineers, for desertion 

” The Court, in consideration of his former character, 
sentenced him to be marked on the body with the lettci’ 
' D,’ and to be imprisoned in Fort Clarence for 56 days.” 

Eight weeks imprisonment for desertion is a 
merciful punishment; and instead of having 
been merely marked with a letter on his body. 
Sapper Preston might have had his haefc 
scored with fifty lashes. He certainly had very 
lenient judges, the rather inasmuch as he was 
sentenced to be marked with " D ” for Deserter, 
i% consideration of Ms former character / 


In discussing tea, two questions are, in exactly the same manner, mixed up, which are 
as entirely independent of each other as the water of the Serpentine and the mud at the 
bottom of it. The tea is mixed up with the hot water which is poured thereon, although the 
tea-leaves have settled at the bottom of the tea-pot. Infusion after infusion of hot water at 
length extracts aU the goodness of the tea; and in the same way, Mr. Eitzroy appears to 
think, washing after washing will remove all the nastiness of the Serpentine. Some time 
may bo occupied in this process, as the dirty bed of the Serpentine is to be washed by driblets, 
with iW own filtered water. 

In preference to filtering the Serpentine, Mr. Eitzroy might, perhaps, as well leave it 
alone, and, instead of thr9'5idng lime into it, stock it with eels. They would assimilate 
its organic impurities, which, in the substance of eel, might ultimately appear in the shape 
of stew; or spiMicock, affording abundant nutriment to thousands. But if the filtration of 


An Extravagant Notion. 

Civility, they say,"^ costs nothing, and yet 
looking at the Civil Estimates, and the enor- 
mous sums annually disposed of under them, 
we should say that it was a very expensive 
article. It is fortunate that they are "Civil,” 
or else perhaps John Bull would not put un 
so quietly witn them. We have always noticed 
that when it comes to a question oi spen^g 
money, what a remarkably Civil Estimate Minis- 
ters do take of poor old John, to be sure! 
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A FEW ITEMS IE* A TESTIMOlflAL ABYEETISEMEM. 

SUE are a fevv items 
out of a Testimonial 
advertisement. We 
do not mentionnames, 
as it is not against 
persons we are going, 
so mucli as against 
the system ; — 

The Ladies of tlie 
BaUet . .£200 

The Money and 
Cheek Takers . 2 5 0 
Box Office Depart- 
ment .... 3 J 
The Gentlemen of 
the OrchesUa . 8 6 0 

We would rather 
not, so long as a spark 
of gentlemanlyfeeling 
was left in us, accept 
a Testimonial that had been purchased by such means, e suppose other items 
■win quickly follow ; we miss figures like the following * 



in the bad books of the manager; make up your mind 
that you will never more be allowed to cross that manager’s 
stage-door again. The strong can aford to defy such 
despotism, but it is the poor who suffer from it, Eanoy 
any one possessed of the smallest generosity of spirit, 
accepting £2 9s. 6c?. from such poor underpaid, overworked 
creatures as the “ Ladies of the Eallet ! What would be 
thought of a gentleman who startedj or induced his paid 
factotum to start, a Testimonial to himself, and then made 
all the servants of his numerous establishment,'— from 
the butler down to the “boots,’’* from the maid-of-all- 
•work up to the governess, — contribute a day’s wages 
towards it? 

The whole system is bad, and only fed by meanness and 
extortion; andwegivfe some slight relief to our indigna- 
tion, by declaring that we have the profoundest contempt 
for all those who lend their names, or give their guineas, 
to the support of it. The time will come, when the fact of 
a man having received a Testimonial will be generally 
acce]jted as a slur upon his cbaractex. He will instantly 
be confounded with the Hoeeoways, Mokbisons, and 
Baunums of society, and branded accordingly. 


Carpenters and Scene-shifters £1 10 0 \ 

Supennumeraries of the Establisliment (Od. each) . . . 2 10 u 

Charwojaeu and Bill-stickers .12 6 

Is it fair to aoeept contributions from' persons who, from their slender salaries, 
can ill but still are expected, to give them? On such occasions, the 

rule of eomiribnting is by no means voluntary, but rather compulsory; inasmuch 
as, if yon M to do as others do, you know what the penalty is sure to be. lou 
lose grace in the eyes of the treasurer, — ^your name is thenceforth written down 


I “ There ’s many' a True Word fa. 

A Distinguished tragic actor, being asked the other 
day for liis opinion of the Strike, replied that, as far 
as "the sawyers were concerned, he thought that, in the 
words of the immortal Swan of Avon, it would prove*— 

“ A keavy blow, and mw discoiiragemeiat.” 


THE MAUVE MEASLES, 

Lovely woman is just now aMefed with^a malady which apparenily 
is spreading to so serious an extent that it is high time to consider by 
what means it may be checked. As the complaint is quite a new one, 
doctors disagree of coui-se as to its origin and nature. There are many 
who regard it as of purely English growth, and from the effect wMeli 
it produces on the mind contend it must be treated as a form of mfid 
insanity. Other learned men, however, mclnding Dr. Dunch^ are dis- 
posed rather to view it as a kind of epidemic, and to ascribe its origin 
entirely to the Erench. Although the mind is certainly^ affected by 
the malady, it is chiefly on the body that its effects are noticeable 
having most maturely considered the complaint, Dr.Ftmch is of opinion 
that it is not so muon a mania as a species of measles. 

The main reason which inclines Dr. FtmcJi to this opinion is, that 
one of the first symptoms by which the malady declares itself consists 
in the eruption of a measly rash of ribbons, about tbe head and neck 
of the person who has caught it. The eruption, which is of a onauve 
colour, soon spreads, until in some cases the sufferer becomes com- 
pletely covered with it. Arms, hands, and even feet are rapidly 
disfigured by fee one prevailing hue, and, strange as it may seem, the 
face even looks tinted with it. Like the other form of measles, the 
mmve complaint is very catching : indeed, cases might be cited, where 
the lady of the house having taken the infection, all the family have 
caught it before fee week was out. Although its ravages are principally 
among the weaker sex, there are several of the stronger who are sub- 
ject to the malady; but with these the name measles assumes a 
milder form, and in general one good dose of ridicule will cure it. 

It being his dfesire to check the progress of the malady, D?\ Fmeh 
has ' held several consultations -with himself to determine on what 
course of treatment to prescribe for it. There are for certain epidemics 
some specific forms of cure, but iox^^“r)iauv€ measles none as yet have 
been discovered. Where the measles simply springs, as in some cases 
it does, from a slight determination of le FoUet io the head, a cure 
may often he effected by removing for a while the 'cause of the infec- 
tion, and by providing for the patient a more healthy mental stimulant. 
In severe cases, however, such a course is not sufficient ; and although 
fe6 application of the knife may be avoided, there is found not seldom 
need to use fee scissors. Harried ladies nave been cured by amputa- 
tion of their pin-money; but this is a strong course, and except in 
extreme eases. Dr. Fmeh would not advise ifc. Actual cautery, or 
burning, has likewise been resorted to ; but when applied to a new 
dress this is a costly form of treatment, and husbands who have tried 
it, have been known to burn their fingers. Moreover, it may lead to 
inflammation of the temper, and this is generally with ladies most 
troublesome to cure. 

Dr. Fmeh therefore prescribes a milder course of treatment, and 
recommends that when fee symptoms of the mmve measles first sho-w 
themselves, a gentle dose of reasoning at once should be exhibited, 
■with the view of ascertaining if the mind be much affected. Confine- 
ment to the house is a most ^sxceHept corrective, and where it is found 


practicable, should always be persisted in. Total abstinence from 
flower-shows must be rigidly insisted on, for these exciting stimulants 
foster the disease, and indulgence in them therefore is strongly to 
be* deprecated. The same caution applies to milliners’ and bonnet 
shops, which, being infected places, should just now be marked as 
“Dangerous.’^ 

Dr. Fmeh is not a quack, and he therefore never puffs himself ; hut 
in the interests of womanity, Dr. Fmeh may briefly state that, "treating 
the mauve measles as a form of^ mental weakness, the best medicine to 
prescribe for it is fee invigorating tonic, which is exhibited in Fleet 
Street every week by Dr. Fmeh, 


MONSIEUR BOUNCE/^ 

The champagne which was drank the other day on the Great Fastern 
has set everybody talking of her progress towards cpmpletion, and 
much anxiety is felt as to when and whither her trial trip ■wiu be, and 
who will be fee persons^ favoured with a passage. As Fmeh never 
stoops to publish exclusive information acquired by sneaking down 
back staircases and listening at key-holes, he •will not say one word 
about the -two first of these questions, however much it may be m his 
power now to do it. With regard though to the third, the name of 
one of the chief passengers has already been made public, and Fmeh 
•therefore breaks no secrecy in publicly commenting on it. In the fii^t 
line of the Times^ second column of last Friday, it is stated in big 
letters feat : — 

JgOOTCE IS GOING OUT IN THE BIG SHIP. 

Well, but who is “ Bounce ? ” some reader may exclaim. “ Bounce ” 
must be of course a mvi de guerre^ or nickname. Who then is the 
person it is meant to represent ? , ^ ^ 

On most points such as these, there is no need now ^to be mute, 
The reader having brains (or he would not be reading Funch) may by 
using feem and turning to a part of the same Times, yery easily 
discover the real name of “Bounce.” As a portion of the Foreign 
Correspondence in that Paper, the Mowing big words are printed m 
smailtype;— 

“ At the present day there exists not in the world an army at once better pro- 
vided, better administered, better fed, better kept, better instructed, or braver than 
ours: and when once there shall have been completed the service of 
transports, which will permit the unexpected thi'owing of a cct^& <?am^«on a pomt 
of the enemy’s shore, the enemies of Prance, or those who are jealous of her, will 
have to think twice before provoking her.” 

The writer of these words is Monsieub Gkaniee de Oassagnac ; 
and it clearly must be he who announces, as above, that he will sail in 
the Big Ship under fee pseudonym of “ Bounce.” Great men are not 
often users^of big words, and to our mind, Monsieue Gbaneer but 
dwarfs himself by using them. Little mindis not seldom are implanted 
in large bodies : ’but if the body of Monsieiir be eqnalito his bounce, 
we should say that the Big Ship would not be big enough to hold hina. 



nm/TTiyr A TVTT^TiTD rrtr-c^ ■pATT'XTT7TTT than tliose Wretched clowns conld even listen for a moment to any 

IHii CUMMAJN'DJiiii OJj iiiJii JAiiMi^UL. such fudge. Surely, tlierefore, the Pom and fhe Cahdinai. must 

What a set of fools the Pope must think the sovereigns and consider the .potentates and statesmen, for ,^ose eiM^tiou they 
ministers of Europe, at -whom he has launched a circular, signed by his composed their, circular, as blockheads and boobies of the grossest 
Secretary of State, C!aediiial AnTOiTBiiLi, informing them, vrith '^or^rice and density. Of course, they cannpt for a moment beheve 
reference to the interferences of the Sardinia Government vith the ovra statement of the essentml connection of the temporal 
Pnntifira.! tvrkw Sat— possessions and spiritual rule of the Holy See. If anybody else were. 

. ^ ^ , to make such a declaration, and maintain it seriously, would they not. 

All fche^ ZDeaSuTes t^^en with the view of preventiugr oi- extenuating this series indeed, anathematise for heresy ? 

of evils having been in v^in, .the Holy Father, not forgetful of til e duties incumbent The Condemnation, of thcir OWU proposition in that case WOuld be 

upon him for the proteetion of the States and for the preservation m its nitegrity waawuaaaju«,iiav/^ wa uaiuaa vxwi/v*aAWAWAA aa* waaiau v«kiv. yt 

of the temporal domain of the Holy Se^ which is essentially cftnnc-cted w'ltli the ^USlStent inconsistency. ■ It WOUlCl be q,Ulte in kCCpmg With that 
free and independent exercise of the Sovereign Pontificate, protests against the Orientalism which mingles in. the quality of the VV estem Church, SO* 
md uBuytions committed In spite of ffie aooeptmee of neutrality, and calling itself-^witli, the spice.of Sultan wMoh characterises the POBE— 
d^s that his protest may ho communicated to tho JBuropeau Powers.” jf aelmbeoile bom>ast:whioh the Holy Pather raves in were not more 

one might almost imagine that his Holiness and his like the Empeuob op Chiea^s nonsense. In point of reason, jBjtice, 
Emmeuce„ regarded the European Princes and Cabinets in exactly and dignity, his Holiness exhibits a curious analogy to the Qr^d 

such,a,bght as that in which a titular Irish bishop views the most Signior of other days. Or vre,. may .liken the modern Pontif^^tq the^ 

ignorant nja^-trptter in his diocese, and moreover imagined themselves ancient Caliphs, and look upon Antonelli as Pio Honors vi^sier* 

^le to palin' loff upon them just such absurd and monstrous liumbug as Ij , , s 

the mitred 'imdstors of Erm are accustomed to address to the natives ; > , . 

of the Emerald Isle. It is difficult to conceive how they can have the ■p-u- •' 

coolnesSj'not'oAly'to assert that the temporal domain ot the Holy See , • - ^ * 

is essentially coiihected with the free and independent exercise of the "W'e sacrifice the Present in regretting the Past that has already 
Sovereign PontificateV but even to make this assertion by way of gone, and in tormenting ourselves about the Euture that has not yet 
reminder, as if it werc'^afcknowledged by all the world. The peasants come. It is pretty much the same with . a Widow. Between the 
who believe that St. PAtocK destroyed the reptiles of their island by husband she has lost and the husband sheas expecting, her days are 
‘ pbi^ching, might,' with'igcpial gullibility, receive and swallow the spent in alternately sighing pver what ^ she cannot change and what 
a^STjp^i^ce, that the patrimony of St. Peter is a certain extent of she cannot command.— PhilbBc^her^ who is m Admirer of the Fair 
■te^qilJiyhicj^wasreallyandtmly held hyBi. Peter; as, of course, See:. . 

Peter was the tot .Pop^.^i^d if, as Pio Nono and , . . - 

AHTQK^^'ayer, the temporal ^maih of Holy See is essentially Mobal Advice to., those who, wish to ^Live Wexd.^A Good 
conn^jea^th^the free and independent „ exercise of the Pope’s dinner, gentl^TOn, is a pleasure you may enjoy bui once, whereas a 
spiritual human beings less ignor^fes and less credulous good actio)^iSj^'^i^sure, mind you, that you enjoy aH your life. 

Wobura Race, aaa MnUetl EyanB, of No. 19, Q.utetft Payfe, both !n the Paiisb a(f SK PmeraR. U Ibe Conntj of HIdnem. 

® Preem^rt of Whitefinars to the C'ty of iosdott, and tyfhero at No. 85, Fleet Street, itt the ParfeST^f St. Bride in the City of 
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AN EPICUREAN IN AN ASYLUM. 

At Earlswood, near Redhill, there is an Asylnin ^for 
Idiots;^ a place to which the benevolent reader doubt- 
less thinks that competent authority ought to send some 
of his acquaintance. The idea of such an institution 
which most people entertain is, that it is simply a place of 
comfortable confinement; but from an account of a ^^Yisit 
to Earlswood/* by the Rev, Edwin Sidney, it appears that 
the asylum there situated is also an abode for the educa- 
tion and instruction of the weak and hmited intellect. 
Thereat is practised, with considerable success, a plan for 
making the most of the little mind possessed by the im- 
becile; of expanding the contracted understanding, so to 
speak, or of blowing the faint spark of mind into as great 
a blaze as possible. The instances of the improvement thus 
effected, as related by Mn. Sidney, are very interesting. 
Among them may be cited the subjoined. In the basket- 
room, where the pupils are taught to make baskets of 
wicker-work, he says : — 

“Here we asked a diligent little fellow which he liked best, being 
there or at home. ‘ Happier hare,’ said he. ‘Why?* was the next 
question, and the answer was, ‘ Have more to eat, and nobody teases 
me.' ” 

This lad may, and we suppose must, have been an idiot 
once ; but surely he now no longer deserves that appeUa- 
tion, but a very different one. What ordinary schoolboy, 
questioned about liappiness, could have expressed Ms sen- 
timents on that subject better, or would have had any 
other, at least any other more elevated, sentiments to 
express ? A wiser reply could not be expected from the 
cohective wisdom of the City of London, the Aldermen 
and Common-Councilmen in Court assembled. Many a 
man who moves in high society, instead of being associated 
with idiots ; whose club consfitutes the asylim to wMch 
he retires, and who thinks Mmself, perhaps with justice, a 
sensible fellow, would, if asked why be preferred that 
asylum to home, answer exactly in the spirit, and nearly 
in the words, of the above terse and pithy speech from 
the mouth of an idiot boy, elevated, by the system of 
mental culture practised at the Earlswood establish- 
ment, into a pliilosopher. 


How TO KEEP EoOD ON A WeAK StOMACH.— it down. 




HOW WE SPEND ODE SDNDAYS. 

What a mistake it is for foreimers to find fault, as they do, with 
our observance of the Sabbath. They say that Sunday,^ as we keep it, 
is the dullest day on earth,— a day which tempts to suicide as a way of 
killing time. Triste people as we are, we never are so triste as we 
always are on Sundays. All we do on Sunday is, to go to church, and 
dine, and go to church, and go to bed. Other occupations we have 
nationally none, excepting when we cut our throats for the mere sake 
of amusement. 

Of course every English reader knows how false are these impressipns, 
but it is not every Englishman who knows the full extent of our enjoy- 
ment of our Sundays ; and though ignorance in tMs may individually j 
be bliss, it is nationally advisable to struggle for enlightenment. A j 
case which came on at me Mansion House a day or two ago, throws a 
policeman’s bull’s-eye light on our observance of the Sabbath; and 
those who are in the dark perhaps the flash may somewhat static. | 
Eoreigners who ask how we amuse ourselves on Sunday, should listen ' 
to the evidence of Policeman Six-One-Six ; — j 

“ I was in Honndsditch, and I keard a row, and upon going to rireball Court I 
found tke inhabitants, according to their usual practice on Sunday evenings, fighting 
by dozens together like cats and dogs, and tumbling over one another. It is dread- 
ful to witness such scenes as take place there, and me prisoner was the worst of the 
set. He was laying about him with Ms crutch, and it was the second time he had 
been fighting that night, so I took him into custody.*' j 

' Tumbling, getting drunk, and fighting like a lot of cats dogs> ! 
these rare now our “usual” Sunday evening practices. This is how ou 
Sundays'^we amuse ourselves at Court, — ^that is to say, at Eireball 
Court ; and we have many more sucn Eireballs. Moreover, mark, 
0 Eoreigner, these Sunday occupations are not illicit pleasures. They 
are sanctioned by our law, and only in extreme cases are they stopped 
by the Police. Mark the logic in the evidence of Policeman Six-One- 
Six: “It was the second time the prisoner had been fighting that 
night, so [observe the ^so* 1 I took him into custody.” One scrim- 
mage per night, then, is the legalised allowance. Anything beyond it 
is a breaking of the Sabbath, and put down as an excess. 

But Fmch has no cause to complain of Policeman Six-One-Six. As 


he had been taught it, he doubtless did Ms duty.'f The question is, 
however, are the nation doing theirs ? Might not something more be 
done to stop the “usual practice” of fitting upon Sundays than 
simply stopping would-be combatants from induing in it twice ? 
Might not other occupations be publicly devised for Sunday afternoons, 
which would in some measure prevent these “usual” evening practices ? 
Eor instance, would it not be well to try the effect of opening harmless 
places of amusement, by wMcb those not quite so innocuous might be 
possibly shut up P The pastime of inspectmg, say, the Crystal Palace 
Courts, would be surely a not more harmful amusement tor a Sunday 
than the legalised amusement of street tumbling and fighting, wMeh 
are the “ usual” recreations in such courts as Eireball Court. 


Judex Bauxnatur, 

{A TfiJUfrm, the Western Circuit.) 

“ Grace ! ” cried my Lord, with frufious face, 

“ What nonsense I y hat the deuce has grace 
To do with tMngs below? ” 

If Dahweil, like a judge of yore, 

Would ffo io Church a ImU more^ 

. It ’s possible he ’d know. 

A Pew-Opener. 


liberal to a eault. 

The Liberals are twitted by the Tories with the fact that, their 
Members were in a majority among those unseated by election petitions 
for bribery and corruption. As if— says the free and independent but 
purchasecf elector— there were anything in payingihandsomely for a 
vote inconsistent with the most extreme liberality 1 

Mr. Punch begs to acknowledge from Baron Bbamwell the 
receipt of the Eirst Half of a Conundrum, marked Original/’ , 
wMchhe will be happy to print upon the receipt of the other Half* . , . . , 
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PUNNING IN PARLIAMENT. 

of fact, M.P. means 

Miserable Punster. Instead of keeping up tke decent gravity of statesmen, our senators 
behave like a lot of Merry-Andrews, and seem to vie with one another as to who can show 
himself the most devoid of wit. Having duly screwed their courage up to punning point, 
they perpetrate, like circus clowns, the ancientest of jests : and so insane are the attempts at 
joking wnich axe made, that the speakers seem less fitted for St. Stephen’s than St. Luke’s. 

As we of course have no desire to nauseate our readers, we will but cite one extract from 
the evidence before us, to show what grounds we have for making these assertions, and to 
prove with how much levity subjects the most weighty are commonly discussed. In a debate 
the other night upon the Civil Service Estimates, Me. Cayley is reported to have stooped to 
utter this : — 

Ab to tUe talk aLout "bad air, before they could hope to see any improYement in the ventilation of the 
House, he would say, with the venerable Mas. Glasse, ‘ first catch your hare.’ {J. Iau0h.)’' 

Bead-ers who survive this may incHne to moot the point as to whether his consti- 
tuents should not wait on Me. Cayley to demand from him some sort of explanation of 
his joke. The question also may be mooted, as to whether a committee should not sit 
upon such punsters, with the view of ascertaining the condition of their intellect, and 
requiring, on occasion, their acceptance of strait waistcoats and vacation of their seats. 
What makes the matter worse (if puns so bad are capable of any pejoxation), is that so 
far from condemning, the House laughs at the offenders, and weakly snakes its sides where 
it ought to shake its fist. Besides, as we have shown, the levities are not confined to 
matters of light consequence. The ventilation of the House is no joke to those who suffer 
from it ; yet the Cayleys do not hesitate to try to make a joke of it. They trifle with it as 
though it were a trifle light as air,” instead of being as it is, a ‘'heavy blow and sore 
discouragement ” to all the throats whieh are exposed to it. 

We recoil with awe from fancying what Hansaed will grow like, unless some measures 
be devised to check this painful practice. Just conceive what wretched lives will he led 
by the reporters, when a debate upon a question of deep national momentousness— such as 
the proposal of a peerage, or a pension, say, foj: JPmek—is proceeded with in some such a 
facetious way as this : — 

“ Lokd Palmeestoh then rose, in pursuance of his notice, to move a vote of thanks to, 
and of confidence in, Fmch, His Lordship said the claims of Fmch were so well known, 
that no one but a spoon or a SrooNEEwas not conscious of them. {Rear!) Were he to 
mention, for example, how often Punch had saved the country, he should merely be 
repeating what everybody knew : and though, as Premier, it was his place to be a watch 


He, to present him with a.*pension, which would no doubt effect that purpose. {Hear!) 
Brevity, they knew, was called the «yul of wit ; but this was clearly a misnomer, for the soul 
V now was Punch, {hear, hear !) and, not being a lawyer, Punch 

had nofmg of the^ brief about him. {Laughter.) , People very often wished that so-called 
wits woM cut it short : but so far from people wishing that Punch should be cut short, 
knew him longed to see him mger. Besides voting him their conMence, 
whica was a mere matter of course, the nation thm^efore plainly should present Punch with 


a pension {hear, hear !), which would ensure him 
a long liic, and, there was no doubt, a merry one. 
{Cheers). 

“ Lord John Bussell had intended to play 
nothing but first fiddle, but his respect for Punch 
persuaded him to second his friend’s motion. 
{Hear!) He thought, though, that a pensiou 
was a worldly-minded present ; and although no 
doubt a tribute which his friend would not de- 
cline {oh, oh!), still it was not one that was 
suited to a mind of more refinement, such as 
his (Lord John’s), or as he dared say, that of 
Punch. {Hear!) He begged therefore to pro- 
pose the erection of a sUtue {oh, oh !) as a gift 
more in accordance with our ancient British 
usage, which when an author wanted bread 
made him the present of a stone. {(Question! 
and cries of ^name!^) Now Punch was not in 
want of bread, and bread therefore was not 
kneaded {the noble Lord pronounced this so that 
thirteen Members tittered) ; but the erection of a 
statue -was strictly constitutional, and would 
show that, as regards our rewards to men of ' 
genius, we did as our ancestors, and were still 
in statue quo. {Laughter!) 

“ Sir Bulwer Lytton said, that speaking for 
himself, he agreed that writers now-a-days were 
not in knead of bread {A laugh!) But when we 
make a man a statue, he became a sort of butt, 
and another sort of butt would be a more be- 
fitting present. To use the language of antiquity, 
he would just remind his hearers that G-loria 
claret. Claret, glorious old claret, clarified the 
wits, and a butt of claret therefore was a fitting 
gift for Punch. {Bear!) 

"Mr. Roebuck said his tastes inclined to 
something sourer. He would say with Horace, 

' Hock eraf in Votis! His advice to Punch was, 
in two words, ^Accipe Hock.* 

" Me. Hadeield remarked, that he had learned 
another bit of Latin when at school, and his 
imbibing it had Massed his bibations ever since. 
He had forgotten whether Juvenal or Homee 
were the author, but the quotation, he remem- 
bered, ran in these three words, ^Fortiter occupa 
portum* which, as he translated it, meant "Stick 
to Forty Fort!* He proposed the presentation 
of a pipe of this to Punch, as the pilot who so 
often, when the Government were all at sea, had 
brought them into port. {Cheers!) 

" An honourable Member, whose name we 
could not catch, recommended the addition of a 
ton of prime cigars, on the ground of the old 
axiom, ^ Fxfumo dare lucem* meaning that 
can draw enlightenment even from his smoke. 

" Me. Disraeli had no wish that the debate 
should end in smoke. {Laughter.) As a literary 
man, he wished to see his friend Punch well 
rewarded for his works {cheers ) ; and he agreed 
with his friend Pak (who, though he was not 
of the craft, knew more of its requirements than 
his friend Johnny, who was), that to a well-read 
man of letters there were no letters more grateful 
than the trio £ s. d. {A laugh!) 

" Me. Bright observed, that this was a blunt 
way of putting it {laughter), but being a plain 
man he was a lover of plain spaking. As a 
business man, he always kept a sharp eye for the 
blunt {great laughter), and he for one would not 
refuse a pension were it offered him. 'Hold 
thyself ever ready for the pouching of the ready ’ 
was a maxim which was taught him in his copy- 
book at school, and he had no doubt that friend 
Punch, being a rather downy bird, was equally 
well in it. (LaugMer.) 

"Me. Cobden was proposing at once to 
clench the matter, by votmg Punch a pension of 
the yearly sum of [BlankL^ when — 

“ Me. Yiscounx Yxu-iams interrupted with 
some warmth. Such a waste of public he 
I for one, would never sanction. (Oh, oh!) What 
' need was there to talk of giving any thii^ at all ? 

I Virtue, as they all knew, was its own rew^d 
( 5 w<gs^<w.G,anaP 2 ^;?«?ineededno other recognition 


* Our modesty forbids us to mention the amount.— Ed. 
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of Ids work. However, if tlie nation insisted on tke sacrifice^ lie 
(Mr. ViLLiAMs) would not' object to sanction some less costly iorm 
of tribute. As blending use with ornament, be would suggest the 
presentation of a penny china mug, with the inscription, a Good 
Boy'^ printed round the rim. [Oh, oh! and a laugh,) 

‘‘ Several Members rose in wrath at the economist’s suggestion, and 
the question of the pension being left to a committee, the vote of con- 
fidence and thanks was unanimously passed. The House adjourned at 
midnight, and as the Big Bell then struck one, some Member made 
I remark that it was striking twelve ‘like one o’clock.^” 


^^UEMPIHE C^EST LA PAIX/^ 

Whe^ will incorrigible doubts be dumb ? 

When will injurious suspicions cease ? 

Proclaim anew, with canno^ fife and drum, 

“ The Empire is Peace— -is surely peace 1 

Where is not record of the blessed truth ? 

Bead, on Sebastopol’s blood-boitered stones; 

Bead, all the way from Petersburg to Pruth, 

On steppe and waste, in heaps of whitening bones— 

“ The Empire is Peace I 

Bead, in the rice-fields on Ticino’^s baaok; 

Where the green blades wave greener for the slain ; 

In the blood-fattened grasses that now grow^rank 
Erom the death-pits on Solferino^s plain— 

“ The Empire is Peace 1." 

Bead, in each cold and desolate Erench hearth. 

Bereft of brother, husband, son, or sire ; 

Bead, in the rapine, ravage, scathe and d^h. 

Through Piedmont wrought by hostile sword and fire — 
“ The Empire is Peace 1 ” 

» Bead, in the brow of England grimly bent. 

Her hands all busy with the gear of war ; 

In voted war-tax and bot armament, 

And out-look as for foemen, near and far — 

“ The Empire is Peace I ” 

Bead, in the gathering hosts along the Bhine, 

The cannon bristling on each fortress-front, ^ 

The turfed and angled earthwork’s sheltering lines. 

On Scheldt or Meuse, against invasion’s brunt — 

The Empire is Peace ! ” 

Bead, in the gloom, as of a thunder-cloud. 

The stir, as of a pent volcano’s power, 

Where, free a while to speak her thoughts aloud, 

Italy, sad and stern, awaits the hour — 

“ The Empire is Peace ! ” 

And if these records of the truth be weak, 

To sweep your stubborn doubts, like dreams, away ; 

With trumpet-tongue let the armed thousands speak — 
Who late through Paris marched in war-array — 

“ The Empire is Peace ! ” 


GEMS OF JUSTICE. 

BtchA-RI) WnsoN, a merchant’s clerk, and his friend WiLniAia: 
Pimm, a Billinsgate fish-seller, go to the Holborn Casino. ^ The clerk 
and the fishmonger patronise the amusements of the evening until its 
end ; and in coming out the clerk, according to the sworn testimony of 
a young girl named Catherine Chambers, grossly insulted her. 
Bemonstrated with, he grins in her face, upon which she bestows a 
slap upon his hat. Thereupon, the gallant Bichard Wilson clenches 
his fist, and delivers a blow upon her forehead,* the mark being visible 
in court (says the report) when she makes her complaint. ^ 

The Billmgsgate fishmonger is called in support of his friend, but 
gives a fishy land of support ; for, in his affectionate zeal for his friend, 
rwM swears that Wilson “only held out his hands to protect liim- 
self,” whereas the valiant Bicbard Wilson himself admitted the blow, 
but stated that he, struck in “ self defence.” The friendly fishmonger’s 
devotion carried him to the verge of scaliness. 

Solomon Butler, a gun-maker, of Stepney, is going home at one 
.o’clock in the moaning, and taking offence at some alleged conduct on 
the part of a woman called Sarah Hudson, imitates Mr. Bicfard 
Wilson, and gives her such a Wow that her mouth is swollen (says the 
report) when she makes her complaint. Persons of the neighbourhood 
are vulgar enough to feel indignation at Mr. Butler’s behaviour, and 


make a clamour about his door, at which some of them throw stones. 
He comes out with a gun, which he “levels and fires in the direction of 
the crowd ” and into the face of Policeman Smith, 253 E. There was 
only wadding besides the powder in. the gun; and though wadding 
often knocks an eye out, it luckily did not do so in this case. 

Mr Solomon Butler had no faithful fishmonger Pimm to come and 
swear that the gnn went off of itself, or was not loaded at all, or that 
there was no gun ; but he has an attorney, who assured the Magistrate 
that Mr. Butler was a well-behaved and well-conducted man. 

The two Magistrates who heard the two cases acted to the best of 
their judgment. The clerk was fined Pour Pounds, which was 
instantly paid. Mr, Bunch does not read that any remark was 
addressed to faithful fishmonger Pimm touching his Pythias-like 
devotion. The gun-maker was ordered to compensate Sarah Hudson, 
and he made it all right for Ten Shillings. 

Mr. Bvjich IS not inclined to blame either of the admirable Magis- 
trates. He has frequently had to praise both, thereby elevating them 
to the topmost height of human ambition. But he wants to sug[gest 
that there should be a regular scale of charges for smashing the faces 
I of woman. If it ^were right to make the Casino patron pay Eour 
j Pounds, why did the Stepney party get off for Ten Shillings ? Next, 

I it occurs to him, that if it were right that Sarah should receive the 
Teu Shillings, why should not Catherine have had the Eour Pounds. 
Lastly, and in reference to both eases, why had not the Magistrates 
the power of ordering Mr. Bichard Wilson and Mr. Solomon 
Butler, into the yards of the respective courts, and iustnicting ^ 
able-bodied gaoler then and there to endorse upon the backs of the said 
, Wilson and Butler a few mild memoranda to the effect that female 
I foreheads, and, notably, female lips, were made for very different pur- 
poses than to be smashed into by cowards ? It is for such persons, 
and their like alone, that Mr. Bunchy devising other punishments for 
erring hnt brave fellows, v;ould preserve the “harmless necessary 
Cat.” 

The gun, and friendly fishmonger Pimm, seem alike to have been let 
off without other notice, so no more upon that score ; and Mr. Bunch 
will merely make Policeman Simctth, E 258, happy for life by con- 
gratulating hin-> on not going with his Oculus Bs. His inspector will 
translate this to him. 



Pine Bony Pellows. 


The Turin Correspondent of the Fod informs’'us'that— 

“ A system of skeleton regiments is now being formed in Piedmont and Lombardy.’’ 

The materials for the formation of skeleton regiments are perhaps 
nowhere more plentiful just now than in the plains of Piedmont and 
Lombardy, where they have recently been deposited a little below the 
surface or the soil in very considerable quantities. But will they ;ever 
march ? 

“ NEAT AS IMPORTED.” 

Why is a promise like wine ? 

Because it improves by being kept. 
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WHILE THEY AHE AT SCARBOROUGH, PATEREAMILIAS THINKS HIS LITTLE ONES OUGHT TO LOSE NO 

OPPORTUNITY OP DRINKING THE WATERS ! 


j THE NINE HOURS' FIX. 

The Nine Honrs’ Movement is a misnomer. What is called a 
movement has been a stand-still, and, instead of nine hours, has occu- 
pied many* days, during all which time the progress of building has 
been arrested The only movement that has been made, whether by 
masters or men, is one of some distance on the line to ruin,— a terminus 
to which sufficient perseverance in the strike would carry both parties. 

The sympathy of anybody who has the slightest idea of justice must 
be decidedly with the men. They are perfectly right in wishing to 
receive ten hours’ wa^es for working nine hours. They would be per- 
fectly right in wishing to work the shortest possible time for the 
! peatest possible ampunt of wages. They have a perfect right to com- 
' bine for the attainment of these objects, and are not greatly to be 
blamed if they make faces and cast reproaches at such of their mates 
as refuse to join their combination. Besidies, it is desirable for the 
public good that their hours of labour should be lessened, and their 
» means of living should he even increased. Less work and more pay 
would enable them to learn the fiddle, or anything else better calcu- 
lated tP cultivate and improve the mind, whereby they would become 
still more orderly and well conducted than they are already ; and then 
they would he enabled to put money in the Savings’ Bank, — or why 
not in Deumhohd’s P—to the diminution of pauperism, and therefore 
of poor’s rates. 

At the same time, everybody who knows what equity means must 
sympathise with the masters. They have an unquestionable right to 
m^e the greatest possible amount of profit on their capital. They are 
fairly entitled to give the minimum of wages that a workman will 
accept for the masdmum of labour that he will return. They are justly 
at liberty to eat turtle and venison, drink champagne, keep boxes at 
the Opera, ride in carriages, or enjoy themselves in any other legal 
way, on the proceeds of their business, as much as they please. They 
^e free, if not bound, to give their children the best education they can. 
They ought to have largei|,halances at their hankers, wherewitnal to 
meet accidents and reverses of trade, otherwise they would be liable at 
^y t^e to he ruined, and disabled from employing any workmen at 
all. Moreover, if the sums which they spend in self-gratification were 


spread over their workmen in additional wages, the increase for each 
workman would he a ridiculous fraction. 

Both parties being thus equally in the right, neither can, in con- 
science, own themselves to be in the wrong. At this rate, the Nine 
Hours’ Movement— such a movement as it is — ^must continue till the 
course of the masters ends in the Gazette, and that of the men in the 
workhouse. This prospect seems rather to suggest the expediency of 
a compromise. 

The Early Closing Movement was a movement indeed— a movement 
ahead, not backwards, or downwards and deucewards. Tremendous 
sacrifices, and awful and heartrending bankruptcies, and alarming^ 
failures, have since been announced in the drapery line, but none of 
them have been ascribed to Early Closing. 

Why cannot bricklayers’ work, as well as drapers’ business, he com- 
pressed within a shortened space of time — a space of time shortened* 
by only one hour P Could not the masters, on the one hand, concede I 
the time required, and the men, on the other, ensure the requisite j 
work ? Touchiag one hand and the other hand, by the way, is there not i 
some exceedingly Protectionistical arrangement existing among brick- 
layers, prohibitmg a skilled workman from using both hands, by 
forbidding him to put down his trowel ? This device for extending 
employment by literally crippling industry, if it exists, is really worthy * 
t>f the landed aristocracy. Could not a little nonsense of this sort be j 
sacrificed by the men, and sixty minutes in, return he granted by tbe 
masters, without any loss on either side, biit^ on the contrary, to the 
satisfaction of both parties ? I 


Bightem Titum. 

Stili Thames odour comes to smite us. 

Can’t that Board of Works control it ? 

Happy we, if Tite were Tiarus, 

And could truly say, Hon olet 

Woman’s Mission.— To stop at home by the fireside whilst man 
goes out to collect materials to make the pot boil. , 
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CUT FOR A CRiTIC^S PENCIL. 

for your reading and 
Trriting, saith. onr friend 
Dogberry, “ let that appear 
when there is no occasion 
for such vanity/^ 

Our friend the AtJien<sum, 
thought by those who admire 
it not (somewhat of a ma- 
jority, but let that pass), to 
be a isort of literary Dog- 
heri'y, is faithful to the coun- 
sel of its prototype. 

One Daniel Maclise (a 
name that hath been heard 
of, though assuredly not 
through any self-assertion 
of its owner, singularly 
ungifted with the instinct 
that asks critics to dinner, 
and. with its pastry buys 
their puffs) has for a couple 
of years, or thereat, been 
quietly accomplishing a mar- 
vel in art. For the Eoyal 
Gallery, in the Parliament 
House, he has prepared a 
work, vast in its actual size, 
but a hundred times vaster 
in its greatness of thought. 
Wellington meets Blucher, date Waterloo. The cartoon for the fresco has 
been set up, and the artists ^ve visited it. And such has been their 
honest, and hearty, and artist-like admiration, that Daniel come to 
Judgment of his Peers has been received with a shout of applause, and 
ah the other men who make our Age of Art have taken Maclise cor- 
dially by the hand and thanked him for his work. And though he was 
not Ekely to forget those thanks, they placed in his studio a memorial 
of their visit, ^ a tride in its price, a treasure in its purpose. Artists’ 
chalk is held in a kind of nippers, which the French very properly call 
^Forte-Crayon, horn porter to hold, and craie, chalk; and this, in gold, 
the artists of England presented to Daniel Maclise, in memory of his 
having shown them his noble cartoon. 

There was none of the Testimonial quackery or vulgarity about it. 
They did not keep a subscription list open at a banW’s, pledging 
themselves that every man who subscribed should see his name in print. 
They did not advertise a eulogy, and wrhip up contributors who, from 
circumstances, dared not refuse money they grudged. They simply 
went and bought the little thing, and made it a great one by what it 
implied. And they did not even send the announcement of what they 
had done to the Papers, seeing that Daniel Maclise has nothing to 
gain by the ^plaudmg adjectives of penny-a-liners or the approving grin 
of gobemoucnes. 

Nevertheless, (for what deed is not now put into print ?) the fact 
reached the Athenaeum, and was duly engraven on its adamantine 
columns. But inasmuch as it is the unhappiness of some folk that 
they can never speak of a becoming action without a disparagement or 
a sneer, the Atmnmim was totally unable to say that the artists of 
England had given Maclise a Forte-Orayon, The recording angel of 
the Athenaum looked down from his altitudes, and gave a becoming 
snub to painters who dared to act without his leave. He poured upon 
these audacious painters the bitter sarcasm of stating, that they had 
acknowledged Me. Maclise’s great merits by giving bim a Pencil- 
Case. 

How they must writhe, Sra Edwin, and Staneield, and David 
Bobeets, and Egg-, and Geeswick, and the rest of them. A Pencil- 
Case ! Uiem ! you may notoriously buy that in albata for eightpence, 
in silver for half-a-crown, in gold for a few shillings more. A paltry 
Pencil-Case I Why, the mere subscriptions screwed out of the ballet- 
Als give something better than that to a beloved manager. ‘ A Pencil- 
Case ! As .hath been said, how the painters mi^t writhe ! 

Nay, somebody having taken the very snperffuous trouble to set the 
Aihenmm right (or the latter statiug that he had), the opportunity is 
snatched (or made) for a second withering sneer. The Athenmm has 
looked into the Dictionary, and insists that Forte-Orayon does mean a 
Pencil-Case. Dogberry comes out with his reading and writing, and 
refuses to be set right, happy to repeat his biting sarcasm. A reneii- 
Case — ^a* lead pencil-case, for Dogberry sticks to the lead. 

We all know what Dogberry desired to be written down. His desire 
was imfuMlled. The Athencewm is happier, and happiest, (as in every 
day life we aU are^l in the happiness being self procured. A Forte- 
Crayon is not a pei^l^case in the ordinary use of language, any more 
Idian Forte-manteau means a cloak-bearer. The word Forte-Orayon 
means exactly what has been said, a nippers for chalk, and its being 
called a pencil-case also means exactly what we have said ; namely, that 



the Athenceum wished to sneer at a graceful act of artist-homage, not 
perceiving that had the present been a mere cure-dent (which the 
Athenmmi would probably have translated dentist^’) or a couple of 
wrist-studs, the homage would have been eqnaUy honouring, and that 
the sarcasm is lost in the malice. 

However, it is something that the Aiheyimum did not applaud the 
homage, and bedaub it with epithetical plaudit, as loyal, and subtle, 
and chivairesque, and goodly. 

Finally, does anybody think that Mr. FuncJi would have condescended 
to say a word about such small bosh, but for bis being thus enabled to 
add his subscription to the Forte-Crayon, by shouting ah imo peetore, 
“Well done, D. Maclise!” anybody f Ha! ha! ha! 


REFORM YOUR CALENDAR. 

Suggestion by a Sporting Jf.P. 

The sages who took to re-modelling France, 

By their famed ’Ninety-two spick-and span Constitution, 

To a new tune thought nt to set Chronos Ms dance, 

That the Calendar, too, might have its revolution. 

For the old-fasMoned names that the months long had borne. 

From Rome’s gods and Rome’s numerals cobbled together. 

More natural titles they vowed should be worn 
From the crops of the year and the changes of weather. 

Winter’s months should be " Snowy” and "Rainy” and “Blowy; ” 
And the Spring months be "Sprouty ” and"Flowery” and "Leasy;” 

The Summer three, “Harvesty,” "Hot,” and "Fruit-growy;’' 

The Autumnal ones, " Ymtagy,” "Foggy,’^ and “Freezy,”* 

Now that fashions of France all so widely extend, 

From her Crinolines down to her Omnibus system. 

Why not our months’ heathenish titles amend. 

And, like those French sages, to some meaning twist ’em? 

There ’s August for instauce— who cares for Augustus ? 

Were’t not better re-christened "The month of the Grouse,” 

In compliment due to the moor-fowl who thrust us 
Hard-working M.P.s from the Parliament House ? 

Then September— with Mantons and Bley’s wire cartridge. 

And well-broken pointers the stubbles to range, — 

Instead of seventh month, call it month of the Partridge,” 

And the whole sporting world will exult in the change. 

And so with October : reminder how pleasant 
Of delicate rotL and bloody hattue, 

Were the month but re-christened "the month of the Pheasant,” 
Instead of a name that means " Eighth” and ain’t true. 

So methinks we might go the whole round of the seasons, 

And christen the months by the sports that they boast ; 

So that all on their faces might carry the reasons 
Why a man’s at his pleasure, and not at his post. 

* Nivose, Pluviose, Ventose ; Germiaal, Elor^al, PraMal ; Messldor, Pervidpr, 
Pructidor ; Venddmiaire, Brumaire, Primaire.— /Sfee PmcA JSfivolviwmry GalenMr* 


THE PATRON OF PERDKE-MAKERS. 

Accoeding to a letter from Berlin, dated August 15 

“ To-day being the fSte of tbe Emperor, Naioijeon the Thitid. tbe Members of the 
Prencb Embassy were present at dime service in St. Hed wig's Cburcli.” 

Who was Saint Hedwig ? An English Saint, no doubt,' who mi- 
grated to Prussia, where his proper name came, hf the course of time, 
to be spelt rather improperly. Hbabwig, no doubt, was^ts genuine 
original orthography. This honest English Saint nrobably derived his 
name from the good old sensible wig that he used to wear, instead of 
going about, like too many other Saints so called, with Ms head 
shaved, and a sort of appearance like Saturn’s ring around it instead of 
a hat, 

• Guy’s Geography. 

Gentleman. Can you direct if you please, to Kew Green ? 

Tomg Guy. I’m very sorry I cannot; but as you have aeked me, 
I should say that, looking at the colour ot^chmices, it was Mghly 
probable that you would find Hew Green was the one that imme- 
diately followea Pea Green. 

What is the Cueate’s Hope ?— For-Lawn. 
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Why, Pioed, dear hoy, what have you leeoi doing to your legs ? Sow dweadfully untidy / ” 

“ Untidy ? Very cool and comfortable. Besides, I have p*<mised to walk with Lady Crinoline 
and her* daughter ^ and then no one can see my legs" 


TEEE TEAEE IN DOCTOES* COMMONS. 

Totvaeds the end of the late Session was 
passed an Act which empowers all seijeants, 
barristers-at-law, attorneys, and solicitors to 
practise in the Hi^h Court of Admiralty. The 
value of this extension of the field of usefulness, 
or at least of agency, to the legal profession at 
large, is perhaps not very great ; lor if it were 
anything considerable, we should have heard a 
loud clamour for compensation from the prac- 
titioners who heretofore had all the Admiralty 
business to themselves, and who, had they ex- 
pected to be subjected to competition by which 
they were likely to lose much, would, for the 
abolition of their privilege, no doubt, have con- 
trived to get what, with a bit of the brogue, 
may be called an excessive equivalent. 

The old Commodore^ and all the other old 
Commodores and Captams, will probably enter- 
tain natural but groundless fears for the disci- 
pline of the Navy, when they come to hear that 
there is likely to be a great increase in the number 
of sea-lawyers. 


Two Actors. 

The father — eye with genius bright’nin^ — 
Eead Shakspeaee as by flash of lightning : 
The son, who lets all meaning slip, 

Eeads Shaxspeare as by farthing dip. 


A BAD PURCHASE. 

“ I Stood for Briborough,” said a late M.P., 
“My election cost me three thousand pounds. 
To avoid spending as much again in opposing a 
petition, I resided my seat. I have exchanged 
my thousands for the Chiltern Hundreds ! ” 


RECOLLECTIONS, BY JOSEPH TODGERS. 


Liked William, the waiter at Bellamy’s. Sometimes fancied he 
was an Irishman, 


The remarkable success of a volume which has lately been published 
under the title of SecollecUons, by Samuel Bogers^ has filled Mr. 
Punch with envy. And being one of those persons, oi whom there are 
several, who have no hesitation in trying to trade upon the good 
fortune of another person’s idea, he has been sedulously at work 
endeavouring to get up an imitation of the novelty. He has happily 
succeeded in securing the MS. of an old gentleman, who, by a curious 
coincidence is named Joseph Todgers, and who is in the habit of 
writing down the smallest remarks made by individuals whom he meets 
in society, and whom he conceives to be distinguished. These jottings 
are so exactly in the manner of the late poet-banker, Mr. Eogebs, 
that another instance is afforded of the saltatory powers of great wits. 
Mr. Punch hastens to give his Todgers* Eecollections to a discerning 
public. 

VISCOUNT WILLIAMS. 


Met him near Bethlehem Hospital. He remarked that it was curious 
that though spelt Bethlehem, it ^ould be pronounced Bedlam.^ Hoped 
it would not rain, as he had not his umbrella.^ 

Said he had never been to tbe Yictoria Theatre, but had often seen 
the Yictoria Tower, which latter he remarked was a great height. 

Had not read the Morning Advertiser, and added that as he should 
not see it until late in the day, it would be an Afternoon Advertiser 
for him.^ 

Bid fl!^llow who had written Adam Bede. Indeed hadn’t heard of 
the bodk.-:>Had heard of Adam Smith. 

The House of Commons occupies much time if a Member attends 


Committees and all the debates.' 

Quoted the “little busy bee improving each shining hour,” adding 
that we must be* more than bees, for we must improve every hour 
whether the sun shone or not. 

Had been very much struck with Johnson’s Dictionary. 

Never smoked.® 

Could not bear the sm( 



^ BAt many names are proi 
instance. 

s This -TCill remind of Georg®' 

3 And this iff tlie man to wl 
0 0 mores J 

■* Mr. Cos, when M.P., confirmed this statement. 

® Disagrei^g, therefore, with many persons whom I know that he respects. 
iv<w omngs. 


otherwise than they are spelt. Pall Mall for 

'G’s ^os mumbrdUs video. 
le faculty 'of ready wit was denied hy scoffers! 


MR. PAUL BEDFORD. 

Asked me to dinner, very kindly. Could not go, but we chatted. 

Hopes he does not believe more people than other people, though it 
is imagined he does from a celebrated catchword he is famous for.^ 

Eehearsals were a bore, but absolutely necessary. 

Speaking of the comparative morality of vocations, said that no* 
actor had ever been a mmefactor. 

Seeing a little boy nm by, very hot, said the only boy who could bo 
cool that sultry day was the buoy at the Nore.® 

Bucxstone had written some very effective melodramas. 

Lobster salad was not a bad thing for supper. 

Quoted from ihQ Roneymoon, “the man who lays his hand upon a 
woman, except in the way of kindness, is a brute,” &c. Said that an 
actor who had been thrashing hi^ wife, came to the passage and 
delivered it, “ who lays his hand upon a woman, except she richly 
deserves it, is a brute,” &c, and a previously indignant house roared 
and applauded.® 

Time and tide waited for no man. 

Said, as he went away, Au reservoir. 

LORD PALMERSTON. 

Met him at the Zoological Gardens. 

A deuced good shilling’s worth. 

IJgly beast the hippopotamus, but on the whole a sweeter expression 
than Sir . 

Yery pretty widow looking at the blue-nosed monkey. Wondered 
whether it reminded her of dear departed. 

Looking at the Aquarium, quoted a Erench proverb, and said he 
I supposed it was an institution meant amendre auxpoissom d nager. 

Had a good mind to ride down to EicEmond and dine at the Star 

and Garter, but perhaps Lord J E might feel hurt if he went. 

so near P Lodge and did not look in, but reaHy he was in no 

humour to talk Magna Charta* with the thermometer at 80®. 

* “ I believe you, my boy.” 

® “ If the tight little Boy at 4he Kore ' 

Could but get a nice girl from the| Needles.”— Thomas Hoon. 

3 Not, of course, tlmt he for one moment defended brutality, and I believe -would 
be the first to chastise it, which from his Herculean proportions, would be an 
unfortunate thing for the culprit. 

^ The celebrated charter extorted by the Barons from the tyrsknnM John, King: 
of England, 1215. , j » ^ 
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foreign affairs were interesting, Tliose wlio lived longest would 
ee most, unless tliey went blind. 

Two cnarming girls just gone by. Thought they were the L s.^ 


MR. JOHN A. ROEBUCK. 

Met him in the Temple. 

Everything was going to the bad. 

Had bought a new hat, and of course it was going to rain. Great 
want of system somewhere. 

The Thames smelt abominably. Would continue to smell while we 
had an aristocracy. 

They were watering the Temple with a long hose that ran along on 
little wooden tresseis. He said it wasllike the Sea Serpent, and^that 
the Sea Serpent was an infamous lie. 

Should get Ms new hat wet if he stayed talking. 

Exi)lamed to me in detail a plan for the administration of the 
Colonies. 

Beouguam was a humbug. StaMiEz was a pretender. Moles- 
WOKTH was gone. ^ It was going to rain. 

Had got a cold in his head. 

Had been reading Milton. What stuff it was. He himself could 
have narrated the story much better. 

Must go back for a pocket-handkercMef. 

REVEREND MR. SPURGEON. 

Dined with him at the Bishop op ****** ’s. 

His new Tabernacle was getting on ^e one o’clock. 

Liked a good deal of anchovy with his sole, unless it were very fresh 
indeed. 

People fancied he didn’t know Latin, but the fact was, that you 
annoyed certain classes if you threw Latin in their faces. Quoted 
Hoeace’s beautiful description of the wife making a happy home and 
a simple banquet for her husband.^ Laid stress on inemtas, and 
remarked how outrageously dear mutton was. 

Lilted a double-breasted waistcoat. 

1 They were not, however, those two young ladies, who would nevertheless, folly 
justify the epithet bestowed by the distinguished statesman, who has as keen an 
■eye for a lady’s attractions as for a diplomatist’s trickery. 

-S Claudensque testis cratibus Isetum pecus, 

Distenta siecet ubera ; 

Et homa dulci vina promens dolio, 

Papes inmim apparet. 


Thought the Bishop a good-looking man, but not what the ladies 
called handsome. Quoted Handsome is as handsome does. Hemever 
did a Hansom. 

Had been looking into the Virginians. Thought Gumbo was a 
splendid blacky, and meant to give his ffock a bit of him one of these 
days. 

Never saw Me. Widpicombe. 

SiE Waltee Scott wrote well. 

Very few people could peel shrimps, they eat the shells of the body, 
and then complained that they were indigestible. But the roe was 
very nice, and you should suck it off, before pickiug your shrimp. 

Hated gas in a private house. 

There were some very good things in Maccabees, though of course 
they were not canonical. 

London was a large place.^ 

Two blacks didn’t make a' white. 

Undertakers were mostly scoundrels. 

MR. CHARLES MATHEWS. 

Met liim at the Loep Chancelloe’s. 

It was very hot. 

Had received a present from America. It was inscribed over the 
water to Chaelet.” ^ 

Seldom carried an umbrella, except in districts where you were not 
likely to meet with a cab. An umbrella was no protection to your 
feet, and if they got wet, why, you were done. 

Quoted stocks. They were 95J. 

It was very difficult to get good pieces, pay what price you would 
for them. A really good piece was worth almost any money 

There was an inu somewhere called the Pickled Egg, but he did not 
know where."* 

A pity ermine rhymes to vermin.® 

Didn’t think there was a rhyme to hippopotamus, and preposterous 
was not a good one to rhinoceros. 

Liked to see girls dance, at parties. They enjoyed it so. 

1 

1 It has been called a wilderness of brick,” but I am not aware by wbom. It 
grows larger and larger every year. Cobbett called it the "Wen. 

s This IS tbe first line of a celebrated Jacobite song. 

3 Some of his own come under this denomination 

4 I have reason to believe that it is near Clerkenwell Green, but do not speak 
from personal Imowledge of a plebeian locality. 

5 Eemembenng in whose house we wore, this joke was/rappa?tJ, 


PARADISE AND THE PERRY. 




Boy, Geoege Pbeey, is 
brought before Me. 
Hall, the Magistrate, 
charged with impudently 
steahng a gold pin from 
one of the patrons of a 
tavern where tahleoMX 
mvants are exhibited. 
^ The boy’s business was 
E£ to turn xhe machinery 
% wMchmadethese^fif5/e^{!^5r 
g revolve. The lad seems 
to have been very well 
H treated, and bis guilt 
S was clearly proved. He 
% lied in his defence, and 
has altogether deserved 
I* whatever may be in store 
g for him. But Me. Hall’s 
s address was so affecting 
i that 3fr. Ftmc/i must 
1 immortoHso it : — 


and what vocation was so 

likely to induce habits of morality as that of this lad His work was to be in a tavern every mgbt, tm-riing 
round and round a machine which exhibited to a virtuous crowd of spectators, groups of females attired 



^ '//li f , '' 




in a garb as nearly that of Paradise itself, as the altered 
circumstances of the world permitted. Surrounded by 
aU that was pure and proper, this evil boy fell. He must 
repeat that it was a dreadful thing.) Ee should send the 
prisoner for trial.” 

The reporter very improper^ omitted the 
words between parentheses, but Me. Hall 
have said them. 


A Toke for a Judge, 

On the Western Circuit, the other day, occiEred 
a case of which the sole interest consisted an its 
denomination, viz., '^Ha.eeis v. Wildgoose and 
Another.” On this it is impossible to help re- 
marking, that it was well for Habbis the plaintiff 
that, in the action which he brought against 
Wildgoose, there was, besides that defendant, 
Another ; for, if there had not been any other 
defendant than Wildgoose, then the suit of 
Haeeis would have been a Wildgoose chace. 


The Eccentricities of BramwelL 

Amongst many other eccentricities, BAkoN 
Beamwell amused Mmself and his audience the 
other day at Bristol by saying, Persons wiE, 
; hardly regard the rubbish they read in news- 
papers.” Might we inquire whether the obser- 
vations, so oopigasly and sledge-hammeringly 
indulged in of late by the learned Baron, are to 
be included amongst “ the rubbish that per- 
sons “hardly regard,” when they re^d ,a news- 
paper? * 

A BUSY-EODf. 

One who generally has no “business in this 
world beyond making it his business to neglect 
his own business, na,,, order to attend to the 
business of others. 



93 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARITARI. 


[August 27 , ISoD-, 


TRIPPING TIME- 


Trit, tired Briton, gaily trip, man, 

To the forests and the naoors ; 

Sto thyself on board a ship, man. 
Take a trip to foreign shores. 

If our own coast will not suit thee. 
There to bask and have thy dip. 
Let a foreign clime recruit thee ; 

To another land trip, trip. 

Trip to Athens or to Rome, John, 
Trip to Cairo or Hong Kong; 

Trip — ^to get away from home — John, 
Anywhere— trip up Mont Blanc. 
Down Tesuvius his crater, - 
Lightly trip on tiptoe fleet, 

And inside thereof a ’tatur 
All hot bake with lava’s heat. 

Thereabouts, among the various 
Things the natives have to show, 
See the blood of Januarius, 

Find out how they make it flow. 
There’s another burning mountain. 
Burning in the midst of ice, 

Boil your egg in Hecla’s fountain; 
lou will find it— oh, so nice ! 


Trip to Berlin and Vienna, 

Trip to Lisbon and Madrid ; 

Like a trip what rhubarb, seima. 

Salts, the frame of ails wiU rid ? 

If both trip and physic needing. 

Trip to Eomburg ; quaff its spring. 
Where you may, if too unheeding. 

Be cleaned out of everything. 

Trip, of course, you will to Paris, 

On your way abroad or back. 

Every British tourist tarries 
There, in tripping on his track ; 
Tarries on his track in tripping. 

In his pockets puts Ms hands. 

And amid a people skipping. 

Hopping, dancing round him, stands. 

Home at length, before November, 

Trip again, my noble Peer, 

And mine honourable Member, 

Back to British beef and beer ; 

With your spirits somewhat lighter, 
And your pockets lighter still; 

Bit by many a fpreign oiter 
With proboscis — and with bill. 
















m SUCH LUCK! 

Under the heading of “Bishops on 
Strike,” the Dublin Evening Mail says : — | 

*“ We liave to announce a formidable strike— no 
less than a strike of the Roman Catholic hierarchy 
of Ireland. Yes— the Romish Bishops have struck 
en mam for an increase of Popery in the national 
schools. . . . The strike of the Romish Bishops 
is still more formidable than the strike of the builds 
ing trades, or even than that of the master-builders.” : 

What does our Irish contemporary mean 
by the strike in which, he says, the titular 
Bishops of Ireland have combined ? A 
strike of the Roman Catholic Merarchy, 
like a strike of the builders, or the tailors, 
or any other class of artisans or workmen, 
is a cessation of .work. It is organised 
under the direction of their cei^tral Chair- 
man at Rome, who occupies what they call 
the chair of St. Peter. TMs ecclesiastical 
strike, indeed, whenever it has occurred 
almost, has been prescribed and dictated 
by that Chairman or President of the 
Popish Union, at its Centre of Unity, so 
called. In short, the Pope has generally 
directed the strike ; not, however, by that 
name, but under the denomination of Inter- 
dict. The observance, however, of the Papal 
mandate has always consisted in a regular 
strike on ’the part of the Popish church- 
men. The Biimops and the rest of the* 
Clergy have ceased to perform their func- 
tions— a sad thing for people who believed 
the performance of those functions indis- 
pensable for their preservation from the 
jaws of Tartarus. It was a strike en masse 
and en messe. Is this the sort of strike, 
meant by the Dublin Evening Mail ? Have, 
the Irish' titular Bishops, authorised by the 
Pope, laid Ireland under ^ an interdict be- 
cause Popery is insufficiently inculcated 
in the national schools ? If tMs be so, 
they have acted, Pope and allj in an ex- 
tremely Irish maimer, by strikmg against 
their own people because they are dis- 
satisfied with the Government, — which they 
could not possibly gratify by any proceed- 
ing so much as by a strike— by a dis- 
contiuuance^of the work which a British 
Administration would only be too happy 
to find substitutes to supply. 


Differential Dutieg. 

“Hope,” says Coleridge, “is a Duty.”" 
We mention this for the information of the 
Chancellor op the Exchequer, so that 
lie may be down upon Hope, and make it 
pay the duty at once. We wonder if the 
Hope Duty would yield as much as Hopsf 


^ AMERICAN OUTRAGE ON THE EMPEROR. 

It has been said that the Americans admire Louis Napoleon, and 
in the event {men dii avertanf) of his supposed interests and those of 


En#l^d being antagonistic, the former would be favoured by Brother 
JoN.^HANr. Mr, Dunch^ however, can state upon the best authority, 
American authority, that tliis is not the case. In a leading article m 
the Efew York Eerald, now lying before Mr. Fmch, are these words : — 

■ We are seWoudy of opinion that if Louis Napoleon -were not Emperor of the 
French, he ■would have made a first-rate newspaper Editor. His style is like thsEb 
of the American papers.” 

Perhaps hitter, savage' scorn of a man could hardly be carried further, 

, and' we would not reprint such an insult to the Emperor but for the 
Durpose of showing the ^extreme contempt in which respectable 
Affiericans' appear to hold Mm. For ourselves, despite many objections 
we; have to his Majesty’s antecedents, and relatives (including 
we by no means think so meanly of Mm as does the New 
York Eerm. 

ExAOiy^i^.— The J^wyeris claim when the Action is over. 


WONDERFUL MR. STACEY. | 

At last the Phoenix is found. Sir Boyle Roche said that a man^ | 
could not be in two places at once unless he was a bird. Sir B. R. f 
was a Nass. The man who can is found. . ^ I 

' We read in the Times of August 18th, that one Murray, a pick- I 
pocket, was charged with picking the pocket of — | 

“ Mr. George Stacey, a gentleman living at Richmond voMle lie vaas walking m {he I 
Commercial Road'* s 

The feat is accomplished. Mr. Stacey is the eighth wonder of tne J 
world, whoever may be the ninth. ** 


A triple for trinity college, DUBLIN. 

Why is the world like some Irish gentlemen ? ' 

Because it has no “ ostensible means of support.” 

The Coinage op Society. — Scandal is a bit of false money, and he 
who passes it is frequently as bad as he who originally utters it. 


Irinted by waiuim of 

Pnnterr. C 

London.— SATT;a 2 >AT.’Aafast 37, 


^jbuinJla«,jmdPrea^eTcl^Uett;B™.^^^ iTo.W, Queen's |UMwlWfl8t,RegeBlfs Park, both in the Parish ef St.Pancras,in the Comity of IdddleseL 
rt, in the Precinct of| WhlteflnaTa, in the City of London, and Fnblished by them at Nc. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the Cityw 


September 3, 1859.] PUNCH, OR ^HE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



A TUECOS SOLDIER SETTLING WITH A PARISIAN CABMAN. 


A LIT FOE LISKEAED. 

(iDAPTEB TO AN IHPANTnjE MBLODT.) 
Am— ‘ ‘ Roses in or Roses otiV* 

Mumbees in, or Members out, 
Accidents pardon. 

But would not part 
■yVith Osborne smart, 

Bor twopence-halfpenny-farden. 

Members in,^ or Members out. 

The bargain is a hard ’un, 

But of all the pack, 

It ^s him I M back 
Bor twopence-halfpenny-fardeii. 

Members in, or Members out. 

Opened “ Tiddler’s Garden,” 

But voters say 
Re would not pay. 

Not twopence-halfpenny-farden. 

Members in, and Members out. 

Dread “this Mr. Sardqn.” 

He ’d chaff a ICing, 

Like anything, 

For twopence-halfpenny-farden. 

Members in, or Members out, 

Ranch will keep a guard on, 

But (if he must), 

B. 0. he’d trust . 

With twopence-halfpenny farden. 
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POSERS FOR POLICEMEN. 

The prospect of more Income-Tax may mcline us to look into our 
national expenses ; and among the lesser items in the Civil Service 
Estimates, we may possibly be somewhat startled to discover that the 
bodies of police which we at present are maintaining cost the Govern- 
ment last year above a million of our money. Of tms trifle it is shown 
that the Irish Constabulary, by a new arrangement, swallowed some 
Eight hundred thousand Pounds. But, high as this price seems, no 
taxpayer can grumble, when he learns what a superior article we get 
for it. The Hibernian Police are not merely men of letters, in the 
sense in which we look upon our “A” or “B” divisions. How deeply 
they are read may be judged from these tough questions, which have 
been put to certain of them by the Government Examiners : — 

“ Explain fully the meaning of the following geographical terms : — ‘ Peninsula,* 
* promontory,’ ‘ estuary,’ * delta,’ ‘ plateau,’ ‘ watershed,’ aud give three inatauces 
of each. Describe the position of the following places St. Helena, St. Albans, 
Corfu, Toronto, Salisbury, Copenhagen, Agra, Vienna, Inverary. Singapore, Stirling, 
Cairo, Nillala, Meerut, Hastings, Owhyhee. Write a geographical description of 
any one country of Ancient Europe, stating its boundaries, physical features, 
products, manufactures, divisions, and principal towns.” 

Ever friendly as we are to the advance of education, we should 
regret to write a word which might in any manner check it. We have 
little wish to limit the acquirement of knowledge, or to cause the 
slightest stoppage in the onward march of intellect. Ambitions minds, 
however, strive to make such strides of progress that their march 
seems to be taken in a pair of seven-leagued boots ; and then the odds 
are that the marcher goes ahead too rapidly, and skips much useful 
knowledge in the leaps and jumps he takes. So long as a policeman 
has a knowledge of his business, his possessing other knowledge is no 
cause for onr complaint. We think, though, when the Government 
examines him for service, the Government need only test his serviceable 
knowledge. To question a policeman in ancient geography appears to 
ns about as needful as to puzzle a militiaman with points m mathe- 
matics. We should as soon expect the one to know the boundaries of 
any ancient European country, as that the other should solve problems 
on the differential calculus, or show that he had vovs enough to cross 
the Asses’ Bridge. 

With no wish, as we say, to limit, their attainments, we think, had 
we the office of examining policemen, we should content ourselves 
with putting much more simple interrogatories than those which the 
“dull season” has just tempted us to quote. Our problems would 
assume more practical a form ; and instead of asking about promon- 
tories and plateaus, our queries would relate to areas and kitchens, and 
our questions about places be confined to those of cooks. A knowledge 
of topography might be useful to policemen, and we therefore should 
consider we had quite a right to test it Instead, then, of inquiring 
about Agra or Toronto, we should ask for a description of places not 
so distant ; places where, for instance, hot suppers were provided, and 
where a leg of good cold muttom might be always found in cut. A few 
queries of this nature might test* if fiie policeman were a man of much 


inqui^, or had devoted himself much to cuhnary pursuits. It might 
likewise be of service to get him to describe the cooks he was attached 
to, dwelling more especially upon their “ physical features,” but not 
omitting to describe what “products ” in the way of pastry they were 
famous for, and whether any “ boundaries ” were ever put upon their 
perquisites. His visiting-list might be a test of his fidelity, and might 
serve to throw some light, perhaps, upon his moral character, as well 
as to give proof of his judgment and good sense. Speaking generally, 
we believe that, in the eyes of aponcemanj the charms of cooks are 
found not in their persons, but their pantries, and their attractions 
consist chiefly in the dainties they dish up. An affection for nice sup- 
pers is a weakness with the force; and if her perquisites be handsome, 
they will court the nlainest cook. 

As so considerable a portion of the life of a policeman is passed 
in the discharge of culinary duty, it surely is as well to test his fitness 
for such service, and to learn as far as may be what experience he has 
had in it. Should the Government Examiners wisely act upon this 
hint, they are at liberty to use our questions on cookography, which we 
really think would prove quite as practically useful as those upon 
geography, which in fun have called them forth. 


NEWS FOR DOWNING STREET. 

We already have the ABC guide for the benefit of railway 
travellers. This excellent plan is to be shortly followed by an 

ABC GUIDE FOR THE FOREIGN OFFICE, 

which is to be for the special guidance of young attacMs and aris- 
tocratic clerklings picked out from the superior classes, whose spelling 
has not been attended to exactly to a letter. The first year’s numbers 
will consist only of words of one syllable, and there will be an increase 
in the words of one syllable every succeeding'^ year. The work is 
expected to be completed in about ten years* Each number will be 
submitted previous to publication to Lord Malmesbury, so as to 
guard against the possibility of any errors accidentally creeping into it. 
The long words will certainly require his, Lordship’s utmost vigil^ce, 
though if any doubt were apprehended as to future success, there is so 
long an interval before the work can gradually expand into six or eight 
syllables, that Lord Malmesbury, (whose word, written or spoken, _ 
has never been questioned yet) has plenty of time to render ,himselt 
before then thorouglily master of his subject. Should any difficulty 
inadvertently arise, he will doubtlessly be able to command the 
assistance of the valuable services of Messrs. Johnson, Walker, 
Todd, Webster, 'and Richardson. ^ Maunders’, too, with his in- 
exhaustible Treasury of KnowteAye, will, we are glad to state, always 
be at Ms Lordship's elbow, ready to be consulted at a moment’s 
notice. 

A Paradox.— A political writer says,*.'^; Property is the base of all 
civilisation,” For ourselves, we thougnt it was the Capital. 


TOL, xxxvn. 


L 
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I LETTER FROM DR. JOHNSON, 

I To Mr. Fumh, 

f | m,— Attempts at sycophantic 

I /( I compliment not unfrequently 

fl V M terminate in humiliating 
\\ y hluuder, and he who by 
^ X undue prostration seeks to 

\ please an individual discovers 

j too late that he has displeased 

“ 1 am not indifferent to 
posthumous laudation, nor 
do I undervalue the suffrages 
of the polite. It is gratify- 
ing to me to understand that 
a learned society in the 
Temple, has, upon the re- 
< edification of certain tene- 

ments (in one of which I 
•was resident from 1?60 to 
1765), affixed to them the 
designation of Dr. John- 
son's Buddings. The objec- 
tion that those buildings are 
not mine may occur to the 
trivial, but can never dis- 
turb the satisfaction of the 
candid, and the pretended 
lover of Truth should assure 
himself that his critique is 
dictated by the teachings of 

conscientiousness, not prompted by the carpings of sophistry. 

0, H do omnes / It is with pardonable reluctance that X discharge 
the duty of indicating an instance of the foible to which I originally 
alluded, but to accept the compliment of the Benchers of the Temple 
•without protesting against its^ exuberance were to display^ a timidity 
unworthy of a man, and an insincerity unbecoming in a Christian. 

Aware of my indubitable partiality for the Latin tongue, the 
learned persons who have done me the honour to inscribe my name 
upon the honorary monument in the Temple, have condescended to 
substitute for the initial of my surname the classical 1. With repeated 
impropriety the ne^wly erected habitations are twice designated— 

DE. BUILDIHG-S. 

Sir, the nomenclature is false and ridiculous, and the absurdity is 
rendered still more fiagrant by the employmen^t of the English pos- 
sessive case. At the commencement of the name no longer mine is 
fragmentary Latin, and at the concluding extremity is colloquial 
English; 

“ Tiirpitei* atnun 

Pesinat in piscem mnlier formosa superpe.” 

‘‘ I might desire that in nnsolicited homage regard should be shown ^ 
to undissembled affection, and that the mural line commemorating my 
humble name should he composed in the language to which the repose 
of death has accorded the precision of settlement. In some cell of the 
Temple a hand might have been found capable of so simple a task. 
But inasmuch as the appellation of the buildings was destined most 
frequently to be employed by the uneducated, and almost invariably by 
the English, there would have been madvertence in bestowing a Latin 
name upon a London edifice. 

Of the folly which has now been committed I will delineate the 
ludicrous character by demanding whether the miserable laundress, 
circumambient to her sordid toil, replies to an inquiring acquaintance 
that " she is going to Dr. Lon-son's Buildings ? ” Rationality repudiates 
the assumption. Yet for a majority rminstructed like herself were 
those buildings inscribed with my mutilated name. _ 

Sir, involuntary ignorance has my compassion^, while profane 
caprice has my contempt. You,' Sir, have my unqualified admiration, 
and I, Sir, have the honour to be, 

Your faithful and obedient Servant, 

“ MydumP “ Sam. Johnson.” 


4 mii'me to pill up a gap in thh convebsatjon. 

How is the Sun supported ? 

. Why, by its beam, of course. 


The only Tm$m "wmou the “Saturday Bevxew^^ has ever 
PRAISED.— Charles EjeanJ and he is at perfect liberty to boast of it 
in the next edition of his autobiography. 


BUYIN-G a BTJNKTJM. 

WHICH IS THE WORST ?j 

Mb.. Cobden,^ in his Eochdale speech,^ talked mnch and eloquently, 
of the abominations of Electoral corruption, and the duty of Parliament 
to impose severe penalties on the authors of it. He drew a striking 
picture of an M.r. ■with his head shaved, in Newgate, on bread and 
water. He might have heightened the horror by describing a Leatham 
at the Crank, or a Lord Btjby at the Treadmill. 

There are some considerations, however, which !&Ib. Cobden has, 
perhaps, not taken into account in this matter. 

Admitting that Electoral corruption is a very deplorable thing ; that 
the “good and safe men”— who come down to Boroughs at Election 
time in false wigs and whiskers, and ensconce themselves in back shops 
with bowls of sovereigns and bundles of Bank-notes, wherewith to 
grease the itching palms of free and independent electors,— are great 
rascals ; is it clear that this is the worst style of man who influences 
the fate of an Election ; that the voter, who sells his vote for a couple 
of sovereigns and an unlimited allowance of beer, is the worst element 
of a constituency • and that the result of an election thus won, is the 
worst result for the coimtry ? Upon my word, I am not by any means 
sure of it. 

Take the swaggering demagogue, who covers his selfish motives 
under a cloak ^ of patriotic profession; who promises to the crowd 
results of political measures which he knows no political measures can 
secure ; who ascribes motives wholesale to opponents, sets classes by 
the ears, embitters master against man and man against master— it 
strikes me,^ that this mouther is more mischievous than the briber, just 
in proportion as he addresses himself to a less venal class of the 
electors, and works by putting false and evil thoughts into men's 
heads, instead of good and solid sovereigns into their pockets. 

Again, I take it that a voter who gives his vote under the influence 
of such a man's hustings-talk, is a more mischievous elector, for the 
time being, than the stolid freeman, who mechanically barters his sweet 
voice fpr beer or bribe, just in proportion as the misled man may be 
enthusiastic in his belief of the demagogic claptrap, and sincere in his 
acceptance of the poisonous error. If we arc to shave the head of 
the briber, what punishment is to be reserved for the conscious 
deceiver, humbug, and bunkum-monger of the hustings ? 

If proportion is to be kept between penalty and offence, it strikes 
Mr. rtmch strongly that the shaved head, the bread and water, the 
solitary cell, and the crank, would be at least as well-bestowed on the 
rogue who perverts some of our best tendencies and instincts to his 
own selfish pd dirty ends, as on the buyer of a certain number of 
votes, -which if not riven for money, would still be taken into the market 
for some less tangible, perhaps, but not less sordid, consideration. 


CIYIL SEBVICB EXAMINATIONS. 

We understand that the following arithmetical question was recently 
set to a candidate for a diplomatic appointment 

I “ If four clerks could copy a despatch of twenty-four pages ip three 
! days; how many days would it take six clerks to copy a despatch Of 
thirty-six pages?’' 

The candidate finding some difficulty in answering this according to 
the ordinary rules of arithmetic, sent up the following diplomatic 
reply:— 

“ With reference to this question, it appears to me that the answer 
must depend entirely upon what kind of fellows the clerks were ; for 
within my own limited experience of the service, I qouJd undertake to | 
select six who would never finish it at all.” 

We are happy to be able to state that the Civil Service Com- 
missioners immediately recommended this gentleman to Lord John 
UussELn for a Secretaryship of Legation. '1 


Mr. Punch begs to acknowledge from Baron Beamwelu the 
receipt of the second half of a Conundrum, marked “Original,” and 
numbered “33,667 but declines, out of respect to the Baron’s repu- 
tation for facetiousness, according to it the large importance of type in.his i 
illustrious pages. The conundrum ip. question is not:half so funny as any ' 
of the learned Baron's decisions ; or it maybe that the wrong half has been 
sent by mistake ? The two halves have been pasted up in Mr. Fmcji^s 
office over the counter, as a warning to other culprits who attempt to 
pass similar bad conundrums. Ba^QJ^ Bife^MWELL is earnestly entreated 
not to try again. 





A GOVERNESS STRIKE WANTED. 

j As striking seems infectious, we really almost wonder that the 
I Governesses don’t Strike. They have certainly more cause for it than 
nine-tenths of the workmen who have recently turned out. Tew work- 
men work harder than do our poor Governesses, and clearly none 
receive worse wa^es for their work. The following advertisement will 
show the price of Governess-labour as last quoted in the market, and 
it seems to us quite low enough to justify a Strike : — 

"pESIDBlSrT GOYEB.KESS WANTED (in the country), who is qua- 
AV lified to educate five children, between the ages of 5 and 14, in the English 
courses, with French, music, and drawing, a person above 25 years of age, and 
willing to look after the children’s wardrobes, preferred. Salary 20 guineas per 
annum, with laundry , expenses. Apply hy letter only to J. Street, Islington. 

To educate a child” of the advanced age of fourteen in English, 
Trench, and music, to say nothing of drawing, could scarcelv take less 
school-time than full three hours per diem, . Tor a child of five years 
old, the schcioling might be shorter ; hut the teaching of five children, 
aged between five and fourteen, could hardly average less than quite 
ten hours a day, and such hard labour has a claim upon the interest 
(and the capital) of people who support what is called the Nine Hours 
Movement. *•'- 

The offered .w^es for this work are one-and- twenty pounds per 
annum, which is about the same- as that of upper housemaids and head 
cooks. Such pay is at "‘the' irate of not one penny more than eight 
shillings a week;^ dividing' tMs by five, we ascertain that one-and-seTen- 
pence is the precise cost to the parents of each child’s daily schooling. 
In making out this reckoning, we omit to count the cost of the resi- 
dence and washing ; for we look upon these items as the wages which 
are offered for the work of “lookmg after” what the writer calls the 

••Tiraif*ni*rkKai«s •nrlt-inU I-.-. j.!. _ 


oqt'we think, however closely she may look into hfer Dictionary, she 
will not learn from it the meaning of the verb active “to look after,” 


as it is used in the advertisement which offers her a place. To /4ook 
after,” in the sense in which the advertiser uses it, means' certainly to 
“mend,” and probably to “make.” So that the “person” who is said 
to be wanted as a Governess, will find the post of sempstress really is 
her place. . . , 

To conclude as we began. We have, in general, we own, no sym- 
pathy with Strikes, and, except in extreme cases, we should never 
recommend them. Men who try by striking to better their condition 
find it turns out *‘mce mrsa/* aud that for the most part^ their tums- 
out make it worse. But the position of our Governesses is really now ; 
so bad, that almost any change would better it ; and were a Governess 
Strike to be attempted, -we think some striking benefit might possibly 
result. j 

BEATJTITUL BUTTERMILK. | 

Accoeding to the Yorh Semi-WeeUy Tribune^ \ 

A physician in Louisville has discovered that by living principally, bn butter- j 
I milk, a human being may prolong existence to the period of two hundred ^jrears.” j 

j ' A hard of Irelaud, of later date than the one who— said Wbhar& III,, \ 

\ “told me once, 

I should not live long after I saw McJmond^'* 

in a song-book of the early part of this century, infoms Ms readers that 

“ Potatoes groTv at Limerick and beef at BaHyihore, 

And buttermilk is beautiful— but that you knew before.” 

i The properly of causing longevity has not, however, been before 
known to reside in buttermilk. The beauty of that liquor is, as the 
Irish h^d intimates, mo discovery, and perhaps the same observation 
is applicable to its alleged power to prolong life. The physician of 
Louisville, who professes to have discovered that a human Tbeing can 
prolong his existence by any means whatever to the period of two 
hundred years, is, unless he is as old as that himself, most likely a 
countryman of the buttermilk bard, and perhaps, clian^ng climate and 
not mind, may have migrated to Louisville from Limerick. 
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KING PUNCHES AMNESTY. 

OLLowiNG- the example of 
the Emperoe oe the 
Erench, King Punch pro- 
claims an amnesty to politi- 
cal offenders. A full pardon 
is extended to all sitters in 
St. Stephen’s who have, 
daring the past Session, com- 
mitted any crimes against 
good judgment or good taste, 
or have made themselves 
amenable to any jokes or 
other pun-ishments which 
have, for public safety, been 
inflicted by King Punch. 
In still further generosity. 
King Punch proclaims 
that henceforth, and till 
such time as is stated at the 
foot of* this His notice. He 
grants His gracious leave to 
all political delinquents to 
commit whatever follies and 
absurdities they choose. 
Now that they no longer 
can bore the public ear, 
the prosiest of prosers may ' 
prattle as they please, and Members fond of gabbling may gabble as they i 
wish. Having now retired to the bosom of then: families, the geese ana i 
donkeys who infest the Commons of the country may cackle. Mss, and 
bray as loudly as they like. The Yiscount Wileiamses may preach 
their penny-wise economy, and practise their cheese-paring to the last 
scrap of the rind. The Whitesides may rant, and the O’Donoghues 
may rave, and the Pope’s Brass Band may strike up at their most dis- 
cordant pitch. Bog Tear’ems may bark, and grievanced Irishmen may 
howl ; and the long-windedest of lawyers may exercise their lungs to 
their extremest stretch. Ayrtons gifted with the gab may throw open, 
when they choose, the flood-gates of their oratory, 2 xAvoluhiles in omrie 
may overwhelm tne ears of all whose buttonholes they catch. In short, 
the bores and nuisances who so infest St. Stephen’s and disturb the 
public peace while Parliament is sitting, have now King Punch’s full 
permission to indulge their separate foolings to the top of each one’s 
bent. 

King Punch proclaims, however, tl^t tMs amnesty will last only up 
to, and until the opening of, next Sessioia, and that then He will renew 
the measures He has taken to ensure the public safety from the bores 
He has denounced. 

Owen at his Court (of St. Bride to wit) in "Fleet Street, this Twenty;- 
seventh day of August, in the Thirty-seventh Volume of Ms reign. 

Yiyant Regina, Judy, et Rex Punch! 



THE END OE ABL THINGS. 

M. DE I/A Guebroniere delivered a pious discourse ^ on Sunday 
last. He preached to the Couneils-General of the Haute Vienne. His 
text was taken JEcom the history of the late Italian campaign, and he 
improved the occasion by extoUing the goodness and wisdom of 
Napoheon the Third. Subjoined is the commencement of the 
address delivered by the reverent gentleman : — 

** Gexitlemen, The great events which have preceded the meeting of the Couneils- 
General, authorise me to-day to address you on matters foreign to our useful and 
modest labours, but which respond to irresistible impressions and sentiments. The 
present year will count in history among those which God has marked for the glory 
of Prance.’^ 

The labours of M. de la Guerroni^re are no doubt as useful as 
they are modest. His modesty is apparent from the estimate wMch, 
as a Ereuchman, he has formed of the position occupied by Erance in 
the TJniverse. TMs is so high, in bis opinion, that the Author of 
Nature himself, in consideration of the vast importance of Erance in 
the acheme of things, has paid her ^the attention of marking certain 
years for her glory. Omnipotence itself consults the glory of Erance. 
The glory . of Erance ranks among final causes. WiU M. de la 
^GuERRONi^iRE be coutcnt with this proposition? Will he not insist 
that the glory of Erance is the sole final cause of creation ? 


A Wise Reply. 

“ I’ll get you up,” says Bob to Bill, 
A Testimonial, an you will.” 

I thank you, no,” says Bill to Bob ; 
“ A Testimonial marks a snob.” 


INEALLIBILITY^S HOUR REASONS. 

“His Holiness is said to have assigued four reasons for refusing to become 
President of the proposed Italian Confederation.” — L'Univers. 

" Come, Pope, my dear Pope,” says good Emperor Nap, 

“ Make one on tMs joyful occasion ; 

I’ve got a new crown for your three-storied cap. 

Be Head of our Con-fed-e-ra-tion. 

A favour like tMs, for the sake of a peace, 

I’m sure that you will not deny us ; 

’Twill give the old Papacy’s life a new lease.” 

“ I’m Mowed ff I will,” says Pope Pius. 

“ O, don’t talk like that. Holy Baddy,” says N, 

Remember my aid and my succour ; 

I saved your crown once, and may do so again. 

Next time you get into a pucker. 

If juu’ll be the Head of the Union, you see. 

You ’ll give it a Catholic bias, 

That ’s doing what ’s right by the Church and Saint P.” 

“I’m hanged if I will,” says Pope Pius. 

“ But why ? ” says L. N., “if a laymau might ask. 

And what is your little objection ? 

I need not remind you there ’s work in the task 
To keep down your flock’s disaffection. 

And if you came out as a friend of the free 
(You ’ve power both to bind and untie us), 

You’d make things more pleasant for and the See.” 

“ I’m dashed if I wiB,” says Pope Pius. 

Says Napoleon (a^side), “ The old pig is a fool, 

1 wish it were lawful to curse Mm, 

He ’s got no more sense than his own Holy Mule, 

I ’ve a precious good mind to coerce Mm. 

Then (aloud) Holy Father, I pray on my knees, 

That with more condescension you ’ll eye Us — 

Come, head the Confederacy, do. If you please ? ” 

“ I ’m d-BLESSED if I will,” says Pope Pius. 


AN IMAGE HY ME. OSBORNE. 

At Liskeard,'the other day, Mb. Bernal Osborne expressed the 
following belief: — 

“ I believe if Lord Derby and Mb. Disraeli and Mb. Gladstone and Lord John 
Russell were to meet in a room together, and consult without regard to part7, they 
would come to the conclusion of iacroducing a very satisfactory Reform BilL They 
say, * We must go with our party.’ The consequence of that sometimes is, that the 
people of this country are crucified between two thieves, and they get nothing 
except when these gentlemen fall out. (Roars oflaugM&r.y* 

It is not, however, so much the belief of Mr. Osborne that merits 
remark, as Ms illustration of it, wMch is remarkable for irrelevance at 
le^t, if not for something^ else. It is somewhat of a puzzle. By two 
tMeves Mr. Osborne of course does not mean the four statesmen 
whom he names- He intends, we presume, the Whig and Tory parties 
respectively personified, and su^oses the peoMe of England as indi- 
vidualised under the form of John Bull. How, in the position 
wherein he represents the parties, it would be nossible for the central 
one to gain anything by the falling out of the other two, it is not quite 
so easy to understand. The parallel suggested by 3 Mb. Bienal 
Osborne certainly does not run on all fours, and perhaps it was the 
extraordinary hobble which it consequently displayed that occasioned 
“ roars of laughter.” Otherwise we do not understand the laughter ; 
for Xiiskeard is not Houndsditch. Tbere is, by the way, one conside- 
ration suggested by Mr. Osborne’s very irregular metaphor, wMch is 
in a measure satisfactory. It might — ^without reference to its bon. 
author — be regarded as a symptom of the parliamentary eligibility of a 
top long oppressed and enslaved people. 


An Ktemal Boxe. 

We are tired of hearing Rome called the Eternal City, and no doubt 
the Ronians themselves axe stiil more weary than we are of the con- 
tinual recurrence of that hackneyed phrase. All the rational world, 
and especially the Roman part of it, would be glad if Rome were to 
exchange the pretentious title of the Eternal City for the plain 
denomination of the Temporal City. 


A National Feeling. — ^Lord Palmerston sets Ms back against 
the GotMc. It was but natural that his BordsMp should have a 
leaning towards the Italian, when we remember his oft-repeated decla- 
ration of Givis Bomamts Sum.^’ 
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VESTIGES OF CREATION. 

The Serpentine, and t!he whole of Belgravia, were formerly a Lagoon of the Thames.” — Sir S. M. Pdo 
in tM Times. 



What, all Eelgravia grand and fine. 

Was once a mess of marsh and lakes 1 

Pbofbssoe Owen, he it thine 
To prove it in a brace of shakes. 

Tell doubters that they need not sneer. 

Nor set their puddle-minds in storm ; 

Tor all the ancient life is here, 

And only changed in outward form. 

The slimy reptile here, no doubt. 

Wriggled and crawled in greed or malice : 

Now see the Courtier creep about — 

Near as he dares to yonder Palace, 

If tadpoles in the marsh were black. 

There is one Coninosby can tell 

Eelgravia’s Tadpoles swim in track 
Where Tapers guide them to Pall Mall, 

If the old lake was rich in toads. 

Look out, and you ’ll be sure to meet ’em ; 

If not, it is because such loads 
Of people here delight to eat ’em. 


With cackling ducks the old lagoon 
At times, perchance, alive was seen : 

Our Ducks come out each afternoon. 

And chatter in their Crinoline, 

Lay serpents in the wet nooks twined ? 

We still can point them out at need : 

Search any street, and you shall find 
Some home empoisoned by their breed. 

Doubtful if Thames were ever den 
Where the old monsters made their feasts, 

Eut if we’d Mega-Theria then. 

We still can show a few great Beasts, 

A(yutants, or Gigantic Cranes, 

Croaked o’er the marsh with voices hard. 

The first at yonder barracks trains. 

The Cranes are loud in Cxtbiti’s yard. 

Just as ‘'in earth there is no beast 
But’s rendered in some fish of sea,’^ 

One would not say we ’d lost the least 
Of that old marsh’s family. 


A FEMALE EUSH TO THE POLE. 

The Yice-Chairman of the London and Dis- 
trict Telegraph Company informs us, that their , 
staff will he a kind of distaff, inasmuch as it will 
be exclusively in the hands of females. The ' 
hands engaged to work the telegrams, are those : 
of young ladies, and the Company has already 
fifty-five pairs of them in their employ. We ' 
rejoice over this announcement, as each new dial , 
will open a new circle of employment for women, j 
and it is rather too bad that all the loaves and ' 
fishes of this world'^should be monopolised by the 
men, and nothing but the bones and crumbs 
should be left for the women. The employment 
augurs well for the success of the Society, as we 
are told that female society is the best of all 
good company, and a telegraph company is sure 
to answer well, inasmuch as we all know from 
experience that young ladies are noted for their 
readiness in always giving a quick and happy 
'answer. Those fifny-five young clerks ought to be 
the happiest of their nimble-fingered se^ inasmuch 
as their time will be occupied all day in question- 
ing and answering — and the beauty is, that they 
will never liave long impatiently to wait, as from 
the nature of things, they will no sooner have 
put the question, than they will receive aU their 
answers on the spot. Moreover, the preference 
of employment is only due to the acknowledged 
superiority of the sex, as it stands to reason 
that a woman must make the best telegram- 
marian, if we only take into consideration how 
much more expert and industrious than a man 
she is in working at the needle! In fact, we 
expect in time that the best ‘'Distbesseb* 
Needlewoman’s Eeeuge” in this country, will 
be none other than the Telegraph Office, 


Legal Intelligence, 

Some Barristers have been returning their 
briefs— and, stih more wonderful, their fees also ! 
There is no precedent for this, we believe, in any 
of the law books; and certainly it is the first 
instance that we ever knew of the practice of 
the Law being equal to its noble profession. May 
such Practice soon make every Lawyer perfect I 


THE ELECTION MARKET. 

Mector. An article to be bought. 
Candidate. An article to be sold. 


“ Eight about Pace.”— Here is an inscription 
for a Statue, recently erected to an eminent 
Physician in Trafalgar Square Wise in his 
Jener-Biion” 


AIDS TO FEMININE EEFLECTION. 

. Ciamhers, the other day, contained a quantity of useful knowledge, 
apme of which may have the effect of inducing habits of reflection in 
the female mind. Por example 

“ The Freneh buy our old written parcbments, and return them to us in the 
form of delicate kid-gloves.” 

Heretofore, too many a girl, in putting on her glove, has only, in 
eyeing her hand extended in that act, considered the beautiful fit of 
the envelope to the exquisitely formed member. Knowing that Prench 
gloves are made out of old English parchments, she may now think, 
not only how well they set her delicate hand off, but of what interesting 
documents they once formed part— leases, indentures, and settlements 
of personal property ; the deeds last named having a peculiar interest 
for indigent young ladies. She may meditate on the possibility that 
heife^gloves may be portions of some old record of great historical im- 
which has been lost to* the literature of the country by 
official h^Mgence and the wantof-proper custody of public manuscripts 
anamuEttments. 

^ La'dtes''^£^aiai may thank Chambers for informing them that — 

i “ Tber& arc certain small brown domestic annoyaxuSes wjucbt tidy housewives 
cannot endure to hear even named, and w-hicb. have received the masquerading defi- 


nition of ‘ B flats.' Now, Australia has the misfortune to be prolific in these B flats, | 
and an enterprising colonist has devised the means of obtaining a useful brown dye 
from them.” 

This piece of information will enable the female mind to moralise 
wi^ some degree of novelty. Silk, in this point of view, may be said 
to be worn out. Beauty and Pashion have long been aware that their 
finest apparel is the work of ‘'a poor worm,” and don’t want to be 
told that any^ more. The reflection will be new to them that their nice 
brown morning dress derives its rich warm tint from the colouring 
naatter of a poor B flat, if B flat is the best of synonyms for the insect 
m question, of which the mordant qualities (independent of its dye) 
render it perhaps more worthy to be called B shstrp, ^ 


An Organic Defect. 

We^ read in the Paris Intelligence that the Messrs. LAirBENrfeBES! 
have "invented anew system of steam engine, which is contrived so 
as to work without noise.” We must characterise this invention as 
extremely enme-ious. We wish the same gentlemen would invent R 
street-organ that could have the same noiseless recommendation. 


An Kishism. — ^The Moon is the Lovers’ Sun. 
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SAVE ME FROM MY FRIENDS. 

MONG the many felicities of 
Mr. Charles Kean must 
now he reckoned that rarest 
of all, the opportunity of 
reading his own Life. Men’s 
lives, as a rule, are not writ- 
ten till their deaths. Their 
laurels are usually mingled 
with cypress, yew, and other 
mortuary “strewments.” To 
Mr. Charles Kean^ has 
been reserved the satisfac- 
tion of listening to one of 
those performances on the 
biographical brass trumpet, 
which are usually sounded 
only when the ear of their 
subject is deaf, and his vanity 
past tickli^. In this, at 
least, Mr. Kean belies the 
old proverb* He is a7ite 
ohitum beaim. 

"f The passionate enthusiasm of Mr. Cole has deluged the hero of his 
idolatry with such a domks of laudation as few men could have stood 
up under and breathed. Luckily, Mru Charles Kean is case- 
hardened. He h^ pne through such a coTOe of puffery, that nothing 
in the Wy of super&lives can tell upon him much. Like an Tudian 
stomach, seared with capsicum and curry-powder, to which common 
Cayenne is tasteless, Mr. Kean’s palate has been accustomed to such 
hip spicing of battery that even Mr. Cole’s praise may seem to it 
cold-drawn. To be called over the coals” has hitherto been equiva- 
lent to getting a good scolding; but to be called over the 
Cole" must henceforth mean to he soaped from head to foot with the 
creamiest and most unctuous of commendation, and relied in the 
butteriest of puff-paste, imd this brings Mr. Fnmh to the subject on 
which he ventures to join issue, no less with, Mr, Cole than with Ms 
unwontedly kind critic in the Saturday Review. ' 

MR; Cole complains bitterly of the unfavourable newspaper criticism ! 
to wMch Mr. Kean has been subjected. Both the biographer and the 
■reviewer seem to imply that this unfavourable criticism was due to envy, 
malice, and sR nnoharitableness, stimulated by Mr. Kean’s independence 
of the offensive insects who thus buzzed about him.* This is, to Mr. Fmc/i, 
an altogether new view of Mr. Charles Kean’s relations to criticism 
and critics. What he had always heard,— and had been compelled, with 
considerable reluctance, to believe,— is, that Mr. Charles Kean, so far 
fi*om being ** independent” in hm relations to his newspaper critics, 
was all through his career weakly and unwisely susceptible to their 
praise or blame ; that he bst no opportunity of conciliating, cajoling, 
or otherwise influencing such as he could influence in Ms favour; 
that he at length placed nimself in such relations with Ms critics as to 
believe that all who did not praise Mm were influenced by the lowest 
end basest motives of personal antagonism, wMle at the same time he 
did not hesitate to win favocrable notice by means wMch, had he been 
less vain, he must have seen deprived praise of all value whatever. 

So far from agreeing in the view of Mr. Cole, that Mr. Charles 
Kean has had to complain of the newspapers, Mr. Fumh would say 
that there never was an actor who has been so unduly puffed and 
panegyrised* that his efforts, as a Manager, to win audiences over 
to the Elizabethan drama by spectacle and show, have received, at 
least, their full meed of recognition : and that tMs recognition would 
have been more OTaceful had it taken more note of what had been 
done before Mr. Kean’s day, with better taste and less pretension, 
in the same direction, by Mr. Macreadx and Mr. Phelps. 

Mr. Fumh gladly admits that the conduct of Mr. Charles Kean 
to Ms actors has been marked by liberality, kindliness, and conside- 
ration;— that, in Ms management, there have been shown an industry, 
a business-like promptitude and regularity, and an attention to pro- 
prieties of costtime, place, and period,— all very rare in theatres. But 
Mr. Fmch must stili be allowed to tMnk Mr. Charles Kean a very 
bad actor. That he has done anything to raise the literary character 
of the stage, Mr. FmicJi must take leave to deny. Whether he has : 
raised its historical character, by the pageantry he has introduced into 
the plays he has produced, Mr. Fmch himes he may be permitted to doubt. 
Like other managers, Mr. Charles Kean has cast about for means to 
make his theatre pay. Being unable to give the public good acting, he 
has given it pretty; groups of carefuUy-eostumed supernumeraries and 
ballet-girls, mgenious applications of the oxyhydrogen or electric 
light, and clever contrivances of slots, steel framework, and other stage 
mechanism. That all this has cost Mm a great deal of money and a 
great deal of labour, ia certain : it is to be hoped that the public 
i patronage has replaced the one and repaid him for the other. But 
! that Mr. Charles Kean is a public benefactor, Mr. Fmch is quite 
unable to admit : that he has been th© subject of undue depreciation or 


systematic dispraise on the part of the newspaper critics, is a palpable 
misrepresentation of the fact : that he has done anything to elevate 
the literature of the stage, or the position of the actor as an expo- 
nent of the poetical drama, Mr. Cole may believe, but Mr. Fumh 
doesn’t. 

The Charles Kean Management is more likely to be remembered 
by tbe Corsica^ Brothers and Fauline, than by Macbeth or Menry the 
Bighthf the Midsumtuer Niyhfs Bream, or the Tempest. 


BAD JOBS EOE JOHN BULL, 

How the deuce can it be, that works always cost me 
Twice or three times as mnch as m^ neighbours ; 

And for all tliat I pay I don’t get half what they 
Have to show for their taxe:? and labours ? 

Be the thing what it will, it is underdone stili, 

And overcharged ne’er less than double ; 

WMlst, beside all the cost, an immense time is lost. 

And there ’s always an ocean of trouble. 

In maintaining a fleet by the French I ’ve been beat ; 

To think that I’ve e’er hved to say it ! 

Of my army so small the expense would appal 
Any other who had to defray it. 

It is true volunteer forces can’t but be dear. 

But my ground for vexation and rage is 

That, of all the vast sm wherennto my works come. 

The least part goes in labourers’ wages. 

Building, statue— what not !— by mistake or by plot. 

Is run up to a figure enormous. 

And I pay through the nose every fellow that blows, 
Through our housci, air to cool us or warm us. 

Whilst the man, like a fool, when cold blows us more cool. 
When we’re warm blows of heat aggravation, 

’Till we cry, with a curse, that the air’s ten times worse 
Than it would be without ventilation. 

Bid you hear, deep and long, like tbe boom of a gong, ' 

My big bell tell the time from its tower ? 

Those lugubrious sounds cost twice ten thousand pounds. 
But the clock wouldn’t point out the hour. 

The bell cannot swing where they’ve put it to ring. 

By reason of bungle and blunder ; 

If the whole with a run were to come down, for one, 

I can only say I shouldn’t wonder. 

The Prince declared free institutions to be 
Just at this nick of time on their trial. 

T hey produced a dead lock on the part of the clock. 

Which was all you could read on the dial. 

Cheap and nasty is bad, but dear mulls drive me mad, 
Worst of all waste is waste and no pleasure. 

Fellows botch every job whilst among them they rob 
And plunder John Bull without measure. 


A J'oke from an Bcoxiomist. 

It is a well-known fact that the Parsees, though rolling in wealth, 
evince the greatest reluctance to with any of it. Taxes, es- 
pecially, they hold in the most religious abhorrence. They are the 
richest and the stmgiest class in India. When these characteristics 
were told to Mr. James Wilson, he said they remind^ Mi^ with the 
exception of the wealth, of his own country. Upon being mdignantly 
callea upon to explain what in the name of nonsense, he meant, he 
said, with a sly twinkle of Ms humorous eye, aadj m hife own peculiar 
inimitable Scotch accent;— “I allude, boys, to the Parsee-money” 
(parsimony), ' 


HistorieaL 

A Young Prince of the illostrioes House of Monaco was asked 
he had married a rich old woman. ' ^Mafoz’' was the gay young 
Prince’s reply, ^Het me ask you, what poor man in a hurry to get an 
enormous B^-note cashed, troubles himself to look at the date of it P ” 


RIFLE PRACTITIONERS. 

It is no wonder that young Lawyers and Doctors should be eager 
to enrol themselves in Bifle Clubs. Those societies promise to afford 
them all the practice which many of them are ever likely to get. 


Home Comforts. — A man’s comfort is Kke Ms cigar— if he cannot 
get it at home, he will go in search of it ^sewhere. 
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SQUALLY WEATHER-MAKING ALL “ TAUT.” 


nr T^-on VTir-m nt a Tvi-n n a -DrrTQrnQ oaxeful in future in wording his advertisements, and to avoid 

L/JjiiiftCji MiilN AJNiJ liAxiloib. bringing ridicule or censure on his doth. As the cdiing of a 

JtrraiJii says that poverty often makes persons ridioulons ; but that ^ 

persons well-to-do often make themselves , ridiculous is a truth which 
Fmch finds weekly reason to assert, and were the word “ persons’' to 
be printed with an “a,” confirmation of the statement would be no 
less readily forthcoming. As a proof that parsons sometimes run the tn 
risk of being laughed at, a Correspondent sends us the following adver- ^ 

tisement, wiioh appeared in a provincial paper not long since :- tod'thl proSg^tiSi of bad 

npEMPORART CURACT.— Wanted, for a Country Parish, bordering work. Therefore we trust when next this 'Hector is in need^.bf ian 
X on the Sea, a ChB&OYMAN to assist the Rector during the Bathing Season.— assistant, and finds himself compelled to advertise his want, he will not 
Address allude to the req[uirements of nis curacy as though its dutieiS' were 

This, our Correspondent thinks, may perhaps '' amuse our readers," confined to the diocese of Bath. ; 

and with' a sagacity which does him no small credit, he proceeds to , ■ ---" - ‘ ;= ' ’ . , 

point out what he deems the reason why. Prom the phrase “to assist , " 

the Hector during the bathing season," he argues that the. Curate who On the Poison Debate, 

is temporarily wanted wifi be. reduced to, the position of a common a 

Mlh.attendant, a duty which few Clergymen would like to undertake. 

'ISToWj if our. aim were simply to “amuse" our readers, we might very . 

likely do so by writing on this , liint. . A laugh might certainly be got F® clever ; 

; up at the notion of a Hector doing duty as a bathing man, and haymg P®^sOns who write To a journal are fools, 

j in the season his hands 'so full of business that he is forced to advertise Toxicologistomastix^ 

for temporary help. It might he ludicrous to speculate as to how the 

wanted Curate would be proved fit for his post ; as to how his aqueous 

erudition should be plumbed, and whether lie could save himself if he advice to tuscary. 

went out of his depth. A Curate when appointed to do duty in the have expressed your will. Prepare to support it by .action, 

sea would, have not merely to read, but to wade, himself in ; audit Don’t suppose that either Prancis Joseph or Louis NAPOiEOH wilt 
might be curious- to picture bis performance of this ceremony, and to “take the will for the deed." 

guess whether or no he- would take his shoes and stockings off, and > 

whether he would flounder or contrive to come out swimmingly. The 

^question also might arise, as to whether or no Ms orthodoxy would not love without_ alloy. 

TO^ehdangered ; inasmuch as when officiating in the functions of a The only love in which a man has no' rival, but has it aR to h& own 
bathifig man, he might be looked upon as being less a Churchman than self, is in the wonderful Love he generally has for himself, ■"* " ’ 

a !|^tist, the chief part of Ms duty being to give dips. 

"We repeat were it our mission merely to amuse, speculations such 

as the,s^'i^ght perhaps fulfil our purpose. But as our aim is to advise How to make Gloves last Twice as Long. — Only ■#ear one at 
and, wheSf'fer'nieiBaful, to instruct, we should retJommend this Hector to a time . — A Scoith Foliiical Economist, 


Ftinted ^ WUtam ot No. 18, D nper Wobum Pla^, ana Vi'ed^clc Mnliett Evaii& of No. 19, Queen's Boad West, Bejeent's Park, both in the Parish of St. Pancras, in the County of MidcBesex, 

iSS— SAxn»i>S®^teihbe‘t?^^ Precinct of Whltefriars in the City of Loadon, and Published by them at No. 85 Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bridd in the City o£ 


On the Poison Debate. 

Compare Correspondence with Articles. Never 
Will reader incline to dispute these two rules;** ‘ •> 

Most persons who write For a journal are clever ; • 

Most persons who write To a journal are fools.- 

Toxicologistomastix^ 


ADVICE TO TUSCANY. . • 

You have expressed your will. Prepare to support it by .action. 
Don’t suppose that either Francis Joseph or Louis NapoLeon wilt 
“ take the 'wih. for the deed." 

LOVE WITHOUT, ALLOY. 

The only love in which a man has no' rival, but has it all to h& own 
self, is in the wonderful Love he generally has for himself, ■"* ^ ’ 

How TO MAKE Gloves last Twice as Long.— O nly “^ear one at 
a time . — A Scotch Foliiical Economist, 
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A PALPABLE ADYEBTISEMENT. 

Some very interestmg details have lately ex- 
cited the utmost interest on the part of the 
public in reference to the Asylum for Idiots, 
which admirable institution ought to receive a 
contribution from every one who does not think 
himself qualified for residence in its comfortable 
apartments. But we fear that it will be some 
time before any new admissions can take place, 
the institution being so inconveniently crowded 
with correspondents of the Mbmmp Advertiser, 
Two have just been removed thither under 
curious circumstances. Their condition was de- 
tected by their both furiously insisting that 
England was instantly to be invaded by Prance, 
and adducing as proofs that ‘‘at a recent review, 
a French officer placed a Bose (emblem of 
England) in the touchhole of a cannon'^ (sic), 
and that another French officer said to the 
correspondent, laughin^y, “that the next cam- 
paign would not be in Lombardy, but in Lom- 
bard Street^* (sic). With such cases prevalent, it 
may easily be imagined that the Asylum is over- 
crowded. This, however, should induce the 
public to come forward with large assistance 
to an institution so evidently needful. 


One of the Early Fathers. 

What reason is there for supposing that the 
Bishop op London is a man of very early 
habits ? 

Because he regularly goes to bed at eight, and 
rises at eight (a Taite). 


Waiter to Old Gentleman. What *ave yoi(>*ad, Sir T' MoTTO TOR A Cabman. “I 

Old Gentleman, who has been reading the day’s papef straight through. Well, let me see — Hansom does not try to ‘ do.* ** 

Isi, I had some Ministerial hroth ; 2ndly, some of the Talking and Performing Fish ; ihen I had 

so?7ie of the French entrie into Italy ; and if your joints had been wdl cwt, I might have tasted A FASHIONABLE Proverb, — 


Motto tor a Cabman.— “Handsome is, as 


' them too, but- 


A Fashionable Proverb,— H eaven sent 'us 


[Exit terrified Waiter. { Woman, and France Crinoline. 


MORE SANCTIFIED SLANG. 

TipiRE exists a periodical of the religions class and b^tist order, 
bearing the ridiculous denomination of The Farthen, Vessel. The 
contents of this vessel may perhaps be inferred from the subjoined 
specimens of the material encrusting its exterior in the form of adver- 
tisements. This is one of them : — 

TMPORTANT to those of the Lord’s Ministers who are suffering from 
-h a variety of Diseases. G. Seaborn, Baptist Minister and Medical Botanist, most 
respectfully infonns the Saints of God, that he has been made a blessing to hundreds, 
>^th in reference to soul and body. Any person suffering from any disorder, may 
address a letter to him, stating the symptoms of their disease, the time they have 
been suffering, and by enclosing sis postage stamps, he will send advice and a 


Prince of Wales, Magdalene Street, Colchester, Essex. The Works of Wiixiam 
jauNTiNGTON sent post free on receipt of fourteen stamps each volume, of G. S. as 
^bove,„ Books of ©very description new and second-hand. 

G. S. is open to Supply any destitute Church of Strict Baptist principles. 

.# tJpon our word, this is ncf burlesque of an example of sanctified 
slaaag. It has been cut bodily out of the light brown wrapper of the 
Bernfm Vessel of August 1st, of this 'present year of Grace, whereof 
G. Seaborn appears to be a precious babe. Let not the Sabbatarians, 
who misglidge Punch because Punch confutes their fanaticism, think 
that “G. Seaborn, Baptist Minister and Medical Botanist most 
respectfully informs the Saints,*’ &c., is a profane parody^, for the 
^uthorsMp of which Mr. Punch is responsible, and ought to be put in 
^the stocks. They are mistaken if they imagine that Punch is irreve- 
tent enough to caricature the most hypocritical snuffle with that degree 
of grossness involved in the announcement that “ G. S. has recourse 
to, &o. &c., before sending out anjr medicine or recipe.” The words 
here .quoted, as well as those omitted, are no exaggeration, and G. 
Seaborn is entitled to all the credit for ludicrousness which can he 
given to tlie assurance that “if help is to be obtained in any case, he 
engages speedy . relief— in Bheumatism, Liver, and Bowel 
Complaints,” ' , The idea that G. Seaborn’s prayers have a peculiar 
efficacy iu rheumatism, jaundice, diarrhoea, and cohc, will be deemed a 
high joke by our readers— we assure them that the idea, if not the 
joke, is G. Seaborn’s own. It will be observed that whatever may be 
G. Seaborn’s botanical knowledpre, his literary attainments^ are not 
those which are befitting any Mmistpr but a member of a Cabinet that 


might be constructed by Lord Malmesbury. When he says that any 
person may address a letter to him stating the symptoms of their 
disease^ he proves himself indeed to be no Unitarian, though he does 
not write, we hope, like the generality of baptist ministers. It* his 

f rammarwere trustworthy, his correspondents would be numerous, 
elieving his promise that “ by enclosing six postage stamps he will 
send advice and a medical recipe.” Six postage stamps are a pre- 
scription that anybody would take if he could get it by merely writing 
for it at the expense of one. The notification that G. S. undertakes to 
send the “Works of William Huntington” on certain conditions, 
is remarkable. William Huntington was a canting coal-heaver, as 
I G. S. probably knows ; a coal-heaver, who may have heaved sea-borne 
coals. He wore what may be called a collar of S. S., or at least went 
about with the letters S. S. marked upon some part of his dress, if not 
on his coEar. By those initials he meant “Sinner Saved,” as Q, S. 
probably also knows. But G. S. perhaps does not know that a famous 
wag interpreted them to signify Sad Scoundrel. The less G, S. says 
in future about William Huntington the better, 

“Destitute Churches of Strict Baptist principles” may be puzzled 
to understand what it is that G. S. is “open to Supply” them with. 
He is not, as a botanist, literally full of herbs, and as a baptist minister 
there seems to be nothing in him. 


Literae Scnptae l^anent. 

There are thousands of letters taken yearly to the Post Office, and 
left there, because they have no^ addresses on them.^ Supposing the 
letters had the power of articulatioiL we can fancy their taking up part 
of the City motto, and exclaiming, Dirige Aba.” 


PROMPT TELLOW-TEELING. 

“Four Chili Citizens,” write to the Times, demanding English 
sympathy. They have it. Let them note the sudden drop in the 
thermometer. ^ 

“ All the World ’s a Stage.”— The life of a Miser is a had 
drama,, the only point of which is in the end. All the effects are 
crammed into the “tag,” 
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AIDS TO CRIMINAL DEVOTION. 

EE refutation of* a be- 
lief wliicli was com- 
prised in the demon- 
ology of the dark 
ages, is apparently- 
contained in a Blue 
Book recently issued 
on the subject of con- 
vict discipline. The 
Ebv. Mb. Alderson, 
Chaplain to a convict 
settlement, after re- 
lating the interesting 
circumstance that a 
capital choir has been 
established there with 
‘‘ an accompaniment 
on the harmonium by 
a prisoner constable ” 
(set a thief to catch a 
thief) who, however, 
was unfortunately 
about to be removed 
by a ticket of leave, 
goes on, as repre- 
sented by the Daily 
Tdegm$h^ to state 
that*—* 

** The prfson cliapel is 
not satisfactory, and the 
flics swarm there in num- 
bers distressing to the 
convict congregation, al- 
though, on the other 
hand, it xjreveiits them 
from falling asleep in ser- 
mon time.” 

The ancient demon- 
ologists supposed that 

Beelzebub was the god of flies.Sj If that were the case, Beelzebub, one might think, would 
hardly employ his insects in worrying convicts, to prevent them from falling asleep in sermon 
time, unless indeed he felt perfectly satisfied that the sermon would go in at one ear of the 
rogues and out at the other. That this is the course which sermons are apt to take through 
the convict sensorium seems indicated by the farther statement of the same authority that — 

“ Candidates for tho Communion table were numerous— we trust, not for the sake of the saci*amental 
wine; but tho triith must bo told, and other gaol ob^plams, not quite so sanguine as Mr. A-LDBrson, have 
ferund that the greed of a mouthful of wine was the ^rimwn mobile with the most ostentatiously pious 
convicts.” 

It is evident that ordinary sermons produce no moral effect on convicts. The effect 
which they do produce on the criminal mind is the same as that whieh they too generally 
produce on the common mind. It is just that effect which, in the case of Mr. Alderson’s 
fiockj Was prevented only by the files. If unconvicted sinners require awakening sermons, 
convicts can derive little benefit from discourses naturally tending to send them to sleep. 



BA]S[QUET OB AUTHOBITIES m THE ISLE OE WIGET. 

The residents in the neighbourhood of Newport, the other day, and for some succeeding 
days, w'ere greatly disturbed by an unusual grunting and squeaking proceeding from tbe 
denizens of the various styes in that part of the Isle of Wight. The cause of this uproar is 
explained by the following paragraph from the Hampshire Adveriiser ,: — 

Tbe anuual licensing dinner g^en to the licensed victuallers of tbe Isle of Wight by Messrs. Mew came 
o^enWedne'r.day. Between 300 and 400 persoais sat down to partake of the anaual repast of sucking pig, 
^'of, which were killed for the occasion,** 

It was the massacre of their tender young which had made the pigs unhappy, and occa- 
sioned them to express their parental feelings in that combination of bass with treble which is 
e^racteristic of their kind. The public will learn with interest that sucking-pig is the elect 
^sh of the licensed victuallers of the Isle of Wight, and may be curious to inquire whether 
it is the favourite delicacy of that body in general, or whether the affection for it is merely 
insular, and restricted in insularity. Yictuallers should be authorities in gastronomy — Cuique 
in sud mte, ^t Mermng Advertiser will perhaps afford the information of which the desire 
is_ suggested by its Hampshire namesake and contemporary. We cannot quit this subject 
without remarking, that the sight of 350 landlords sitting down to 40 sucking-pigs must have 
been interesting in as high a degree as the smell of the repast was fragrant andf delicious. 


More Chiming than Charming. 


j So pleased is he with his noisy child, that 

M Will not, admt that it has any striking fault. Its character is, altogether, without alloy. 
Jlovs?ever,.he,.is ready to make this concession, — “if not exactly true, at all events Ben is a 
jor, ih more musical wiords, Be mn I vero, e Ben traoato!' If the tone is 
soui^ ^ ^ remarkably wdOi feigned^ We suppose we must admit this as “a 


A TOURNAMENT, U.8. 

Or aU ridiculous ostents, 

Especially for Yankee gents. 

What more absurd than Tournaments ? 

Yet, in America, 

A snobbish, silly, vain display. 

Of bogus tilt and sham tournay. 

On this last August's eighteenth day, 

Came off at Brentsville, Ya. 

To view the idiotic scene, 

A crowd assembled on a green, 

Where, noon and dinner’s hour between, 

The males and females danced. 

The meal brought dancing to a stop. 

They ate and drank each hit and drop. 

And then they recommenced the hop. 

Until “ Sir Enights ” advanced. 

Sir Knights ’ — a precious set of Sirs I 
Who dubbed themselves, and bought their 
spurs, 

Copied their shields from Britishers, 

Or did themselves invent ; 

I wish you had been there to see. 

The hash they made of heraldry, 

At that absurd festivity 

They called a Tournament. 

Such knights, of “do” renowned for deed! 
Such names, Etjbp, Pbidmobe, Willia.ms, 
Ebid, 

Davis, and Eewell ! hut we need 
Not mention any more. 

Of Montmorency, Ivanhoe, 

Of MarmioNj Lochintar, as though 
They felt their proper names too low. 

The fancy names they bore. 

Knigbts were there of the Woods and the 
Chase ; 

Of Unknown Knight there was one case, 

And one of Black Knight ; Brentsville’s base 
Addition, Pridmolie chose. 

The Knight of Greenville, Meredith 
Disguised his own plain surname with ; 

And every knight had got a smith 
To make ms iron clothes. 

Marshal and herald marched before 
Each feudal keeper of a store, 

A helmet on his pate who wore. 

Bedizened with a crest. 

And then the pack of num^uUs were 
By Mr. ArallaNb MArsteller 
(We quote the Yankee newspaper) 
“Appropriately addressed.” 

“ Now, go it ! ” doubtless was the speech ; 
Whereon, in turn, they went it each. 

What subjects for the art of Leech 
Those horspmen would have been ! 

Yet failed their riding not to please 
The girls— -reported “faire ladyes.” 

The winning softhorn, out of these. 

Chose Love and Beauty’s Queen, 

Named “of the Chase,” was this kook Knigh^ 
The second Ivanhoe was higlit ; 

(In two large dish-covers bedight) 

And Brentsville was the third! 

They named the Maids of toes, — 

The Queen hers^ was Mks 
Misses C., W., and T. 

Were fem the maids- preferred. 

A final hop wound ip th® day. 

At chivalry they play, 

With Yankees if our word can weigh. 

In pomp and pride. 

Would they parade in public sight, ’ ' 

And the beholders all delight ; 

Let every mock heroic Knight 
A hobby-horse bestride,, 
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MR.PimCH’S TESTIMOiriAL TO MR. CHARLES, KEAN. 

^Monday last, ^celebrate 

^ acknowledged M^cenas of 

^ wardrobe-men ^and 

lately been engaged in the 
employ of that establishment. 
sM£.m V]; The banquet which was 

served at Mr. Ftmch's priv^.e 

f ^ gentleman regarie^y 

cfded hft ^ A grander scene 
than that which was pre- 
sented to the guests, it has 
but rarely fallen to a scene- 
shifter to witness. The 
appointments were all in the most admirable taste, and some notion 
may be formed of their splendour and magnificence, when it is stated 
that the properties which were produced on the occasion were the 
same as have been long in daOy use by Mr. Funeh. The knives and 
forks and glasses were aH strictly “of the period ; ” and the table was 
adorned with a most elegant assortment and variety of plate, com- 
prising the plain white and more recherche willow-pattern. 

The cloth being removed, and bumpers being filled, Mr. Funeh went 
on his knees to give the toast of the evening. He said, they met there 
to commemorate the closing of a theatre which had been long viewed 
as the home of the Shakspearian drama, and had of course therefore 
enjoyed a large amount of pubkc patronage. As to whether this 
support had been deservedly conceded, there could be, he thought, no 
difference of thinking; for in the unbiassed opinion of all judges 
who were competent to^ come to a decision on the subject, the real 
cause of the success which had been gained at the Princess’s was the 
presence of the One Great Actor who performed there, and attracted 
nightly myriads by the magnet of his genius. The name of that Illus- 
trious One their own hearts would reveal to them, and he {Mr. Funeh) 
would not impugn their judgment by repeating it. {Here the entire 
company started to their jeet, and interrupted Mr. Funeh wiihsueha 
hurst (^cheering that the encplosion hilled a cat on Mr. Funeh* s tiles, md 
a Foliceman in his kitchen rushed up to quell the tumult. Silence being 
at length restored, Mr. Funeh proceeded thus :)-~In speaking of this 
gentleman, he i Mr. Funeh) should content himself with simply making 
the assertion, that no praise could be too high for a Genius so exalted, 
andthatthelongest eulogy which language could express would fall 
short of the laudation wbich was properly his due. Skilful as a| 
manager, and learned as a scholar, it was however as an actor he so 
greatly was distinguished. He had never mouthed and ranted as 
less smooth-tongued actors might ; and such was the distinctness and 
clearness of his utterance, that, when choking with emotion, his gulps 
and gasps were quite intelligible, and every one who heard them knew 
exactly -what they meant. Never stiff or cramped or clumsy in deport- 
ment, he was as graceful a posturer as he was an elocutionist. Pitted 
alike for either walk of his profession, he had made no more of 
trapdy than if it had been farce, and in whatever character his talents 
had been exercised, his vovs had been as plain as the nose upon his 
face. Nor was this Great Genius great merely in the drama. Eclipsing 
as a “Star’’ the most brilliant of stage luminaries, he had shone out 
no less brightly as a literary light : and the learning he had lavished 
on the fiy-leaves of liis play-bills fully showed he was a man of letters. 
In saying this, he {Mr. Funeh) claimed no novelty of diction. Nor 
were they solely his own sentiments he was trying to express. He was 
echoing the commentsof the best informed of critics, and spoke merely 
as the mouthpiece of the unbiassed British Press. Having, however 
slowly, at length come to the conclusion that their judgment was the 
right one, he had resolved on making public recantation of his scepti- 
cism, and of showing by proof tangible, that he had come to the true 
faith. With this view he intended to present a Testimonial, which the 
whole strength of his establishment had been exerted to get up ; and 
h0 lk»ught it right to mention that, following the principle which else- 
wtee had been acted on, his poorest of employes had been taxed to 
give't^^ quota, and all the Funeh boys had subscribed— he need not 
say hbV oleerfaJly— a lollipop a-piece. What the present should con- 
sist of, it had not yet been settled ; but he inclined to think the fittest 
andi most grae^uL gift to offer would be a set of his {Mr. Punch s) 
periodical, with an index to the jokes which had been cut at this Great 
Actor, and wbich in all future editions would be carefully erased. 

Mr. Punch conduded, amid general applause, by drinking the good 
healths of all the company assembled ; saying it was to them that the 
nation owed its thanks for the upholstering of the drama, whereof the 
Great Man they had worked for lad long been the head upholder. 

OUR ROTmG CORRESPONTDENT, 1 

“,My deab. Punch, ' Earengnlle, France. 

“ Tee fervour of my devotion to Art is intense, but an Italian 
summer is equally warm. I love communion with the classic shades, 
but they afford no retreat from the rays of Phoebus. It was all very 
well for the ancient Romans; while a gentleman could appear in 
society wearing nothing but a sheet and a quiver, like the Beividere 
Apollo, or stroll down to the Coliseum in the simple but elegant 
summer costume of the Discobolus ; while the baths of Diocletian 
and of Cabacalla were filled by limpid streams in which Glaucus, 
Antipho, or any other swell of the period, might lead an easy, 
anthropopotamus-like existence— breakfast, dine, and sleep in the 
bath, without even the trouble of rubbing himself diy afterwards,— 
mighty pleasant a Roman summer may have been in tliose days, I say. 
Ab for the present— 1 the bare notion of it is a stifier ! 1 bore it 
like a native of Troy (that is to say, with peculiar fortitude,) at first. 

I worked as long as I could. I had a conduit laid down in the 
house, and a stream of water, fresh from the Barberini Fountain, 
p^sed through my studio night and day. My models were supplied 
with fresh relays of ices from Nazabbi’s every half hour (that greedy 
monster, Gallinaccio, devoured twenty-three at a single sitting) ; I 
mixed my varnishes in the patent refrigeiator, and used cold-drawn 
castor-oil ^ a vehicle for my colours (Gallinaccio stole a pint one j 
evening for Ms saW,,aid came back looking very penitent next day), i 

“ It was all in vain. My paints dried up, my canvas cracked. Three i 
Pifferari and an amateur brigand fainted in my studio. Antonio swore 
be could wear his goat-skin breeches no longer; Jacinta (an elderly 
female model) threatened to remove her sottana. I saw it was hope- 
less. I packed my portmanteau, put my sketchmg-tackle in order, 
took the boat at Civita Yecchia, and crossed the briny deep. 

“ WeR — I won’t describe the passage : why should I ? We all know 
what it is. Why recall the fearful sensations, the ignoble incidents, of 
that horrid night ;— the cruel joke of dinner, the ghastly faces, the 
^oans, the unmistakeable Saxon ejaculations of “ Hi 1 ” “ Garsong ! ” 
“Koovettel” &c. &c.— or allude to the unfeeling conduct of that 
fiend in human form, whose voice, amid the general misery, was 
heard cheerfuly exclaiming, Fh? moi? moi, malade? — Oh mi pardy 
too, pardy tooF Bah! I fancy I can still smell the horrid engine- 
room, and think I see the blue line of the horizon, now rising above, 
and now disappearing behind the fatal gunwale. I hope no one 
begrudged the steward and stewardess their fees. Ah, poor wretches ! 
tenpence a head is not too much for such a service, and some one must 
look after the basins, 

Sik VOS, non voMs,— you know the rest. I did not stay long in 
Paris ; partly— Pshaw ! Paris was not my destination. The fact is (I 
don’t mind telling you in confidence) that 1 am collecting materials 
for a grand historical picture,— viz.. The Birth of King Pepin , — ^and am 
now stay mg at Harengville-sur-Seine (where that illustrious but unfor- 
tunate monarch first saw the light) for the purpose of making studies. 

“Verily, my dear Punch, we live in strange times. It is scarcely 
two months since I left the Mediterranean. In that short space of 
time what unexpected events have taken place in the political world ! 
Six weeks ago there was not a contadino in Italy who did not believe 
the French Empeeoe to be the Saviour of his country. Then he was 
‘Benedetto;’ now he is ‘Birbone;’ and from being esteemed as a 
Louis d*or, he is now only regarded as lui-m^e again. As for the 
French, their disposition appears not only to waver, but to revolve 
according to the issue of events. A short time ago one heard of 
nothing but the glories of war, and every fresh victory was hailed with 
enthusiasm. Flags adorned the streets ; lamps were hung at every 
window, while thousands of their countrymen were etretohed low upon 
the plains of Magenta or before the heights of BolAo'- Austria was 
held up for execration. Hideous caricatures of bravest soldiers 

appeared at eve^ shop-window. The popular ^cry was ^Feifjlde 
AmricheF and ^ Sacrrrr-rrree sauer hrauti 

“The excitement had scarcely died away; ^e festive lights had 
hardly smouldered out, and the red, white, and blue calico been furled 
up and put in a corner, when a small appears, posted on the 

walls, and the magical words "Jmnesiie genSrale* are read by tbe 
gaping crowd. Presto I the sentiments of the wh9le French nation 
are changed in a twinkling. War is suddenly discovered to he a 
horror; victories cost blood; sieges are affreax. The cry is for ‘the 
olive ’this time. Up goes the tricolor again; down-wae the cari- 
catures, and in their stead a lithograph of GruLAi or 
smirk at you from every print-shop. Again the ^s^!^.»e"hghted up. 
Once more salvos are fired, and our pious nei^itep&fiock to their 
cathedrals. Hark! how they shout the Te and: all the people 

cry ‘Amen!* 

* * V- * * * 

“I believe, if the French had their way? that they would change 
thmx pohtics with their fashions, — onee a month. 

“Faithfully youisi lUy dear Punch, 

“Jack EasbA** 




SCENE~A CERTAIN GAY WATERING-PLACE. , 

Mrst Irresistible {on had), “ Uixo, ’Ahry! Why, what has bsought you hbke?” 

Second Ditto, “Why, yeh see, Bill, I’m peeciotjs sick, oe Woekihg eoe my Liyihg, so I’ve come here to Pick tip A's "Jirsss/'* 


LOUIS NAPOLEON^S COUET JESTEE. | 

thousand thanhs, i 

‘ N DeMornt! a thousand 01 

\f ( 

weather 1 ^ It t^^ no com- 

i|l iu this dull season, and Se 

serves a niche in Funch, 
J You, DeMorhy, have most 

|||||m| ^| merited th^t^hono^. 

'I Council-General of the Pay 

^ ^ J Dip into it where one may, 

/I to^come upon 

I opening sentence "of the 

speech, are two such gems 
^ of jokes, that when even 

set in Funch, they will be 
^ looked upon as brilliants : — 

*‘ You liave participated, gentlemen, in tlie enthusiasm excited by our victories, 
you have sharfedln the unanimous gratitude of France for the great moderation of 
the Empbso'b. But you find it difficult to understand how His Majesty’s evident 
desire to prevent a European conflagration can have caused in England the news- 
paper articles, fherBe^rliamentary speeches, and the warlike preparations of which 
so much has been ssd«k” , 


“Unanimous gratitude!” bal ha! ha! “Evident desire U/ ho! 
ho 1 ho 1 The jokes are really both so good, one don’t know which to 
laugh at loudest. The two statements are so funnv that it puzzles one 
to saj by which one is most tickled. The chief charm in them both 
lies in their gravity of humour. One regards them at first sight as 
really; matter of fact assertions. A second glance, however, reveals 
the hidden fun of them, and one seems to see the wink which accom- 
panied their utterance. 

Here too is another bit of comic speaking, the joke of which consists 
in one’s regarding it as serious : — 

■ “ We live at a period wbeu the hatreds of castes and families have succumbed 
from the increased mildness of manners, and at which national hatred and preju- 
dice have been effaced by civilisation. The new generations have something else to 
do than to avenge the past ; they are too enhghtened to act on any other motive 
i than the interest of the present and the future.” ! 

Bravo 1 Be Morey. Another thousand thanks to you. The Mil- ^ 
lenniumhas arrived. Ha! hal ha I you’ll really be the death of us, j 
Be Morny. There are no such vices extant now as enmi^ and, pre- 
judice. Civilisation has effaced all national antipathiei^ The -GalHc | 
Cock “has something else to do” than crow for vengeance."/ Oh! 
dear, yes. Of course. Just ask the cockadoodle colonels if it hasn’t. 

But by way of comic climax, what joke can equal this ? 

You know, without doubt, by means of what logic the Bhglish explain their 
apprehensions. They say, • Our press is free ; the French .press is not so ; therefore 
insults have not the same importance in one as in the other.’ That is quite an error. 
There are in France no means of preventing a journal from publishing what seems 
[to it right; the Government is only armed against the press with the power of 
warning and of suspension, which are repressive measures.” 

I Now, isn’t that delicious! Eeally. Cohht be Mobfy, the Em- 
peror your master should appoint you nis Court Jester. The humour 
of that “only” is so exquisitely clownish, that unless you had your 
cheek rouged you must have blushed to say it. How facetious too you 
are in imaginmg we fa ncy that the French press is not free. Free ? 
Why, of course it is. Who in England doubts it ? Everybody here 
knows that the French press now is free— as free, at least, as France. 



THE PUNCH FOUNTAIN IN FLEET STREET. 
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ANOTHER RAILWAY ROW. 

A Meet^g of the Directors and Shareholders of the Eastern 
Counties Eaiiway took place yesterday, when the usual scene occurred. 
Mr. Fmch is unable, from the preternatural pressure on Ms space to 
giye the proceedings in extenso, but is happy to oblige the parties by 
the following condensed account of what occurred. 

Mk Horatio Love, the Chairman, was about to take the Chair, 

I when it was puHed from under Mm by several shareholders, amid the 
applause of some, and the disapprobation of others. After a severe 
fight, and the destruction of the Windsor chair he had intended to 
occupy, the honourable gentleman succeeded in establishing himself on 
a cane-bottomer, shut up his antagonists, and opened business. He 
said that they had assembled to consider 

Serjeant Tozer, said that they were always considering and never 
getting dividends. It was the case of the song. 

There was an old man and he had an old cow. 

And he had no victuals to give her ; 

So he out with his fiddle and played her a tune, 

Consider my cow, consider.” 

The Company were the old cow, and the Chairman wanted to fiddle to 
them. (Lmighter and applause.) If music were the food of Love, he 
might play on, as Skakspeare' said, but they wanted something more 
substantial. 

The Chairman said they should have” a substantial— he me^t sub- 
stantive motion directly. He hoped that they would hear him. 

Mr. Wabbinoton, as a gentleman, assured the honourable Chairman 
that thCT would do nothing of the kind. ( Cheers ) 

Mr. Jones said that the man who would not listen to the voice of 
Love was a brute, whom it was base flattery to call a coward. {Ories 
I of ‘‘ OrderF) 

The Chairman said that he had never sought his present office 

!Mr. Brotvn said that he had sought the Chairman’s office often 
I enough, but never could find him at home, and whether he was away ' 

1 revelung in enjoyment at the expense of the Company, or was inside 

I the office smokmg, and wouldn’t answer the door, he could not 

j Glmmm. I never smoke, though I puff the Compauy sometimes. 

. {Cheering.) Encouraged by that response he would proceed. He didnot 
* affect to deny that the Company was not at that moment an El Dorado, 

I or a Golconda, an Ophir, or a CaliforMa. It was not an ever springing 
fountain of gold and silver 

Mr. Brown said that Ms accusation was borne out by the Chair- 
man’s words. That last was the habitual cant of the gambling-table 
keepers at races, and the Chairman must have been in the habit of 
I frequenting races to hear such expressions^ If, instead of going to 
I races he would attend to Ms business 

j The Chairman. I never was at a race in my life, except once, when I 
went to the Eace of Portland to buy stone for the Company-^ — 

Mr. Eohimon. And a nice Bill of Portland you brought us in for the 
speculation. {Bear, hear^ 

The Chavman. Hold your noise. Admitting, he continued, that the j 
Company was not exactly prosperous, he nevertheless contended that 
it was not at a stand-still. , : 

Mr. William. But its trains oftm are, and in a disgraceful way. i 
I myself, mih a lot of excursionists, were kept several hours the other 
morning waiting for conveyance to Bye House 

The Chairman. And what business had you to be going to Bye 
House. It was not a place for gentlemen, though all very weE for the 
inferior classes. He should be ashamed to bring forward such an 
objection in a Meeting like that. The honourable proprietor was not 
going to get m a Bye House Plot therej he could tell him. 

Serjeant Tqzer said that such a display of aristocratic indignation 
was aH very fine, but he, on the contrary, asserted that the Ime was 
“snobbisMy” conducted, and their Bradshauo was the Book of Snobs. 
{Immense mroar^ 

The Chairman said that as sure as his name was Horatio Love — - 

Mr. Wadbington said that there were more tMngs in heaven and 
.earth than were dreamt of in Mr. Horatio’s philosophy, and several, 
esf ecially, in the Eastern Counties Badway. The way, for instance, 
in which the porters bawled out the names of the stations was most 
obnoxious and offensive. 

The Chairman demanded whether the honourable proprietor would 
like to have their porters sent to Cambridge for education. It was 
on the line, only fifty-seven and a half miles from town, and any 
facilities 

Mr. Wabbington said that the Chairman’s irony passed Mm like 
the idle wind, but considering the perpetnally falliim fortnnes^ of the 
Company, the Chairman reminded nim of a Cambridge authority, the 
Master of Downing. {Cheers.) 

Mr. Jones here tried something about Brazenose, but being informed 
that this was at Oxford, muttered that the Chairman had brass enough 
for anything, and sat down without any applause at all. 

The Secretary then rose to read the Beport, but the tremendous 
shower of hats that were instantly sMed at Mm, compelled Mm, after 


some struggle, to abandon the idea. An exceedingly respectable hat 
struck Mm on the nose, on wMch he emitted a slight oath, but imme- 
diately apologised for making what he called a beaver-dam. [Applause.) 

The Chairman said that he would now proceed to Ms duty of declaring 
a dividend .— meting roseen-masse, and shouted for several mirndes. 
Order beingf restored:) 

The Chairman would be obliged by their allowing him to conclude 
his sentence. He would proceed to his duty of declaring a dividend — 
[Benemd sensation)'-oi declaring a dividend to be a thing entirely out 
of the question at present, and he wished them a very good morning.* 

The Chairman left the room, and a scene of indescribable confusion 
followed, in the course of which our reporter was, we regret to say, 
knocked down eight times in mistake for the same number of directors. 
In the course of a few hours the meeting quietly dispersed. 

* Our reporter seems to have made a mistake about this last part, as it seems 
tiiat the Eastern Counties do pay a dividraad. We fear that our youug man. has 
fallen into the melancholy mistake of preferring what he thinks to be smartness to 
what he knows to be truth. As the rest ef his report is unimpeachable, he remains 
in our service, but is “ warned.” 


PBOCLAMITION BY KING PUNCH. 

King Punch hereby proclaims to anxious myriads of His subjects 
that He has not the least intention to reduce those standing armaments 
of sarcasm and satire, wMch have made His name so formidable where- 
ever it is known. On the contrary, unmoved by what Emperors may 
be doing, or pretending to be doing, King Punch sees no ht reason at 
present for disarming ; and He therefore condescends in His great 
graciousness to notify that they who dare provoke Mm must beware of 
His just wrath. To punish Ml offenders, no matter where or whom. 
His trenchant sword of satire will be sharpened once a wee^ and the 
utmost pains he taken to preserve its keenest edge, and fit it for the 
service of giving out great cuts. Moreover, lest His bayonet of sar- 
I casm be blunted by disuse, King Punch will take all care to keep the 
fineness of its point, and ever have it ready to administer home-thrusts. 
The same attention also will be paid to other weapons in His royal 
armoury. His shafts of wit will always be found m the best feather, 
and certain to fly true to the butts wMch they are aimed at. All the 
arms, in short, wherewith invention has supplied Mm, beiag arms of 
rare precision, will ever surely Mt the mark. 

Li the way of heavy ordnance, King Punch has a good number of 
great guns at His command, whose large cahbre of intelleot, and 
enormous length of range, make them terribly tremendous when they 
ever open fire, and certain to demolish those on whom they are brought 
to bear. As heretofore, King Punch will keep this dread artillery ” 
in perfect working order ; and whatever stronghold of snobbery He 
lays si^e to. He, as heretofore, unfailingly vrili smash. Abundant 
stores of ammunition will be always kept in readiness; and besides 
the larger missiles which are fired from His great guns. His great 
arsenal of wit will always be supplied with heaps of quips and cranks, 
and jokes and jests, and such small shot. 

The standing army of brave penmen whom He keeps in pay will 
continue to be kept up regardless of expense, and besides the “regulars ” 
enlisted in Ms ranks, encouragement will graciously be given to volun- 
teers who may on emergency be ready to assist As defenders of their 
country from Snobbism ana Silliness, King Punch may point with 
pride to Ms crack corps of ready writers ; and without boast or bravado 
may record the simple fact that, whenever there is any slas^ig mvm 
to be done, they are never found to shirk it or to turn tail from to 
work. In fine, Kino P unoh throws down His gauntlet in chaJlen^ to 
ail comers ; and in the modesty of greatness He caUs the wcaid to 
witness that, ready to scourge the snob or smash the scoundicl as they 
are, for mingled skill and bravery in leading a good cause, tkcire are 
nowhere better officers than those upon Ms staff. 


Human Sight* 

In youth, we look^upon life through iie smaB end of the telescope; 
in old age, through the broad. They ars® the same objects, and yet we 
wonder that what once appeared so iarge,^ should now seem so very 
small, ilas! that happy time, when all tfnngs were^sweet as confec- 
tionery to our innocent taste, ^ never come again— nor shsB we 
care much, if it never does .— Optician mid m Optimist and an 
^Omholder, ■ 

CKBATUEES OE CONTRABICTION, 

In many trifles, Man is just (or unjust) as contradictory as Woman. 
For instance, he objects to see flies in Ms port wine, and yet the 
fastidious monster is not in the least enraged at the sight of the 
bee’s-wing 1 

Advice to Hop-Gbowers {when the dutgis being collected) Gen- 
tlemen, take care of your Pockets.’* ' - 
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AN IRISH STRIKE. 

The Caroenters of Dublin have followed the 
example of the Builders of London by striking^. 
They nave struck for an advance of 4^. a day on 
the standard wages of 30^. a week. Everybody 
knows that a very considerable proportion of the 
London bricklayers are Irishmen. The London 
strike, therefore, may be nearly as much an Irish 
strike as the Dublin one ; particularly since the 
workmen of London generally have not struck. 
Anyhow, the strike, whether in London or Dub- 
lin, is too likely to prove an extremely Irish affair 
in the end. The masters, having lost money by 
suspension of business, will, when they re-open 
their establishments, very probably indemnify 
themselves by paying their workmen at a lower 
rate, and thus the men will find that they have 
struck for a reduction of wages— a proceeding 
which is just what might be denominated an Irish 
Strike. 


Sweet Innocence. 

The simplicity of^ Me. Bowyee beats every- 
thing. He was saying, the other morning, m 
his own innocent way, — ‘'You know they call the 
Tope” (and here he made his usual sslutation) 
“a Sovereign Pontiff, and I confess I do not 
understand it; for I have yet to learn how three 
crowns— and that is all the Pope has— can 
possibly make a sovereign.” 


Florence. Wdl, sure / you might have found some hotter place for those nasty cigars than 
sticking them aU round your hatJ* 

Reginald. ** Awj aw, really / I flatter myself it*s rather a neat ideaw*^ 


THE ETJTY OE GOTEEHMENT. 

Like Nature, to abhor a vacancy.— and so to 
fill it up with the least possible delay . — (Mil 
Service Gazette, 


CREATION WHIPPED AGAIN! 

Wax, Fmch, old boss ! and heow go things in gin’ral t’ other side 
the duck pond ? Reckon if you Britisners ain’t no slicker than you 
was, ’tain’t no airthly use your tryin to keep way with us. We air a 
bunch of reglar Goaheaditives, we air ; and when we make a splurge ! 
we leave Creation all astarn of us. Talk of the march of iutellect ! | 
Snakes and wooden nutmegs ! Why, we chaw you up en-tirely. We 
raises our great thinkers jist as slick as our big pumpkins. Not by 
Ones and twos, nayther. No, Sir-ree. I kinder calc’late we sows the 
seed broadcast, and up they come iu bunches, thick as pigs in Phila- 
delphy. And the hhoys air wholesouled, tew, and their boots air 
seven-leagued ones. An old hoss like John Bull would soon git 
winded in a race with them. Yes, Sir-ree : that ’s a fa-aot. Our lit’ry 
men and authors air of the raal grit, and slick off every mortal scrawl, 
from po’try up to nennyalinin. In the way of pennyalinin neow, I’d 
list like to see the Britisher as could beat them grand descriptions our 
bhoys penned ns of the Sickles trial. All-fired fine they were, and 
here’s another sample for you, equally socdologising. I seed it in the 
Washington Star a week or two ago, but the weather ’s been so hot, 
I hain’t had time to send it you. It’s not only, as I say, a scrumptious 
bit o’ word-fixing, but it may be morally of sarvice to you Britishers. 
You say we wops our niggers : wal, perhaps we does, but anyheow 
you ’ll own, we treats our sinners marcifuUy. Although, when they 
desarve it, we claps ’em into quod, we doesn’t scrunch the finer feelings 
of their hnman natur out of them. Though under lock and key, we 
lets ’em act at times like free and independent citizens. For instance, 
this is heow they kept the Glorious Day of Independence in the 
Penitenti-ary as we’ve built for ’em at Washington;— 

“Wliile the sovereigns generally were enjo3ring the ‘largest liberty* of which 
the day is capable, the convicts at the Penitentiary were allowed somewhat enlarged 
privileges, and the celebration there was decidedly unique as well as interesting. 

* * » Between eleven and twelve o’clock in the forenoon the convicts were 
assembled in the Chapel, and entered upon the exercises of the day in the presence 
of quite a number of ladies and gentlemen from the city. The room was decked 
with flowers and evergreens, and at the eastern end, fronting the audience, appeared 
in handsome letters on t blue ground the motto ‘ We Still Love our Country.’ 
In the rear of the visitors were the male convicts in their prison uniform of parti- 
coloured white and blue clothes, and separated from them by a screen (prmctured, 
however, with numerous ‘ peep-holes,* showing the strength of feminine curiosity) 
were the female convicts. Copies of a written programme, with coloured embel- 
lishments on the margin, bearing the names of Washington, Lafayette, Mont- 
GOMBRT,' Koscidbko, Were distributed among the audience, and were carefully 
preserved<|£ttd taken away by the recipients.” 

" Gnfisi'ydh’d give one of your wise teeth, for a glimpse of this 


here programme ? Or if not^ that gal, fudy* would ; for ^feminine 
curiosity^ is strong on both sides the Atlantic. Wal— bring her over 
here, old cuss ! and we ’ll jist liquor, and I’ll show it her. They say 
sea-sickness is ’bolislied neow the Big Ship is afioat, and. Crinoline 
and all, sure-lie there will be room for her. But see heow dazzling our 
Star shines in its critique of the performance ; — 

The Declaration of Independence was read by Barrett in a clear voice, and his 
appearance rather favourably impressed the audience, being that of a frank, kindly 
young man : and it was not easy to realise that the crime for which he is incarce- 
rated was that of murder 1 

“ The address of the day, by R, Smith, was an effort to occasion yet more interest 
in the speaker, a young man -with a fine expansive brow, and a quick inteUigent 
eye. The address was weE conceived, and was delivered with appropriate gesture 
and elocutionary effect, showing scholarship and cultivation on the part of the un- 
fortunate criminal. We forbear giving his name in full at his earnest request lest 
it should come to the knowledge of his aged mother (thus far kept in ignowmee of 
the fact) that her only son is within the walls of a prison. His crime, we beheve, 
was forgery.” 

" 'His crime, we believey was forgery 1* Reckon that ’s a peowerful 
climax. And here ’s a tallish bit of sentiment about another prisoner, 
whose sudden death had 'thrown a sad damper’ on the flare-up : — 

“ Much interest attaches to the name of Croggin in this community, firom his 
having been one of the most daring members of the celebrated ‘ Naylor gang* of 
burglars, and from his escape from gaol, and his subsequent adventures wmle con- 
cealed prior to his re-arrest by the police. He was about twenty-four years of age.” 

"But if you want to hear tall talkin’, as Billy Shakspeaee says, 
Jist loan me your auriculars : ’ 

“ In his address he spoke of the celebrafion as a novel one ; but outcasts though 
they were, the fire of patriotism still glowed in their bosoms. God forbid that their 
misfortunes should entirely crush out their finer feeliugs! For himself, he felt 
keenly the degradation which attached to him, but his fixed resolve was to here- 
after redeem his good name. 

“ Proceeding to recite, in vivid language, the leading events in the history of the 
country, and of the War of Indepeudence, he went on to depict the material pro- 

S ess of the country, closing with an appeal to his fellow-prisoners to aspire to a 
gher position, and urging upon them that to this end there was no surer means 
than the cultivation of true patriotism. Altogether, we have heard infinitely worse, 
and not many better specimens of Fourth of July spread-eagleism outside the 

“ This Sress was warmly applauded upon its conclusion, not only by the spec- 
tators but by the convicts, who seemed to take no Ettle pride in the creditable 
effort of one of their number.” 

" Alter this here bust o’cheerin’— 

“ An address of thanks to the Warden, the Deputy Warden (Mr. C. P. Sbitostaok, 
Jr.), to the Chaplain and the Board of Inspectors for kindnesses rendered, and to 

* “ Gal,” indeed J Why, bless the man ! I owned, last Census, I was thirty I— 
Jvdy, 
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j tlie ladies for a gift of confectionery, was delivered in good language, bnt with 
, rather htirried delivery by convict Millard, He attributed the fall of himself and 
j his fellows to bad associations, brought about by the use of the intoxieatmg cup • 
and in feeling terms ui-ged upon his fellow-prisoners to behave well, and on their 
dismissal from these walls, to endeavour to regam the regard of their fellow-men.” 

“ 'latoxicatia cup’ I spose means brandy-smashes, mint-juleps, 
and gin -cocktails. Guess the critter used the phrase as being more 
poetic, not to call it sentimentaller. As a concludin’ bit of sentiment, 
jist cook your eye, old swanger, and take a sight at this : — 

‘‘ The singing of the convicts was generally exceedingly good, and one piece, ‘ Bo 
they miss me at home,’ was sufficiently touchmg to draw teai’s horn eyes ‘ unused 
to the melting mood.’ ” 

“ Wal, neow, talk of flowery language, isn’t that a Floorer?* John 
Bull may strain to bustin’, but he can’t come up to that. Ugly 
b’ars md skinned opossums ! Won’t it rise the old ’coon’s dander to 
And himself astam of us 1 TLeekon as heow yai* big ships ain’t not 
nothin to our ’liners. Your YIacea-Ts and Macaulays you may crack 
up as you please, and to your Tenntsons and Thomsons you may 
give what sale jou like, hut it tain’t no use a stai*tin them a»m our 
clipper poets. Why, you see from what I ’ve showed you that our 
pennyalmers can lick ’em slick as snakes. I don’t want to make a 
nzzle, but when I’ve spoke my mind, I’m not the shyster as squirins 
out of it. I ’ve a hunch o’ smouts right handy if you or any Britisher 
has any mind to taste ’em. But if fightin ’s not your grit, jist come 
across and liquor ; and then I ’ll prove by word of mouth that what I 
say ’s as true as that ’possums git up gum-trees, or that my name, 
Sir-ree, is 

“Jonathan Mabchllus Franklin Slosh.” 

, * te-y, Mora?— P. B. 


ALL UP WITH ENGLAND! 



h would inspire _ his followers to rival the soldiers of any other nation in deeds of 
i heroism. He is a man to decide quickly, and to carry out his purpose with an 
; unerring judgment and a vigorous arm. He would have the men of Jill districts 
r either with him or against him, and would deal roughly with all who should desire 
to st^d on neutral ground. Such a man as this would piove a formidable foe to 
English power in Ireland ; and, although he might run some risks, it is certain 
, that he would not be so easily caught as Wolfe Toxe. If his visit to Europe be to 
a aid the invaaon which the English seem t® expect, he will have no mercy for JoHif 
Bull, and will more than rival Garibaldi m hia fhrious onsets against the Great i 
3 Britons.” 

^ ^ who, it may be asked, is this “formidable foe?” Who is this 
I mdpoiitable, iroa-willed iuvader, who “knows all our weak points,” 
and IS to “ scatter us like chaff? ” The Dwndalk Democfat does not 
J conceal his name. John Mitchel is his name : merciless John 
J i^TCHEL; maniacalJoHN Mitchel. Mitchel, he of vitriolic and of 
J vicious memory. Transported he was once, and now returns for ven- 
l geanp on the sanguinary Saxon. “ Some risks he may run,” but once 
- caught makes twice shy. You may catch a Wolpe asleep, perhaps ; 

J but Mitchel is a weasel that you won’t again nab napping. As 
. GARiBALDr to the Austrians, so John Mitchel to the English. He 
I has armed him for the fight. See, bis lion’s skin hangs round him; 

^ and his voice sounds forth the war-cry of Young Ireland,— “ lUrm , go 

\ UNCALCULATING SOEBOW. 

^ OuE Dublin contempoi^, the Fremm^s Journal , gen^onslj^ pub- 
lishes an advertisement in combinatHm with the following’ obituary 
announcement : — 

“ August 10, at his residence, , — , vintuer, after a long and painful 

illness— affection of the heart brought on by fretting — deeply lamented by a large 
circle of friends and his disconsolate widow, who stall continues to caary on the 
business. May he rest in peace.” 

The disconsolate condition of the lady whom we may presume to 
have penned the above advertisement, no doubt occasioued a slight 
defect, which is noticeable in its composition. In the distraction of 
grief she omitted one word which is required to connect the totally 
distinct facrs which that notification proclaims. The concluding por- 
tion thereof should have run thus : — “ deeply lamented by a large circle 
of friends and his disconsolate widow, who, however, still continues to 
carry on the business.” The public would then have understood that, 
although disconsolate, she was still carrying on the business, which 
excess of sorrow might erroneously be supposed to prevent her from 
attending to. 

Health of an Illustrious Personage. 

“ The extreme heat of the weather (that was) operated, we regret 
to say, somewhat unfavourably upon the Sun, whose face has come out 
in spots of considerable size, the last that has appeared being about 
sixty thousand miles in diameter. Having, however, swaUowed a 
j couple of comets, overnight, and having taken a hurricane-mixture in 
I the morning, the illustrious luminary has perceptibly amended, and 
has been able to rise at his usual hour,’^ 

“Aeret, M.D. 

“ Greemdch Ohseroatorg , 1.” Herschel, M.D,” 


THE TOP OR HIS PRORESSION. 

Ip we were asked what physician stood at the top of his profession, 
we should say it was the gentleman who was in the habit of attending 
“ patients on a monument.” 

“Under Government.” 

There is a useful little book with the above title, ^ The King op 
Spain intends bringing out a companion work to it, to be called 
“Under Petticoat Government.” Crinoline is instanced as one of 
the greatest proofs of it. The work is to .contain a portrait of the 
i royal author. 


^ Nervous we are not, nor ever needlessly alarmists. But w'e are 
liv^ a doomed life, and so are all our English readers. There is no 
mistake this time about the fate which is awaiting us. We have long 
feared an invasion, and our fears will soon be realised. The foe is close 
at hand. Tremble, Britons, at his coming I Shake, Saxons, in yoim 
shoes ; for surely you must quake when you list to what to Fmdalk 
Bemoerai hsjs — 

“ He knows all onr weak points ; and our opinion is, that he would lose no time 
in gqing round to land in Connaught or Bantiy Bay, but would dash boldly on the 
capital, and seize the Castle, and all the arsenals in Dublin. He would, we fear, 
strike at once at the heart of our power, and scatter us like chaff before the wind 
before we could organise our forces. Among the Tou^ Ireland party there was no 
one but he capable of leading an army of liberation. He was a man of iron will and 
indomitable courage. We believe he possessed that boldness and energy which 


pride’s last dish. 

Pm and Paddings generally come ,to last.- The last thing tot, 
Pride eats is Humble Pie. 

WHy^amyomeeiB^are Big Bento Graziani? - | 

Beoauee itis^toh^hest of BARRY-tones. | 

Cartoon por the Houses op Parliament.— Loum Napoleon j 
feeding the British Lion with French bonbons. 

The Eeceipts op Punch for the Week ensding September to 
amounted to £3,977,849 IBs. 6^. 



A Staticiak, a small 
Wilsonite in his figurative 
way, was explaining to a 
lady how (and we strongly 
suspect that he stole the 
facts out of Mr. Eon- 
blanqtje’s book) a Major, 
after allowing for the in- 
terest on the sum paid for 
his commission, only cleared 
£4B 9^. Sd, per annum. 

“ Good gracious me ! ” ex- 
claimed the astonished 
Duchess; **why, do you 
know I give Ai^astasib, [ 
my Prench maid, more 
than that, and she has all I 
my old things ! ” 


LECTURES ABOUT TO BE DELIVERED. 

Now that Parliament is over, the Lecture-mania is about to begin. 
We understand that the following gentlemen have certain learned 
subjects in reading, which they will be hajppy to let off, at a moments 
notice, for the benefit of any Mechanics'^ Institute, or even an am- 
cultural audience that can be proved to have the faculty of under- 
standing. TermS—nothing, The only condition laid down— applause, 
but plenty of it. ' 

' MfeV Pbederick Peee.' On the combustibility of the River Thames, 
and the best means to be taken for insuring the same, 

Loito Jof[N Russell. The Panorama of Constitution Hill, and por- 
traits and biographies of the most distinguished heroes and patriots 
who have fou^t and struggled there, from Caractacus down to the 
last man who was assaulted by the police. To conclude with a Smol- 
lett and HuMEorons comparison, in , nnbridled verse, between the 
Uonstitntion of England and the constitution of a horse, proving which 
one works best and which can he worked the most. 

Mr. J. a. Roebuck. How to move the Government, when once you 
have got your Lever; with a remarkable instance of how to get 
£78.000 a year ont of ministers by means of the Screw. The le- 
^paartable instance will be handed round in a Packet, brought from 
^Galway, and made extremely convenient for slipping into a gentleman’s 
■^bckferi 

Disraeli. On the nature and character of Plea-bites ; vdth 
instriictidns for extracting the sting of the same out of the constitution, 
and infallible kiemedies for allaying the irritation caused by them. 
Mentally magnified, so as to be visible to the mind’s eye of the 
blindest and stupidest. 

Mr. Reilital Osborne. A safe Guide to Government Situations ; 
with a portrait. 

Baron Beamwell. On Contempt of Court, and various other forms 
of contempt, including that of public opinion. Baron Bramwell will 
obligingly wear, his Judge’s costume on each occasion, so as to render 
his illustrations the more life-like. 

.Mr. Gladstone. On the' art of Hair-splitting ; with Prench ex- 
i ^nfes, proving that the best way of ^getting to the root of an argument 
is^m-wflys de le tirerpar les chevem, 

^ Ldip Palmerston. On the Beauties of Italian Architecture, espe- 
their, relation to the beautiful’ castles in the air that are now 
being%i^tjM Italy about Italian Idberty. • 


THE RING. I 

The following would appear to have been intended for BelVs Life;. \ 
but as it was discovered in our letter-box in an envelope addressed 
only to “the Hedditer,” we are induced to give it publication: — 

“ Dear Bell, 

“ About this ere little mill for the Berrick championship^ 
You knows as how as Berrick haint neither in Hengland or Scotland, 
and so as a champion of hits hown. And a snug little birth it is for' 
un. Quiet and Lout of the way like, and not too many questions 
basked about is haute ceeduns. 

“ Well there was a mill as cum off three or four months ago, atwixt. 
Dizzies Pet and the Berwick Buffer. And they guv as how as the 
Pet wun, but everybody knowd as how as he’d it fowl. And conse- 
kently the thing were to be refford to a comitti of purfeshonals. WeU,. 
the Pet didn’t hke paying on em five bob a day and beer and backey^ 
besides a lowering the carakter of the championship. So it was 
aranjed how— as the Pet was to resign the belt as soon as it seemd 
deeeent like, and the Buffer were to w^fc over. 

“ Well that were all square and abuv hord— wamt it ? 

“ But wot d’ye think the Pet’s frends goes and dus. Whjr wen the 
Buffer cums to the scratch, eggspektin a walk over, and not in trainin 
nor nnffm; blow me if they don’t bring a thundering big yokd to* 
fight un. 

“ And the Buffer had seven-aud-thirty round with un afore he could 
pollish un off. And it were a neer tuch then. 

“ Now, I ask you if that ’s bisness. Is this kind of thing to go on ? 

“ If it dus, I knows what ’ll be the bend. GeneliUen wul withdrar 
their snport from the ring haltogether. 

“ What ’s the use of hearly information if you can’t depend upon 
hit? What’s the good of squareing wun man, if you hev to fight, 
auuther ? 

“ I means to say as its low, and me and my frends won’t kount- 
nance it. , • 

" Por the first time I feels ashaymed of my purfe'shun. 

“ Hever yours, 

“ Thomas Tweed.’’ 


Tbb Value oe Silence.— A Woman has often committed herself 
by talking— never' by holding her tongue. 




Londtm.— SATtwsA’X, 


S'teeti ia tlie Precinct (tfj Wlilrefincrc. in tbe Citrof London, a&d Pttltf&lied ty tbem at S3, Fleet Street, in the Parish ot St. Bride, in the City of 
10 , 1839 . 
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MUZZY NOTIONS OF MEECT. 

Our friend the Advertiser will be too much for 
us one of these days. If he makes us laugh until 
something happens, he must really provide for 
Mrs. P, and the kids. He stated the other 
day, in reference to the anticipated reprieve of 
Smethurst, that *‘he” Advertiser that is) 
‘\krmo that the Queen was always ready to 

S ’ve a gracious response to an appeal for mercy.” 

ut of what very funny old School-book does 
the Advertiser get his notions of the functions 
of the Crown? We are half inclined to believe 
tbat he thinks the English Sovereign “signs 
death-warrants,” and dips the royal pen into red 
ink, for the purpose. He surely imagines that 
Sir George Lewis, having decided on a re- 
prieve, comes crawling on his knees to Queen 
VICTORIA, and after a neat and pathetic speech, 
founded on JPorti(ds, about mercy, humbly begs 
for lenity to the culprit. HeaUy it is top bad 
of the Advertisers^ being such a favourite at 
Court, not to obtain more accurate knowledge. 
He should not write as if the Queen had the 
faintest personal responsibility for, or even 
acquaintance with, the proceedings in such 
cases. We assure him,^ on our honour^ that 
Her Majesty has nothing to do with criminal 
documents, and consequently never dashes away 
the pen with a “ Would I had never learned to 
write,” as the Advertiser ignorantly supposes. 


“ It was a pleasant thing to walk on the beach, and see how amiahly that great, good-natured 
fellow, Paterfamilias, was buried alive by the little ones .” — Extract fii'om Letter, 


THE ITALIAN QUESTION. 

“Please, Sir, may I accept Tuscany and the 
Legations?” — Victor Emanuel to Louis Napo* 
lean. 


A RACE IN DANGER. 

Mr, Punch, having humanely given his establishment a holiday, 
having sent his u]^per servants to Ramsgate and his inferior ones to 
Margate, andhavmg turned his horses into Hyde Park, has taken to 
ride, of late, upon the^ tops of omnibuses, the only place in truth 
whence a true conception can he formed of the real character of 
London. There, safe, and like Jupiter high throned all height above, 
the hurrying crowd, the furious Hansom, the deaf four-wheeler, the 
rattling carriage, have no terrors for the London traveller ; there he 
can^ calmly survey mankind from Chelsea to Mile End, and besides 
having many agreeable revelations of first-floor life, he can really see 
what the architecture of the Metropolis is, and he more aud more con- 
finned in his conviction that Lord Palmerston hath once at least in 
his life talked bosk But this is beside Mr. Fmoks present theme. 

He has noticed (and what has he not noticed ?) that something or 
other has wrought the most wonderful change in the character of his 
old friends (yes, my Lord Duke, he honours you with his friendship, 
but can afford to keep humble friends, which you can’t) the Omnibus 
men. 

Of old, it seemed that the Omnibus Driver amply fulfilled his duty, 
if he drove his vehicle with ordinary skill, avoided curb-stones and 
gas abysses, was grumpishly civil to the passengers who sat near Mm, 
and quietly growled at his conductor for not making two people get 
out at once if they lived within a street or two of - one another. The 
Conductor was also equal to his task if he kept a tolerably sharp 
eye on the populace, unhesitatingly stated that the Omnibus went 
exactly where any inquiring person wished to go, and had spirits enough 
to take an occasional nuld sight at a rival. A readiness to pass bad 
money, and b. disposition to oe insolent if twice told the same thing, 
were also ordinary characteristics. ^ 

, > All is changed. The word “ Wake Up ” has evidently been given to 
th^Omnibus world, and there has been' a wake, with a witness. 

Drivers and Conductors have been transformed into the most wide- 
awake, energetic, almost frantic of creatures. Instead of being lead, 
they, are Quicksilver. Eyes, and ears, and brains are all alive, and 
artiEerx omcers hurrying their guns from point to point, to play upon 
an advancing or retreating enemy, could not he more steady in their 
position, more desperate in their dash. And all insolence has vanished. 
A painful, almost a feverish politeness is observed, information is given 
and even tendered, thanks are returned for money, you are a patron 
and a benefactor-— only, with tears in their eyes, the officials beg you to 
“look sharp.” 

A terrible rivalry has'spni^'up,’ it seems, and certain “Times” are 
laid down for the starting, progr^ssi^and arrival of the veMcles. The 


business of the twin managers of each omnibus is to violate this agree- 
ment in the most darmg, or the most subtle way; to “get the road; ” 
to sweep their enemy’s passengers off; to meet him at angles and 
comers ; to slang him furiously, and charge him with every crime that 
is not capital; to cut away through nameless and obscure streets, and 
up courts, and if necessary down cellars, so as to get out into the 
broad thoroughfare before him ; to be ready, as a captain will in stress 
throw his guns over, to tear out all their own passengers, and shove 
them into a friendly Bus, so as to enable themselves to dodge the foe 
without imprecations from the inside ; to be prepared with a storm of 
clamorous affidavits for the “time-keeper,” the main point of wMch 
is that the deponents are the most innocent of lambs and the most 
trampled of victims ; to turn a perfectly blind eye and deaf ear to any 
old lady or lame gentlemanwhose tardy entrance into the vehicle might 
spoil the race ; to keep a succession of little boys as spies at the 
corners of streets, and by posts, wMch infants screech horribly the 
names of the drivers that have last passed the station ; to crawl like 
a tprtoise that has taken laudanum for gout, and anon to dash forward 
hke a pickpocket that has caught sight of a detective’s askance glance ; 
to drive over costermongers, barrows, washing-carts, children, or any 
other impediment if necessary, but to be infimtely, cautious and slow, 
if slowness just then is the desired dodge ; to be fertile in resources 
for stopping, such as the discovery of an imaginary stone in . the near 
horse’s off left, or the absolute necessity of buckling up that mare two 
holes (and it is astonishing how awkward a handy man can be) ; to see 
visionary passengers half a mile off— or not to see^real ones at three 
yards, according to circumstances ; and generally to follow out the one 
object of the life of these gallant and ingenious men, namely, to cheat 
eaeh other’s “Time.” 

The occupation affords scope for the exercise of all the best faculties 
of man — patience, courage, vigilance, perseverance, skill, eloquence, 
and if a passenger happens to have nothing to do, and not to be at all 
nervous, the game is not an unamusing one. Unhappily, such passengers 
are not the majority, and Mr. Fmch regrets to hear that the clamour 
of the majority agamst a system in which the public is buinped and 
hurried aud shattered, or dragged and drawled and wearied, according 
to the state of the said game, has eventnated in a contempMed Police 
Act for dealing with Omnibus traffic, and reducing it to ignoble and 
vulgar order. The new and fine race of men, thus created by the 
necessities of competition, will be swept away, like Bed Indians. They 
shall not say that “they had no bard and died.” Mr. Fmch has 
embalmed them. 


A Dairymaid’s Deeinition.- 
ness turned into Butter. 


-Ekttery is the milk of human kind- 


TOL. xxxvn. 
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CRINOLINE FOR BLUE COAT BOYS. 










, i « V Y DEAB JoLLT, OLD 

- mr. punch,* 

H \'i A ^ 1 m/ ^.re tired of 

J V .cJS l . bearing jokes made 

enou^, for tkey go 
dangling about our 

heels like the swell chaps’ Noah’s Ark coats which you ’ve been and 
made such fun of. And it’s no joke 1 can tell you having nothing on 
one’s head (and, you’ll say, precious little in itf). One gets such 
jolly colds in winter, to say nothing of the Smuts ; and in the summer 
time, my Wig ! doesn’t the Sun just warm you ! X declai’e I sometimes 
fancy I can hear my brains all frizzling like our pancakes on Shrove 
Tuesday. Can’t say either I admire one’s having to sport those yellow 
stockings. As that party in Shakspiahb says,^ it^s *'a fashion I 
detest.” (W e had to stick the passage into lambics on last verse day. 


I " Pray then, dear old Fumh, do use your influence with the Gover- 
nors, and make them let ’s wear Crinoline, which will let ns stretch our 
legs more. If they will persist in dressing us like girls, we may surely 
ask to have our petticoats cut fashionable. Be a brick now, do, and 
say just half a word for us. Blobbee says the Governors are precious 
nuts on jpunchi and that they go weekly down to Greenwich or Black- 
wall for it. So if you’d just print my letter^ they’d see what it is we 
want, and no doubt at your request they ’d jolly soon come down with 
it. At any rate a word for us would get you heaps of hv^os, and besides 
would ever so much increase your cuculation, for you know^our fellows 
would be sure to buy the number. 

i So I remain, in expectation, your young friend, 

“ An Old Blue.” 

P.S. p the Governors persist inmolly-coddlmgns up, and dressing 
ns in petticoats, don’t you think it would be fair to nickname them 
the Governesses ?” 


so that’s how I remember it). *But I declare the yellow stockings 
ain’t by ever so much so beastly as those brutal yellow petticoats which 
when the frost comes they serve out to us. To make boys dress in 
petticoats seems to me to make great girls of them; and when a 
fellow’s neat sixteen (as 1 shall be next August), he don’t like being 
made a Molly of, or in any way thought missy. But then Blobbeb. 
says the Governors regard the yellow petticoats as an ancient insti- 
tution,” and tliink the country would be ruined and the School would 
go to smash, if wo got leave to leave off wearing them. So you see 
it’s no go our petitioning against them. But I say, Mr.I^mch, now 
couldn’t you persuade the Governors to let us all sport Crinoline when 
they make us wear the petticoats ? Besides being ornamental, it really 
would be useful to us ; for the great nuisance of ' the yellows ’ is their 
sticking to one’s legs so, and tripping up a fellow wdien he tries to run 
or jump in them. They swaddle a chap up like a baby in its long- 
clothes, and make one’s knees feel tied together like a donkey’s when 
he’s fettled. We somehow tuck them up enough to get a spin at 
football, but as for plaving fly-the-garter, one might just as well expect 
to play at leap-frog with the Monument, as to try and take a back when 
one has got the yellows on. In short, the 3 ellows make us feel a little 
in the bines, when we peep thiougn our school railings and see the 
butcher-hoys go grinning at us. They mayn’t he so well up in VrauiL 
or Thucydides, but they’ve the free use of their limbs, and that’s a 
gj(M deal more than we have. Their minds p’raps may be stunted, 
W at, ail events their bodies aren’t, A butcher-boy could easily clear 
a pilbir lete-hox, while a blue coat hoy could hardly go clean over a 
mere doosi^waper. 

Bo them^ Mr, Fmch, try to make them give us Crinoline. It can’t 
be good for boys to be swaddled up like babies, and not allowed to use 
their limbs as they feel naturally inclined to do. How can a chap play 
cricket, or any .other manly game, wJiile his legs are swathed together 
like those mummies from the pyramids which I’ve so often seen at the 
Museum on wet holidays. Ivs just as silly and unnatural for boys to 
wear a petticoat, as fe women to wear the— t’other things. In either 
ease you know the wearer’s certain to be ridiculed. Why, one can’t 
hd^ -^nj^ one’s holidays,^ one gets so precious laughed at. The 
I get home I can imar ^ servants giggling at my rummy- 
bjs®a^*tfl^ery, and all the time I stay they keen on making fun of it. 
. L^t^smsTTwent down, our old gardener- brought me round my pony 
. W!^,a':ss^ipidle, ’cause he said ke knowed as how I couldn’t straddle 


* W^ to the two first of tUeseepitkets, Ltit the tkird is a gross 

■ iilsuEj anicE our dear J<a.dy'8 sake, tONask for ekplaiiation, 

» ^ sort, Sir. We bfiHeve yciaar ke|uj-43aast«f is a very 

’ akle jnoai, '^d ho keeps your Ijeads m <^itsd condSHdu. 


ST. GEORGE AND ST. NICHOLAS. 

(Patrutr uf 

Come, wot ’s yer little game, Bill, this ere Sabbath artemoon, 

Now there ain’t no theayter, no Cremorne, nor no balloon; 

Church, Jim, in course, you muff, why where do you expect to go ? 
Ah where ? — I ’m game tor worship too, but bless me if I know. 

St, George’s-™that ’s the ticket ; not St. George’s where the swells 
Is spliced— St. George’s in the Heast — and, if my mind I tells, 

Cos vy flgged out m Igh Church togs the clargy comes it there ; 
Which is the reason 1 resorts to that abode hot prayer. 

Hah! you’re a blessed Puseyite— whereas I olds low views — 

But yet I likes the Puseyites cause they don’t ave no pews ; 

Instead of which a cove can choose what party to sit by. 

With a view to prig the ticker and intent to fake the cly. 

Although your principles is close and ard upon dissent. 

And Spuroeon’s Tarbernacle I suppose as you’ll frequent: 

Yon won’t mind seein rummy priests congee, and bend, and bow, 
Brest up in oly westments witch is sure to cause a row. 

Well, Bill, I’ll own, for all you are a Romanizin’ cove. 

Them sound Church views which yon express is sitch as I approve ; 
Your doctrines in essential pints is ditto to my own, 

To Church or Chapel if we goes, we both goes there to bone. 

Ah, Jim ! taint vain and hempty show as captiwates my mind, 

I looks upon it but as elp true riches for to find : 

Snuff-boxes, watches, notes, or cash— whatever I can nab — 

And I’m thankful for the shindy when my neighbour’s goods I grab. 

Beloved pal, come, I ’m your man ! Success to stole and cope ! 

Of plunder which, affords us both so comfortin’ an ope. 

Success to cope with all my art, likewise with all my soul 1 
Hand— wot could hany thief say less ?— prosperity to stole 1 


LETTER-BOXES SOMETIMES NEEDLESS. 

To Mr. Tmch, 

Sir,— Mr. Rowland Hill requests that we will all have letter- 
boxes in onr doors, to save delay to the postmen. When I have 
cleared all the female part of my establishment, I will comply with his 
request, but in the meantime it is perfectly needless for me to do so, 
for at present I have two daughters and two maid-servants ; the former 
have lovers and the latter have sweethearts. So far from delaying the 
postman, there is, when his knock is heard in the neighbourhoocL a 
desperate rush of two (the maids), and a decorous hurry of two /.the 
girls), to he ready in the passage in case he should have 'anything’ 
for any of them. Indeed I know that Jane and Kate watch him firom 
the area-steps, and I believe that Alexandrina and Vjotorunna 
look for him from their bed-room windows. Mr. Hill may be quite 
sure that there is no delay caused to his postmen at the house of 
" Yours, obediently, 

Antihilious Terrace, A PARENT and a Master.” 

Knightshridge.“ 

lliTow, Whi® told thtKtP 

Lord Palmerston is said to have written to Lord Joot 
(Minister for Poreign Affairs^ that he need not, for the attend- 
ing to the ItahaaiGmestiOD, heiry away from the partrlte^'. ^fflasmuch 
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A GRAVE SUBJECT. 

As being tbe '‘peculiar and distinctive feature in its plan ” we see a 
Burial Company advertises to those who stand in need ot it, that it 
pursnes what it calls “ the Railway System of Interment.” What this 
pnzzling plirase may mean it much perplexes ns to guess. We have very 
often heard of railways having killed people, but we never before learnt 
that they undertook to bury them. Yet when one hears it said they 
have a “ system ” of interment, one cannot but suppose the practice 
must be frequent with them. Moreover, it is puzzling to guess in 
what respect then* system is different from others. That it is so we 
infer from such marked stress being laid on it, and from a puff being 
put forward of its use by way of precedent. Railways certainly in one 
sense may be said to have pursued “a system of interment.” They 
have buried heaps of money, there is no denying that ; and they have 
also caused interment of the hopes of many shareholders. These 
burials have been generally performed at railroad speed ; nevertheless 
we think their rapid execution can hardly be regarded as an act of 
happy dispatch. Kor in respect of their economy are they at all to be 
commended ; for they usually have proved to be most costly cere- 
monials, and have been known to drain the very deepest pockets. If 
this “system of interment” be the one which is alluded to (and with 
all our powers of thinking, we can’t think of another), we must 
confess ourselves completely at a loss to see its merits : and if they 
wish to gain a good name with the public, we think the less that burim 
companies are “distinguished” by it, the better. j 


The sentries come and go, Ja3ies, in front upon the grass. 

And they ask the man who comes in late, if ne has got a pass. 

Oh ! how I wish that it would rain throughout the Evelong day. 
And sell the men who ’ve gone to shoot, while I alone must stay. 

So you must not wake me early in the morning, James, d’ ye hear, 
Let me sleep and try forget the griefs and sorrows which I bear. 
To-morrow’ll be of all the year the saddest, dreariest day, 

Bor all the world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 


COLB WATER CURE EOR WANTON MISCHIEB. 

Soke mischievous rascal or gang of rascals the otlier'day destroyed 
Me. Maemadtjke Laitguale’s fountain in Endell Street. This dis- 
graceful fact suggests the expediency of modffying^ the arrangement 
for enabling the poor public to quench their thirst by means of 
fountains. The homely old Pump should be substituted for the 
fountain, which combines elegance with utility indeed, but also with 
fragility. ^The advantage of the Pump, besides its greater comparative 
strength, is, that if any blackguard is caught attempting to injure it, 
he can be immediately^ placed under it by the indignant multitude, and 
subjected, for some time, to the wholesome infiuence of its refrigerant 
and reformatory discharge. 


THE FIRST OF SEPTEMBER. 

Yoir must not wake me early, wake me early, James, d’ ye hear. 
To-morrow ’R be the slowest day of all the whole long year ; 

Of all the whole long year, James, the saddest dreariest day, 

Por all the world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 

There’s many a first-rate pointer, hut none so good as mine ; 

There’s Smith’s dog Bon, and Johnson’s .Bash, and Brown’s pup 
Carolme ; 

But none can work like my good Rose in all the place, I say — 

Yet all the world is gone to shoot, and I have got to stay. 

I shan’t sleep sound all night, James, I ’ll lie all night awake, 

And only get a fitful snooze when day begins to break; 

And then at eight I must put on my uniform so gay, 

Por all the world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. ’ 

As I came up the barracks whom thiqk you I should see 
But Thompson leaning on his sword, and whistling "JSosa Lee 
He pitied and forgave me those cross words of yesterday, 

Por he was going off to shoot, and I had got to stay. 

He thought I 'was a ghost, James, I looked so ghastly white. 

And I doubled by him silently, ju^ like a flash of light : 

They say I’m proud and sullen, and just the same were they. 

If all the world had gone to shoot, and they had got to stay. 

I’m dying for the turnips— but alas ! it cannot be ! 
heart is ahnost breaking— no Stubblefields for me. 

■ There’s many a much worse fellow will enjoy himself all day, 

, p€^ ail tlie world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 

Tb^fiiOs^w I shall have to drill upon the barrack green, 

And ygd ’ll be there as well, James, to see me serve the Queen ; 

Por the sfh^herd lads have taken the shilling, more fools they — 

Aad whife'-ffl the world has gone to shoot, to drill them I must stay. 

Upon the Colonel’s h^d hard heart I used my utmost powers. 

But he said fehat'apptications had come to him in showers : 

I argued, but he and shook his head so grey, .. 

That all the world is gonf:|Gi,;^pti,.and I alone must stay. ■ - - , 



CLERICAL SLIPS ANB SHIRTS. 

The Morning Eerald lately contained a passage in^ a leader which 
may be considered to be remarkably characteristic of a journal regarded 
as the organ of the Berbyites. The writer of the article, referring to 
the ungratified vanity of some clergymen, says : — 

** Hence the enlightened enthusiasm which we occasionally meet with, and hence, 
in St. George*5 in tbe East, the manciple, stole, and other names, even the spelling 
of which is, we confess, very difficult to encounter. " 

This is a striking exposition of views which are professedly those of 
Lord Malmesbury. They will not probably meet with the assent of 
our readers, who will perhaps hardly consider the orthography of alb, 
chasuble, and dalmatic, to be mucli more formidable than that! of 
stomacher, bib, and tucker ; but perhaps Malmesbury will exclaim, 
“ “Who said that it was ? ” We ourselves, though we^ certainly do not 
think it hard to spell the names of the various articles of Puseyite 
millinery, wiU candidly confess that we doubt if we should be equal to 
the spelling of the analogous details of fer^e clothing mentioned in 
Le Follet, A very complex nomenclature m that of the various vest- 
ments overspreading the expanse of Crinoline : a contrivance which 
perhaps those effeminate parsons whose heads are turned with the love 
of dress, will ultimately take to wearing under their ecclesiae-tical 
petticoats. 

in the Wash-Tub. 

A Celebrated Washerwoman, speaking of the emptiness of 

London, expMnedLit thus:— “I can assure you, dear, Lhaye only two 
flannel petticoats,' four collars, three nightcaps, and one'pinnafore left 
in town now,” ^ ; 

Singular Accident at the HoMoaopATHiScs H^bital.— A Patieiefc 
was discharged, last week, cured ! ^ ' 

, .The Home-Ofeice. — it as happy ' 



WIND, S.W. FRESH. 

Tomkins, who is not grand in the Leg Department, says a very disagreeable day.” The Young Ladies, however, 

EOR obvious reasons, ENJOY IT AMAZINGLY. 


THE MINISTEE IN TOWN. • 

(From the Court Circular,) 

Viscount Punch, Pirst Lord of the Treasury, transacted business 
yesterday at his office. He received all his colleagues, and told them 
that they might go, away and yacht, or shoot, or fish, or study Conio 
Sections, or read the I(^lk of the King, or lie on the beach and smoke 
short pipes, or preach, or vaccinate gratis before ten o’clock, or see the 
St. Leger, or sit in an attic and grow moustaches, or bathe, or flirt, or 
write articles for quarterly reviews, or try the vrater-cure, or do exactly 
, what they pleased, as he would take charge of the Nation, and had got 
a telegraph laid to their Royal Mistress’s residence at Balmoral. 

** spoke, and sti’aightway found himself alone within the room,'* 

Lord John Punch, Poreign Minister, transacted business yesterday 
aj his office. He sketched out a new programme for the settlement of 
Ixaly, and enclosed copies to the Powers. He enclosed a packet of 
Poor Man*s Plaster to the Pope, who has hurt his , leg. He wrote to 
compliment the American President on fitting out an anti-slavery 
squadron. ; . . 

The Eight Hon. Mr^ Punch, Chancellor of the Exchequer, trans- 
acted business yest^d^ at his office. He considered the report of the 
Decimal Committee and pronounced it bosh. -He inspected some 
designs for the new bronze coinage, and didn’t like them, but sketched 
something much better. . • 

^ George Devonshire^ Punch, Home Secretary, transacted 
hiisine^n yesterday at his office. .He ordered a policeman to be sta- 
tioned to protect the Drinking Pdtmtains from ruffianism. He 
sketched a bill for abolishing street organs, street cries. Crinoline, 
perambulators, and other street nuisances. 

The Duke'oe Punch, Colonial Secretary,, transacted business 
yesterday at his office; He ordered immediate reforms in all parts of 
the world, and sdut off expresses to the fifty-two Colonies under his 


control. Having a few idle hours afterwards, he sent for Mr. Anstey 
and listened to him, in re China, from Two p.m. till a Quarter past 
Eight, by which time Mr. Anstey had nearly completed his intro- 
ductory narrative. 

Sir Charles Punch, Secretary for India, transacted business yes- 
terday at his office, that is to say, he sent for Mr. James Wilson, and 
told him that he. Sir Charles, trusted everything to him, and hoped 
he would make a good job of Indian Pinance, as he. Sir Charles, was 
utterly bewildered and mystified. 

Tee Right Hon. &dney Punch, Minister for War, transacted 
business yesterday at his office. He placed the Army on a new footing, 
completed the defences of the Country, and kicked Lord Cardigan 
into the middle of next week ijpr his impudence in wanting the Pifth 
Dragoon Gmrds. 

The Duke op Seymour-and-Punch, Pirst Lord of the Admiralty, 
transacted business yesterday at his office. He manned the fleet, 
braced up the , mainsafi, dashed his old eyes, and spoke civilly to m6^4 
than one person in the course of the day. 

Lord Chancellor Punch transacted business yesterday in 
Chambers. He considered whether he could ask for a coronet for his 
son, W. P. in addition to his own and his wife’s, but on reflection 
thought he had better wait a little. \ ' 

The Earl op Punch^ Postmaster-General, transacted'business yes- 
terday at Ms office, and issued a decree that nobody who left his street- 
door without the letter-box requested by Mr. Rowland Hill should 
receive any letter at all until all the letter-box folks had been served. 

Sir Richard Punch, Attorney- General, transacted business yes- 
terday at his Chambers. He codified the Civil law, and had made 
great progress with a code of Criminal law when he remembered that 
he^haa been bothered by the Premier for a Reform Bill. Bfedrew 
this and went to dinner. 

The above particulars having been telegraphed to Her Majesty, 
she was graciously pleased to express her perfect satisfaction with the 
conduct of her Mtoter In Town. 
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A LASt VISIT to VAUXHALL. 

BY A MAN OB EBEHNO. 

v!,'nav. mm<i.mter. Swindle me witli 
rose-leaves, boy, and then bring 
me thewe'CTip. Let me drown 

^ 1 boT.1 tint 

~ What have I been doing to 

occasion this wild rhapsody ? I have been visiting Yanxhall I The 
statement may seem maniacal, but— Ghost of Sajmeuel Cowell, ha ! 
ha! ha! ‘I am not mad.’ iJas. there where 1 have passed the 
happiest moments of my life, there have I been passing two whole days 
of the most miserable. Oh, Sebaphina! SemphinaI Oh! There, 
where you and I have spent so many ‘ splendid shillings/ the whis- 

pering trees have listened to our cooings and our billings: There,: 
where we’ve consulted the Hermit in his Cave, and seen the Sea King 
Neptune emerging from the wave : There, where we have watched the ; 
artistes on the slack rope and the tight ; and paid one and sixpence 

1 extra ’cause ’twas called a ‘ Gala Night There, where on wet even- 
: ings we have caught such colds and cramps, being tempted out by 

1 promise of ‘Ten Million Extra Lamps There, where when exhausted 
by the-whirling, whizzling waltz, we have sought a cheap refreshment 
' in the Wellingof your salts : There, where slowly strolling down the 
dark Italian Walk, my hat hath touched your bonnet in our low- 
breathed lover’s talk : There, where big balloons so quick have vanished 
from our sight, and so oft we ’ve cried o I 0 ! at the rockets’ skyward 
flight : There, I sadly have stood by, and seen the scenes we held so 
dear put up to public auction by the ruthless auctioneer; Yes, there, 
my &;ebaphi] 5TA, I all helpless have looked on, while the voice of hLa. 
BRiWEKhath re-echoed Going^Gone!’ While the fixtures, and the 
figures, and the fittings, great and small, have been sold in lots six 
hundred from the Gardens of Yanxhall ! 

“ Alas ! yes, it is too true. I have seen the ‘ properties ’ cleared off 
the ‘Eoyal property.’ The same eyes that beheld them in all the 

1 brilliant brightness of a Grand Night’s ‘blaze of triumph,’ have seen 

1 them sold off dank and dirty in the plain prosaic daylight. Ah 1 what 

1 agonising anguish T suffered at the spectacle ! Every falling of the 
j hammer was a' knock-down blow to me. When ‘ Lot 1 ’ was put up, I 
f * thought I should have fainted. Yet there was little in the Catalogue 
j to account for that conjecture. The brief words ^ lotir stout painkd 
! deaif^s " do not to unpoetic minds convey much saddening sentiment. 
But to me how fraught they were with it 1 Eor I thought, 0 Sesa- 
PHiNA ! ’twas at one of these ‘ stout tables ’ that we sat when my fond 
ann encircled thy slim waist, and I so nearly popped the question 
which ano^— ‘but no matter ! 

“ Lot 51 awakened still more sentimental fancies. The words cling 
to my memoj^j like drunken men to lamp-posts ; ‘ Om deal painted 
table, with turned legs (pm of the origmal tables made for the hardens 
in 1754i !). A table yritn turned legs in 1754 1 Is table-turning then of 
so antique a date? many legs must this old table in its time 

have seen turned under^itJ Legs m trousers and in pettic Oh 

nea/fc-apcled Sbbaphina! Ssrt^^ce the toes of thy great grandmother 
have been squeezed beneath 1754! A hundred years and 

more, theu, - hath Yanxhall beea’ia.esistoce. Everything and every- 

body now hath a Centenary. Why did we not celebrate the Million- 
Extra-Lamp-and-Yauxhall-Slice Centenary ? 

“ Am not I in dreamland, or in Encle Tom land? Bo we sell our 
aged servants when they cease to be of use to us,? Alas ! I fear me, 
yes. Here is the damning proof o? it ‘ Lot 110. Seenerg to Sermitage 
and Eermit! Reading tins, I fancied that the Hermit would be sold. 
The Hermit was not sold Ha ! ha 1 ha ! I was. 

“ A few lines fiuther om the Catalogue stilL puzzles me:— ‘ Lot 119. 
An Bqimtrian picture of the Emperor and Empress of France at a 
Eutiibig Partg, with costume of Loads JIV., l^feet squared Did Louis 
THE :Eoueteenth, then, wear a costume twelve feet square? Ah, 
in those days there were giants. The human race has grown degene- 
rate since then. My pegtops only measure a yard and a lialf across, 
and Seh^hina’s Crinoline does not cover above an acre. 

“ Again I hear resounding the voice of Mu. Deiyee. His cry is 
for ‘ Three I)oze?i Blue Vauxliall Bupper-plates^ 0 Dhiyeh, Deiyee [ 
You’ll drive me to distraction. Haply ’twas on one of these three 
dozen plates that was brought the fatal sandwich which I, as a great 
treat, had promised Seeaphina. I mind me that my looks were as 
cerulean as the plate, when searching madly in my pockets, I found 
only twopence ha’pemay. The brutal waiter laughed when I told him 

I would call and pay him the next morning. And the still more brutal 
Bloggins more foully mocked my misery by dashing a half-crown 
down, and crying, ^ Keep the coppers ! ’ — ^Ah 1 lucre, filthy lucre 1 Ah ! 
faithless Seeaphina! It was the glitter of that half-crown that 
dazzled thy young eyes, and turned aside their love-shafts from me to 
that beast Bioggins ! 

“ Again am I perplexed by the wording of the Catalogue. Were it . 
a Queen’s Speech, it could not be more mysterious. ‘ Bursts of Eminent 
Berso/is" are announced upon the title-page- Lot 204 I find is 'A 
Blaster Btist of Scott! A 'ditto Byron, ^ and a 'ditto Tenneni^ (who ’s 
he ?) follow it. Are these the ‘ eminent persons ? ’ What have they 
done for Yanxhall, that Yauxhall should note their eminence? But 
stay, the next three lots are ‘dittos’ of ‘tU celebrated M.G., Mr. 
Simpson! Mr. Simpson ! Ah, he was eminent indeed, Yauxhall made 
him immortal, and he returned the compliment. Rightly then had 
Yauxhall a triad of fine busts of him. 

“Lot 215 declares itself 'A Keyboard of Dumb Piano! This key- 
board is a lock upon my understanding. What is a dumb piano ? 
Some merciful invention of an Antipiano-playing-in-Houses-with-Thin- 
Walls Company ? Blessings on it, if it Be ; and on the Genius who 
invented it 1 Oh that the piano next door were a dumb one 1 The 
Misses Stetjmster live next door, and— they keep a ‘ Ladies’ Seminary,’ 
Kind reader, drop the tear of pity on my plight! 

“These reflections overcome me. When next I hear the fatal 
hammer ’tis faUing on ‘A small round Composition Table f I wonder if 
this table be a help to composition, and if need were would assist to 
composition with one’s creditors ? If so, maybe there are some com- 
posers who’d be glad of it. I wonder, did the Yauxhall Poets use 
this table, when they wrote those Comic Songs which, when sung by 
Yauxhall vocalists, everybody roared at, and when sung in private 
Circles, every one was bored by. I think the fun of those sad canticles 
consisted in the funny hats in which the singers sang them. I wonder 
if these hats were kept in the ‘ three hat-boxes^ in Lot 25S, and whether 
any of the fun still clings to those receptacles, (^uo semi esi imbuta 
—the Classic truth is trite, and may apply with equal force to hat- 
boxes as wine-casks. 

"Among the ‘useful articles’ and ‘miscellaneous effects,’ I look 
with anxious hope of buying a barometer. Alas ! my search is fruit- 
less. Yauxhall doubtless had one once ; but it no doubt committed 
suicide. No sane-minded barometer could point always to ‘Muon: 
Rain’ without a suicidal damper being thrown upon its spirits. 

"I count two-and-eighty punch-bowls knocked down by the 
hammer. But who shall count the headaches — ^the ar-raoking head- 
aches— which have had their birth in them ? Teetotalism, I fear, was not 
in feather at Yauxhall. The stock of soda-water glasses amounteth hut 
to twelve, but of brandy glasses sold there are more than thirty dozen 1 

" Can 1 believe my eyes ? Is this the Royal Property, and are jokes 
here cracked on Royalty? ‘ Lot 311. A Trammrmcg of E.B.H, P.A! 
Shade of Daniel Lambert! To call H.R.H. a ‘transparency’!!! 
Ho, within there! Gall the Headsman. To the Tower with the varlet, 
for such treasonable ribaldry ! 

-.S' * 

"And now the last Lot is sold. The last fixture is cleared off. 1 
must clear off myself, or they may take me for a fixture. Parewejl I 

0 ye scenes of many joys, and far more follies ! Yet for one brief 
moment let me conjure up the past. Let me see thee as thou wast. 
OYaux— ‘hall of dazzling light.’ But no; tears^ bedim my eyes. 1 
see only the last waiter, as he appeared on the last mghi The remains 
of the mst sandwich still stick between his teeth. The feel of his last fee 
is fresh upon his fingers. The last ray of the last lamp sadly flickers 
on hi forehead. Eeeble as it is, he cannot bear flare of it. He buries 
Ms wan face in the recesses of Ms napkin, SptL,, The lamp goes out ! 

0 Vanitm, Vanitas ! 0 SeraphinAj SinAB^ESFAl 0, why was man 
created, if ” [Sixteen pages me relmtardl^ cM'of, 
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TURCOS SOLDIER MAKING HIMSELF AT HOME IN A PARISIAN FAMILY. 


A HUMAN CANDLE. 

Mr. William Palmer, of tlie celebrated 
Patent Candle firm, was brought the other day 
before Mr. D’Eyncourt, and ffiied for suddenly 
springing out of a railway carriage, and falling 
on his side, and not being hurt. 

Nothing can be more improper than need- 
lessly to risk one^s life or limbs, except the 
risking anybody else’s. Hut we seem to see a 
sort of apology for Mr. Palmer. He had pro- 
bably been musing upon his own business, and 
considering how he could improve the structure 
of the Candle Lamp that bears his name. Now 
it is the faculty of genius to become absorbed in 
the object of its study, and as it were to amal- 
gamate therewith. Me. Palmer was perhaps 
fancying himself to be a Patent Candle, and was 
brooding, with a visionary spring under him, 
upon that abominable jerk with which the 
candles, so acted upon, sometimes leap upwards, 
to the ruin of a mid.night student’s sensitive 
nerves. ^'Yes,” mused Mr. Palmer, ‘'that is 
the mischief. I (as Candle) jump so,” — and the 
action expressed the word; and out he shot, 
to the scandal of the officials, who have no 
souls. 

We are very glad that he was not hurt, and 
shall be more glad if the incident helped hun to 
the required inspiration. 


1 


THE TESTIMONIAL TABLET. 


The preternatural spread of the Testimonial system, which now 
includes in its parasitical embrace evew kind of person to whom any 
other kind of person can make a toad-offering, renders it impossible for 
the public, to keep itself “posted up” in the records of humbug, 
without some other aid thau that of the puff paragraphs manufactured 
by the recipients of these presents. Mr. Ftinch, with his usual fr^tic 
zeal to serve society, has therefore undertaken to publish au occasional 
programme of Testimonials about to be offered, and will thus at once 
supply information, and hints for imitation. 

Any particulars which parties may wish should be thus advertised, 
must be sent to Mr. Fmms office, in sealed envelopes, with the cards 
of the parties. And where the person to receive the Testimonial is not 
the person paying for it at the silversmith’s or elsewhere, that fact is to 
be stated, not necessarily, for publication, but as a guarantee of good 
faith. 


TESTJMONIALS FOR NEXT WEEK. 

Dr. Gbrtian L6bes, from the panpers of the Squanderley Union, 
a case of lancets, in testimony or their sense of his unvarying, &c., 
humane, &c., indefatigable, &c., and of their hopes that in setting np 
in a new town (as advertised), he will meet the success which his, &o. 

Mr. Barnabas Bloke, the worthy landlord of the Dirty Table- 
Cloth, Drury Lane. A few gents wishing to pay a tribute to the high 
character, sterling honesty, liberal principles, and convivial character 
of “mine host,” have, entirely unknown to himself, subscribed fora 
silver punch bowl. Subscription list still open in the parlour and at 
the tap. 

The Honourable and Reverene Onesimus Mealymouther, 
minister of St. Thorax, Pimlico. The married ladies of his flock have 
worked a richly-embroidered counterpane, and the unmarried ladies an 
elegant table-cover, and the two ornaments for bed and board will be 
presented in the Vestry after Vespers. 

Captain Bello wmore of the Bumper, river steamer. Some parties, 
" fond of the weed,” who are in the habit of coming into town from 
Chelsea of a morning by the Bumper, have decided on presenting the 
gallant Captain with, a handsome Meerschaum, in testimony of his 
superior civility and navigation. A poetical address, written for the 
occasion by Me;‘Sallow Sicker, will be recited. 

The Countess- op Hackrent. The EarTs tenantry have subscribed 
to present her ladyship with a portrait of his lordsMp, in testimony of 
their gratitude for her kind intercession to prevent their rents bein^ 
i’ raised during a season^ of agricultural depression. The picture wiu 
j^ljgresented by Mr.. Ji3NAS Grinberby, his Lordship’s respected 

MABUKE BE Hk 


^ Scrubberton Theatre. 

, anct' Sr bacon-toaster, will he presented by the 
company and.tf‘4feK'admk:mg friends, in testimony of 
Lt services to unexampled genius 

taralleled hofiBbS:''^' unsurpassed 
unequaUed ^iety 



Mr. Jambs Crusher, Superintendent of Police. The donkey- 
drivers accustomed to ply for hire on Hampstead Heath have joined to 
present this active, gallant, and humane officer with a silver guard- 
chain in testimony of their sense of the mingled kindness and firmness 
with which he preserved order on the heath during the summer 
season. 

Eamlington Cramlington-Cramlington, Esq., M.P. The Elec- 
tors of Crouchbury have subscribed to present a testimonial to this 
young gentleman (who came of age in May last, and was chosen at the 
general election), in token of their sense of the services which they are 
certain he will render to his country during a long and splendid Par- 
liamentary career. 

Mr. Lushy Nipps, the respected potman at the Hobhlers’ "Arms, 
Southwark. The ostlers in the yard, a few of the right sort among the 
cabmen on the adjacent stand, and some other choice spirits, present 
Mr. Nipps with an elegant Sunday hat, in token of respect and esteem 
for his prompt and impartial administration of beer. 

Mr. Slimy Bullerog, steward to the Most Noble the Marquis oe 
I vERCLACK. The upper and inferior servants in his Lordship’s employ 
present Mr. Bullerog with a handsome iron fire-proof safe, and gold 
Bramah key, in testimony of the truly gentlemanly way in which ho 
has for many years enabled them to avau themselves of the various 
advantages of aristocratic service. 

Mr. Piggs Kin, the distinguished jock. Some gents meeting in 
Bride Lane present this excellent jock and worthy creature with a. 
silver watch, in token of their gratitude to him for having known so 
exceedingly well what o’clock it was in the recent race for the Swindle.* 
Shifiings, and his determined and successful roping of the favourite in. 
that struggle. 

Gripe Dibble, Esq., Sohcitor. The articled pupils, clerks, porter, 
laundress, stationer, copyists, and messenger in the service of the 
respected firm of Skinnum, Easper, Screwboy, and Dibble, present 
the last named gentleman with a congratulatory testimonial on hi& 
being received into partnership with the old and established house now 
calLed or known by the names aforesaid. The memorial takes the form 
of a miniature deed chest, made of wood of the Old Fleet Prison, and 
mounted in silver from a melted down snuff-box formerly in the pos- 
session of the late James Greenacre, Esq., deceased. 

Lord Blare De Goutpille. The interesting occasion of this 
nobleman having been permitted by his eminent medical attendant. 
Dr. Crapaud, to be wheeled out upon his terrace after his long ifiness, 
inspired some of his tenantry with the idea of presenting him with a 
memorial of so delightful an event, and a subscription having been 
originated, a beautiful little model, in gold, of a Bath chair, (with 
working wheels, &c.,) will be proffered to his lordship, with an appro- 
priate address by the Ebv. Simon Toadstool, on the first day that 
Lord De Goutpille’s unfortunate relapse will enable him to re- 
ceive it. , ' 

Mr. Bulky Clutc3®br, ^head tout at Doctors’ Commons. A silver 
mug will be presented to this worthy and respected individual by his 
fellow touts, in a^nowledgment of his fairness and urbanity towards 
themselves, and his extraordinary genius in detecting, from among the 
I 
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mugs of a thousand passers-by, that of the person with a matrimonial 
propensity. 

Me. ruNGOYD, beadle of St. Mungo in the Park, The pew openers, 
charwomen, sexton, beH-rin^ers, and organ-blowers of St. Mungo 
present this worthy official with an elegant cane, in admiration of ms 
dignified conduct as a nnnister of the church, and of his affable 
benignity as a fellow-servant of the altar. 


THE STEAM CAT. 


THE ENGLISH VANDAL. 

** The memorials at the Eedan. have been respected. There is disfiguring writing 
upon them, but it is J^nghsh." — Ttnies CorresponOmt. 

:|ious hands, on the Be- 

t/ Bai^itr^utes to our brave 

.=*111 p— - ' — I I ff The v^ant Bussian is a 

J i i §1 The Bussian guards those 

|l/ tombstones well. 

^ Xet senbblmgs on the stone 


you scan, 

\ (rl Who scrawled them, all too 

\lfe 'il plain they tell. 

vulgar dog of an 

The scrawling, scribbling 
‘ Englishman, 

Who would scratch Ms | 
name,^^for “a bit of a 

j . ! On the’Xoh-i-lSroor, would 

i His name ^s on allL statues, 

mm ' all over St. Paurs, 

! A-' ' Cn marble slabs, and on 

V A wMtewashed walls, 

^ Where scarcely a monkey 

' or sctool-boy crawls 

I' You ’ll find tlie coarse and 

contemptible scrawls 

Of the mischievous ass, the Engl^hman. j 




On the Crystal Palace’s tower so fine^ 

There is not a rafter that does not shine 
With the pencil-lead of the En^bman, 

Set him down on a nice new benmi. 

Two nodnutes more, with a jerk and a wrench 
He ’s digging the names of himself and Ms wench ; 

O, if we could borrow a leaf from the Erench,; 

And teach good sense to the Englishman. 

The glass of the carriage in wMch he rides. 

The handsome mirror mine host provides, 

The window wherever the snob abides. 

The humble sign-post Ms wray that guides. 

Are scribbled upon by the Englishman, 

In Lichfield’s aisle He two Httle dearSj 
Yoin^ mothers moisten the marble with tears. 

The Gunningham-tChantrey Babes,— for years 
Appeared thereon, and perchance appears. 

The scrabble of many an EngHshman. 

^ On the* top of the church, in the bathing machine. 

On the walls of the C^tle that holds Ms Queen, 

On the arch of the cloister damp and green. 

On the seat of the pew, there ’s sure to he seen 
The mark of the scrawling Englishman. 

And now to the grim Crimea he goes, 

And there where the bones of his dead repose 
{Honoured by honoured and valiant foes) 
fie ’s at it again, and Europe knows 
The fellow is — only an EngHshman. 

• Whoever does such a sneaking job 
At home or abroad is a rascally Snob, 

' AMirhoever may spy him, Jules, WhiHELM, or Bon, 
'Wm Oblige Mr. Punch by punching the nob 
^©f a"^c5oarse and a miscMevous EngHshman. 


WiscouNT YuLfAMSj Ivhile reading that the Krtro oe Oube em- 
ployed Ms prison hours in wnffing to Ms numerous Beg^s, resolved 
to ask , the Secretary for Iiwlsun^ Session, if it was Ms intention ta 
instruct Lokd CAzmiNG to hare.'hfe prosecuted for Begummy. 


i The fast-improving spirit of the age has occasioned an active revival 
j of the wholesome punishment of Elogging in the Army, At Coldbath 
Fields, and probably at other prisons, there is proceeding a restoration 
of the same good old discipline. Much mawkish sentiment has been 
excited by the circumstance, that at Woolwich, the other day, the 
diseased back of a soldier was lashed with a degree of violence a little 
too sanguinary. Therefore, lest the Cat should afford a handle to 
hollow philanthropists, by wMch they may succeed in mesting it from 
the control of colonels, and the grasp of drummers and executioners, 
it is expedient that some means should be provided for regulating the i 
force with wMch the stripes are applied to the human skhij ana the ; 
extent to which they lacerate it. For tMs purpose, an ingenious i 
invention has been submitted to4he Horse Guards, in the shape of a | 
Flogging Machine. TMs clever contrivance is worked by steam, by ! 
the power of wMch the momentum of the lash can be precisely i 
adjusted. At Mgh-pressure, it exerts a quantity of Jack-Ketch power | 
simcient to lay bare the ribs and dorsal vertebra of a muscular 1 
grenadier at one stroke; but perhaps it will seldom he required to j 
perform tMs amount of action, at least in the present stage of our ; 
civilisation. "When less steam is put on, it will, according to the I 


^ civilisation, vvnen less steam is put on, it will, accoroing to tne 
reduction, tear and scratch the back to a depth varmg from half an 
inch to less than a line, — will produce mere wheals, or only a sHght 
redness ; and may, indeed, be made to “ do its spiriting” so ‘^gently,” 
as simply to cause a pleasing titillation, and to ply the cat with such 
lemency that its stripes woidd be just sufficient tp whip the dust off an 
officer’s boots. TMs machine will render the miHtary and civil autho- 
rities independent of a soft-hearted executioner, and vrill^ save them 
from the excessive zeal of one whpse heart is too much iu Ms work. 
To the civil prescribers of fiagellation this instrument of torture will 
prove an especial boon, as it will enable them to inflict the exact 
amount of torment they please on the criminals in their power, instead 
of the uncertain agony of a wMpping obscurely signified by the loose 
and indefinite terms, “good,” “sound,” and “severe.” One further 
advants^e presented by tMs interesting application of machinery must 
not be omitted : it is so constructed that^ whilst at work, it may be 
made to utter a scream lilce that of the railway-whistle, in wMch the 
shrieks of the sufferer under its operation may be drowned if required. 
This engine of correction has jeceived the warmest approval in a 
distinguished quarter, in which it has been pronounced a pretty piece 
of mechanism. Its introduction wiH^ m^k, if not a new era, at least a 
return to an old one : and the rack, improved by modem science, 
no doubt fee re-estafetished soon after the, establishment of the Flogging 
Machine. 

SCOTCH PLUSH. , 

Plaid is commonly considered a fabric pecuHar to Scotland; but ; 
plaid, as a specially Scotch article, is in danger of being superseded by 
plush. Here is a pattern of that commodity advertised by a Caledonian 
contemporary : — 

T1HE PRIBCE OF WALES BIBLE.--From aa anxiety on the part 
JL of some of tLe Lest fitmilies in Town to proeure copies of the above tLe 

Subscriber begs leave to intimate that he has placed sheets in the hands of his 
Binder, which, he trusts, will be ready by Monday. Meantime, a fac-simile of the 
France’s Bible may be seen at the Edinburgh Bible Warehouse, together with a ] 
beautiful copy of the Seriptiires presented in 1803 to Her Majesty and Briitce ■ 
Albert, through the Buxe or Athole. ^ 1 

Pebtwax M^Gvcophant, Proprietor, South Bcldge. ^ * 


Is tMs not plush of wMch one might almost be excused for sa^g 
I^e plush ultra? Truly, here is your plush of the most vivid thunder- 
and lightning. The sheets in the hands of M'Szcophan-t’s binder wOi 
surely come out of them bound in that material, which will be more 
suitable to the edition than even the most brilHant red Morocco, which 
might represent it as blushing for its title. Plush without blush is 
the publisher’s proper symbol. ^ Curiously enough, the sacred volume 
which might have plush for its Hds, has already plush of the same 
colour in its original preface,— plush 'pieced in there in servile adula- 
tion of that “most dread Sovereign,” who, by the way, was a Scotch 
monarch. To the respect of M'Bxcophant,* and to the reverence of 
the creatures whom Sycophant addresses, the Bible is commended 
by its association with royalty; and the plain Scriptures are not so 
precious as those which have been consecrated by having been pre- 
sented in 1853 to Her Majesty and Prince Albert, through the 
Duke op Athoib. 

WHAT WILL THIS COST TO PRIKT ? is a thought often oc- 
VV earring to literary minds, public characters, and persons of benevolent inten- 
tions. An immediate answer to the inquiry naturally oceurs also to every sane 
person, “ Much more than it is worth : and I will therefore ascend the money, 
first, in purchasing a complete set of where I shall, find all I have to say 

infinitely better saicL forme; and, secondly, in increasing^my life assurances, ‘.by 
whioh means I shall leave behind me writings for whie1i:43fl^' posterity will really 
be^gratefoL” ' 
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THE SEASON AT BADEN. 


BRIGHAM YOUNG, PAPA. 




Accokding to a conversation wMch Horace. 
Greeley, of the ITew York Tribune, had with the 
High Priest or Archhumbug of the Mormons, 
Pio Nono has a formidable Antipope in Prigha.m; 
Young. Brigham pretends that nis Church is 
not only infallible, but is moreover instructed by 
direct revelation, through himself of course, so 
that he is not obliged to wait till an opinion has 
gained ground and become general among the 
Mormonites before he ventures to publish it as 
a new dogma. Brigham is a cock that crows on I 
his own peculiar elevation to precisely the same 
tune as that of his rival on the Seven HiUs. 
Witness the foEowing portion of his dialogue 
with H. G. 

“ H. G. : Then I am to understand that you regard 
other Churches professing to be Christian as the Church 
of Rome regards all Churches not in communion with 
itself— as schismatic, heretical, and out of the way of 
salvation ?— B. Y. : Yes, substantially.” 

Pius says Brigham is not in the way of sal- 
vation, and Brigham says that Pius is out of it. 
What is this more than ** Cockadoodledoo ! ” on 
the one side and on the other ? Only the Yankee 
cock crows higher than the Italian one. The 
Pope of Utah, moreover, has much more re^on 
in some of his apostolical versions and renderings’ 
than the Pope of Home. Por example 


Ma. Robinson takes a seat at the Mb. Robinson in the course op 

Roulette Table. Hour. 



Mr. Robinson having lost the whole op his Money "a la Roulette,” Works 

OUT HIS Hotel Bill. 


“ H. G. : Does not the Apostle Paul say that a Bishop ! 
should be * the hxisband of one wife ? B. Y. : So we 
hold. We do not regard any but a married man as fitted > 
for the office of Bishop. But the Apostle does not forbid 1 
a Bishop having more wives than one.” 

A Bishop, says the text, as enlarged by Pope ‘ 
Brigham, should be the husband of one wife at \ 
least. As retrenched by the other Pope, it is - 
consistent with a canon which makes one wife ; 
for a Bishop one too many. Is not the Antipo|)e’3 \ 
addition to the plain words of the precept a little ! 
more reasonable than the Pope's subtraction \ 
from them? . . , ) 


THE DISTURBANCES IN THE 

EASTERN CHURCH. I 

We are sorry to find that the Eastern Church, i 
namely, St. George's in the East, has become ^ 
infected with the same follies and superstitions i 
as those which have hitherto been limited to the 1 
Western Churches, particularly St. Barnabas's i 
and St. Paul's. Cler^men officiate in the : 
Eastern Church attired in the very height of [ 
Puseyite fashion, wearing vestments of gay and ( 
gaudy colours ; green for example, and, for aught 
we know, mauve. They also give themselves the ' 
same ridiculous airs and graces as their brethren, j 
we might almost say their sisters, in the Churches ' 
of the West. As in the West sb in the East, 
these innovations have excited great tumults 1 
among the laity, attended with- manifestations of 
an iconoclastic spirit, which reverend gents who « 
think fit to make images, figures, or Guys of | 
themselves had better beware of. , ^ 


ill 


YOTER-BOTTLING STOPPERED. 

i.^OuR'male readers of course know what it is to bottle" voters. But ladies equally of 
cottrsb can have no knowledge of the process, and should female curiosity i|pp®l them to desire 
it, they may easHy inform themselves by reading the Assize reports, which have faute de 
^zeW been "Overrunning all the papers. They will learn there that the course is pms^d 
in bottJi6g'Voters,.like as the course of true love, but rarely ru^eth smoothly, .pey^mll 
read oUe recent case “much violence was resorted to, and that in anotner the 

voter was mxtChA^rmsed.” And reading this, their feelings wiR mcline them to agree with 
us that it is hi'gh time at this present that such hottling should be stopped. i j -n j. 

We are not Teetoit«illers, and would never stop a bottle where legitimately pushed. But 
to bottle up a voter is^’topush him to extremities, and as this is an infrmgemei^ of the iree- 
of «the. subje/Ct, while. this is a free country we cannot but complain oi it. i Here is 
, much- body in such: 'bottliug td please us, and they who m^eatrade of it. deserve to 
heir knuckles rapped.J^ ”.M%hdiigh no friends to bribery, 'we like it better than coercion, 
m't so much ohjeot toireating voters to a bottle, but to bottle them up bodily amounts 
nnprisonment, wH(ii ifebpughit to' be most stringent and deterrmg laws to stop. 
-)U](iishment voter ought to he, to send the bottler fea 


The Italian Snowball. 

Roll the Snowball, roll ' ; 

'Twill gather strength in going. 

The Tyrants of the Soul* ‘ 

And Body overthrowing 
In each Italiaa state : 

'Twill gain and gain in weight. 

Till grown an Avalanche ; to topple down. 
And crush the Triple Crown. 


“ The Inexhaustible Bottle.” — ^The one of 
which Lord Palmerston is the Bottle-holder, 


Dr. Pettigrew's Motto'.— “ Crescit amor 




JC Htfllett Eyffiif. of No. 19, Oxera^rfRoad WOst, Regent’s ParV, both in the Parish of St. P^cras. in the Ooimty of MiddTeMn, 
to th^Sty of Lo&'S by at No. 86, Fleet Street, in the! Parish of. St. Bnde, m the City et 
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SPOETING IHTEELIGEITCE. 

OUR EXCELLENT ERIEND, ME. BRIGGS, ALWAYS SHOOTS NOW IN KNICKER- 
BOCKERS, AND DECLARES THEY ARE THE MOST COMFORTABLE THINGS 

possible; and so they are. 


PUNCffS IMAGINARY COEEESPONDENCE. 

Yiscount Palmerston to Lord John Russell. 

My dear John, “ Broadlands ^ Sept , 19. 

“ Hating a little time upon my hands, I cannot, I think, do 
better than fulfil an intention which I have for some time entertained, 
and. address to you a few words of advice, which I am as sure that you 
need as that you will take it in good part. Our long intimacy, the 
similarity and mtensity of our political convictions, besides my having 
a year or two^s advantage (as it is amusingly called) over you in age, 
wul be my excuse for tins course, if any excuse be needed. 

“ With the sanction of my Sovereign, my dear John, I have placed I 
you in a situation of great responsibility. It is a situation which I ^ 
myself filled for many years, and history, rather than myself, shall say 
how. I assure you, my dear John, that it will give me the most* sin- 
cere pleasure to recognise in you a worthy successor to myself ; and 
that I may have, in the afternoon of life, that gratification, is one of 
the main reasons, and possibly a selfish one, for my now taking you in 
hand. 

“ My task Would be an easier one, my dear John, but for your 
extreme ignorance* Do not recoil at the word, or, as you sit in your 
library glance indignantly round at books, most of them larger than 
yourseb, which you have laboriously read, sedulously analysed, and 
disgracefully disfigured with your profound margiu^ notes. I will do 
you no injustice. I belieye that the Oxford Examiners would do you 
some did they pluck you for shortcomings in history. I am sure that 
you know perfectly well that Maximilian the Second, of Germany, 
married the daughter of the Emperor Charles the Eieth, that 
Louis the Eourteenth declared the GaUican Church independent in 
1682, that Lord Ohathaal as Mr. Pitt, supported the Broad 
Bottom Ministry, and that Mr. Wjlbereorce’s Bill for abolishing the 
Slave Trade was rejected by the House of Lords in 1804.^ Pray, my 
dear John, do not suppose that I accuse you of being ignorant of 
knowing myriads of: things the knowledge of which is entirely useless. 
I should be most reluctant to put myself in the . position of the Blind 
Beggs^ of Bethnal Green with you, and drop my fact and date (as he 
dropped money against his daughter’s lovers) against your fact and 
date. I should be bankrupt in no time. ^ 

^ '' But, my dear John, your ignorance is of another and more serious 
kind. " You do not know men, and what is of more consequence, you 
do not know Women. You really amuse me (or would do so if I could 
be amused at thfe misfortunes of my beloved country) when I see you: 
in society attempting to gain the confidence of the former, or the good- 
will of the latter. Believe, me, my dear John, no highly virtuous youth 
from a Dissenting College, with Dwight’s Theology on his table as Ms 
prize for an Essay on Predestination, could be more convinced that he , 


UZ 


was the eighth wonder of the world, or more certain to be at the best ( 
a wonder whose extinguishment the proverb fixes at the ninth day. I [ 
wish, my dear John, that I could make you a man of the world. I- 
“ Let me instance, for a moment, a case or two in point, and you 
will forgive me when you observe how intently and affectionately I t 
must have watched you. At a party at your own house a few evenings 
before the termination of the Session, you may remember tb^l^; 
D’Azeglio came up to you, and after a grimace or so, which yon did 
not very happily imitate, he asked you whether you had sent off a 
certain despatch. What he wanted to know, of course, was whether 1 
had seen it, and you naturally wished him to think I had not. What | 
was your foolish answer? ‘ Un hon. cheval TCa pas besom d^eperm* [I 
with a half-toss of vour head. He did not want to spur you, he wanted ' 
to know a fact, and your pert little answer was not evasive, only cha- 
racteristic. Why did you not say point blank that you had sent it. 
You know quite well that you had not, so no harm could have -been 
done. Why not, my dear John, be frank and natural ? Those dusty 
little sayings wMch you hoard up, because you can pronounce them 
glibly,^ are realty out of date. 

Well, then, at Lady Palmerston’s assembly, the next nighty a ; 
lady asked you a question about the YMafranca treaty. It was a siUy ; 
question, and intended to be, but it was not sillily put- nor is the asker 
a siUy woman. She li^ no business to ask it, when has a woman any 
business to ask the things she does ? But she certainly got a sillier 
answer, and it was intended for a wise one. You must out with 
another of your proverbs, ‘ JJm femme m cele que cequ^elle ne sait pas* 
My dear John, it was very pedantic and almost rude. Why on earth 
did you not explain to the woman confidentially anytMng that came 
into your head, and send her away pleased with your confidence, and ^ 
utterly mystified ? As it is, wait till .you want her to keep young , 
Gabbleton in town for a division. 

“ Now, my dear John, consider what I have said,* and in your deal- 
ings with the world try to be a little more a man of the world. ^ You 
have industry, and patience, and a certain amount of brains, wMch in 
the brother of the Duke of B. may be called talent, and you might do 
a good deal for yourself if you would not be old-fasMoned and pedantic, ; 
and would have a little more bonhommie—ihSiT:^*^ aErench word for 
you as a sugarplum to sweeten the bitters. i 

“ I need hardly caution you to keep this letter to yourself, and bum ' 
it when read. 

Always, my dear John, 

“ Yours, faithfully, 

" The Lord John Russell,” Palmerston/^ 


Lord John Russell to Yiscoont Palmerston. 

“ My Dear Lord, Richmond, Sept, 20. 

** I AM favoured with your LordsMp’s letter dated the 19th 
instant, but received tMs morning, at 11 a,m, 

" That the Prime Minister of England has time ^upon his hands’ is a 
circumstance which may be differently interpreted by those who form 
different opinions of the individual holding that office. I am unaware 
that Mr. Eox or my Lord Melbourne ever complained of having too 
much time for the business of the county. 

" Waiving the other points in your LordsMp’s introductory para- 
graph, and especially the reference to the intensity of political con- 
victions on the part of a Minister whose earnest devotion to Reform 
actually makes nim tremble to approach it, I would observe that I 
, beheve your Lordship was bom in 1784, and that my natal year was 
1791 Your LordsMp is pleased to compliment me on a , certam 
acquaintance with dates, and it is due to myself to show that the. credit 
is not entirely undeserved. ^ , 

" Your Lordship will be good enough to receive my protest against 
the assumption that you placed me auywhere. I have^ in my time, had 
most reluctantly to place your Lordship outside a Cabinet, but I cannot 
admit that you have been in a condition to place me in one. In the 
arrangement into which I entered from a sense of duty to my country, 
and for the purpose of removing my Lord Derby from office, the 
choice of place was my own, and I should have selected the Premier- 
sMp, but for feeling that the Eoreirf Office required more^states- 
mansMp than the nominal headship of the Govenrment. To the implied 
and scarcely decent allusion to the Soverei^, it may suffice for me to 
remind your Lordship of a certain castigation procured by me for a 
Minister who neglected the trifling formmity of acquainting Ms QtiERN 
with the contents of Ms foreign- despatches. ^ 

“ Passing over a variety of phrases wMch would be impertinent m 
an individual less accustomed to substitute impertinence for pleasantry, 
I would simply remark, that your LordsMp’s successes in tMs world by 
no means justify your adopting a dictatorial line, I could find in the 
books, to wMch you make taunting aUusion, more profiMble reading 
than the study of your LordsMp’s career, but I do not think 1 shoMd 
detect in one of them an instance of an individual assuming to be 
a statesman, and at the close of a long career of alternated hofipw 
triumph and helpless tumble, preaching Lisinoerity as the leading 
article of Ms political faith. 
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I shall not enter into detail, my dear Lord, or vindicate myself for 
what it suited me to say in well-watched conversations in your drawing- 
room or my own. I am content to he charged with not knowing men 
by one who does not even know himself and mistakes himself for a 
statesman; and as to knowing women, I deprecate the levity which 
would sanction a woman’s presuming to meddle with matters beyond 
the i^ere wliieh Providence has assigned to her.* 

While it is necessary for me to maintain the Palmeestoit Cabinet 
by retaining the Poreign Of&ce, I shall administer that department in 
conformity with the principles to which I have ever adhered, principles 
which placed the House of Brunswick on the throne of these realms, 
and will, I trust, long retain it there, in spite of the dangerous intrigues 
of sciolists, and the reprehensible flippancy of octogenarians. 

“ That I may not seem ungrateful for your Lordship’s kind advice, 
I will venture to return it by strongly recommending that instead or 
interfering with my business, your Lordship should mind your own. 

“ With kindest wishes for your Lordship’s health (the evenings are 
cold and damp) believe me, 

“ My dear Lord, 

Yours, very sincerely, 

" TAe Lord Palmerston.” . “ John Ehssell.” 

* This last sentence of all seems to Lave been interpolated hastily, and as if tLe 
letter, after being approved by another eye than the voiter’s, had been re-opened. 



CHIVALRY IN EXCELSIS, 

he man who would refuse to 
stretch forth his hand— and so 
forth. When did Mr. I^mch 
ever decline to help akdy who 
wanted anything ? The perse- 
vering way in which the doings 
of his friend “Mbs. Jones 
of Plateglass ” are perpetually 
brought before the excited 
world really deserves all the 
co-operation he can afford. 
Whether he entirely shares 
the Plateglass idea that the 
universe watches the Plate- 
glass movements as astrono- 
mers watch comets, or Lobd 
John watches Palmerston, is 
beside the question. Mr.Fmch 
is far too chivalrous to be par- 
ticular. He had not read any 
announcement about Plate- 
glass for at least three weeks, 
when he suddenly lighted upon 
a statement in a. Welsh paper 
that “Mrs. Jones of Plate- 
glass, whose carriage was re- 

cently upset, has recovered 
from the effectsof the accident.” 
The paragraph does not say whether the lady was in the carriage: 

but, presuming that such were the case, and that all is well (had 

he an idea that all were not so, of course he would split up his pen 
into Welsh consonants sooner than Joke on the matter) he proceeds 
at once to promote the desired publicity and to offer Ms gallant 
homage to the lady, thus 

“ Mrs. Jones of Plateglass, 

Going over a pass. 

Was upset, her postilion most likely an ass ; 

But since the Welsh stones 
Have demolished no bones, 

Fmch begs to congratulate dear Mrs. Jones.^’ 


liameate Abroad and at Home. 


Aleeed Teotjxson has just returned from a visit to Lisbon. 
Curiosifcy having been expressed about the motive of his voyage, 
Mr, jPmGJi IS authorised to state, that it was not for the puroose or 
addmg a sprig of Portugal laurel to his English garland. Had the 
ymt been to Spam ^tead of Portugal, one might have supposed it 
c^an^cted with a performaaieepn the Laureate’s oflicial instrument, — 
the,^-butt. 





;■ , CON. im A COCKNET. ' 

is the extra Income-Tbilife it Whirlpool ? 
it ’s a vortex. ( War4riif,) ' ' 


LOOK TO TOUR GOLD DIGGINGS. 

A Yoice from Backworth, Yictoria, the voice of a British subject, 
cries— 

“lam one of 200,000 men who live in one of En^land^s colonies ; we each, upon 
an average, export close upon £100 sterling, the greater part to the mother country. 

. . We can muster something like 10,000 weapons, muskets, rifles, &c. ; as to 
ammunition, we have no powder unless it is for blasting purposes. . . In our 
chief towns we have movable property worth £20, 000, 000, houses, gardens, &c. 
that have cost us twice as much, but we are so ill-protected that 1,000 men, similar 
to Englishmen, could levy £5.000,000 from us as a ransom, or could do our property 
damage to the extent of £70,000,000. Besides which there is shipping and property 
of England always in Hobson*« Bay to the extent of millions.” 

Is there any occasion to qnote more of this sort of thing ? Isn’t 
it obviously the preface to a demand for a vote of an enormous sum 
to provide a fleet, an army,^ and fortifications for the defence of 
Melbourne ? There is necessity for a little further quotation, as the 
conclusion to the foregoing statement is not what previous experience 
would lead any one to anticipate 

“ We do not wish to beg—what we need we can pay for. All we ask from the 
home Government is, say, 50,000 or 100,000 rifle?, with bayonets and ammunition. 
Your War Minister may draw upon us for the amount. We will not dishonour his 
draft. You should send out, say, three heavy-armed gun or dispatch steam vessels. 
You often send more where they are less needed.” 

This appeal will of course be attended to as soon as Parliament 
meets, unless Parliament is saved that trouble, which it might be, 
easily.^ Why should not an association of enterprising capitalists 
forthwith supply the Melbourne people with all the arms and ammu- 
nition they want ? Their demand for weapons and gunpowder might 
speedily he met by a joint-stock company, of limited, and very limited, 
liability, since the customers would be sure pay, and, being in urgent 
want of the desired articles, would doubtless give a good price for 
them. Their want is pressing. Are there no Piiibusters in America, 
and elsewhere ? Russia is in want of a loan : suppose she were to go 
in a man-of-war or two, and borrow money of Australia, on her own 
terms? The French (Colonels have never yet thought of sacking 
Melbourne— the enterprise would be more profitable and less difficult 
than a similar attempt upon London • where, though they might grab 
considerable booty, they might not he able ultimately to get off with 
it. Australia has now no protection from the Colonels, hut the mode- 
ration of the Emteror, and sea-sickness, which would perhaps forbid 
their voyage to the Antipodes, because, in the present state of our 
own national defences, it is the principal obstacle to their crossing 
the Channel. 


AN ERROR OE THE PRESS THAT WANTS 
CORRECTING. 

We extract the following advertisement from the Athemum : — 

■DEPORTEE WAHTEP.— WANTED, on a Newspaper in a smaH 
Ail Town in the West of England, a REPORTER and READER, who would be also 
required to keep tho Accounts, and attend to the publishing of the paper. One 
practically acquainted with Printing indispensable. Address, &:c. Ac, 

We wonder what the salary would he of the above -rarity that is 
wanted. It ought to be something stupendously large, for we notice 
that the reporter is expected to do the work of no less than five separate 
individuals. He must he reporter, reader, accountant, publisher, and 
something of a printer. The remuneration ought to be correspondingly 
comprehensive. Our only wonder is, that the list of required gtualili- 
cations stopped so short as it has done. It might with equal justice 
pd good taste have been extended much further. Why have not laid 
it down that no one need apply who could not clean the windows, 
sweep' out the shop, put the children to bed, drive a donkey-cart to 
market, and make himself generally useful when company came to 
dinner ? Something might, mso, have been said about wearing a livery, 
and following behind the family, and carrying the prayer-books, when it 
went in grand parade to church on Sundays. The reporter on a pro- 
vincial paper is sadly to he pitied. He is expected to know something 
of everything, and to do a httle of everything. Occasionally he walks 
in the course of the day as much as a postman. He must be ready at 
a moment’s notice to run into the country some five or ten miles, to 
attend a coroner’s inquest, or to pay court for days to the cMef con- 
stable of some distant district, in order to pick up some exclusive 
information about a recently apprehended murderer. He must sacrifice 
his time, his rest, his meals, his tastes— everything to his employer. 
As for sleep, he must sleep where he can, and at what hours he can. 
So long as the steam-engine is panting for “copy,” he must not think 
of closing his eyes. The provincial reporter occupies on the press, 
pretty much the same position as a governess holds in society. He is 
equafly hard -worked, and not much better paid. We should like to 
put, for a short time, the proprietor of the above “newspaper in a 
small town in the West of ffiigfand” to do what he modestly demands 
of the encyclopediac reported he is in search of, and we will warrant 
after a week’s hard fagging at it, he would willingly purchase 
his release by exchanging places with his maid-of-all-work. 


September 24. 
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PENAL SHIRT-MAKING. 

Can anyone have forgotten the ^ ;S7j 2>4 as every- 

body shonld know — was first printed in these columns? Here is a 
case to bring that canticle to mind : a case brought the other day 
before the Hammersmith Police Court : — 

“Emily Dawbs, an attenuated and sickly-looking woman, living at Eev’s Terrace, 
Hammersmith, was plated in the dock before Mr. Paynter charged with illegally 
pawning several soldiers’ shirts which had been given to her to make np. 

“ Mr, Martin said he appeared on behalf of the prosecutor, who was the sub- 
contractor for the making of military clothing under the contractor to the Govern- 
ment, and he did so with great pain, as he believed the offence bad been committed 
through the paltry pittance which was allowed for malsnng up of shirts for soldiers 
and sailors. His client received 5s. 6cE. a dozen for the making of the shirts, and he 
emjjloyed women, who worked at them for 4s. M. a dozen, so that he had only a 
profit of Is. a dozen. During the last few weeks his client had lost 20 dozen of 
shirts which had been given him to be made up, and according to his contract he 
was compelled to make them all good. He was therefore obliged, although reluc- 
tantly, to press the charge against the prisoner,” 

A profit of "only” one sbiHing on an outlay of four and sixpence, is 
at tlie rate of more than 25 per cent. Tradespeople whose business 
brings them “only” this per-centage, can afford to lose a part of it by 
the pilferings and losses which are and ever will be incidental to such 
trades. We therefore cannot pump much pity up for any sub-contrac- 
tor who may chance to have been robbed of twenty dozen of his shirts. 
The sympathy we feel is for the vietims of this system of suh-sub-sub- 
contracting, which so "sicklies” and “attenuates” the poor folk who 
do the work. As the Magistrate remarked 

“ T^ese contrMts often- passed through many more hands than Mr. Martin had 
mentioned in this ease. He then asked if the women had to find theii* own thread 
in making up the shirts at 4s. atZ. a dozen. 

Mr. Martin said they had. He also said that the shirts were made for the 
Government at 1«. lOd. each.” 

The thread which women tee to find, when making shirts at the 
starvation price of four-and-sixpence per dozen, is not alone the thread I 
which the linen-draper sells them. Life hangs by a thread, and ’tis the I 


vower score, and zum even owns to^t; but by that time, and long 
afore, they sases to be Pigs, takun Pig as another word for a gal, 
unless you may call a old gm a old Pig ; and I wishes un joy, whoever 
has got to keep sitch pigs as they, 

“I be. Hr. Fund, your obajent'sarvant to command, , 

“ Waskhourue, Sept, 1859. Solomon Chaw.” i 

“P.S. Now I thinks on*t,^ gds is remarkibul for sereemun and 
squallun. ^Tis curious, that pigs is celebrated fur squeakun, which is 
music iu the same key. Old wimmun, on ffother hand, is likewise 
uncommon apt to grunt. P’raps these here facts explains why ’tis that 
pigs is a sart o’ neamsakes to mymale Christians.” 


if ^mething can’t be done, and that at once, to stop the strain upon 
this thread which in so many sicklied shirt-stitchers is so fast wearing 
out. On this point hear a man who is entitled to a hearing ; — 

“Mr. Paynter said it was a melancholy case, and he was afraid there was no 
cure for it. They could not think of regulating the labour mai'ket to loreveut what 
was called ‘ sweating,’ but he thought the public would be much benefitted if that • 
kind of work was made up in prisons. It was the right employment, and succeeded 
very well in the German prisons and the other parts of the Continent. He had 
pressed those views upon the authorities, but they met with strong objections. He 
sentenced the prisoner to pay la lOd, me value of the shirt, and a fete of 20s., or 
14 days’ imprisonment. 

“ The prisoner was locked up in default.” 

What the “strong objections ” were, we are curious to know. Very 
possibly the knowledge might convince us of their strength ; but we 
own that in our ignorance we think that penal shirtmaking would 
prove a most effective and deterring form of punishment. We cannot 
help opining that our gaols would be less popular, were our criminals 
to be sentenced to learn sewing and make shirts ; being dieted the 
while with the same amount of food as our poor starving sempstresses 
are able to afford themselves. Perhaps this might not wholly “cure,” 
but it would certainly, we think, reduce the sweating system ; which 
the Government should do its best to throw cold water on, instead of 
fostering and fomenting, as seems now to be the case. Penal shirt- 
making would be more useful work than crank-turning: and if worthy 
Mu. Payk tee’s views were rightly carried out, our soldiers would no 
longer be of those of whom ’tis said— 

** It Is not linen you’re wearing out, 

But human creatures’ lives.” 


PRETTY PIGS. 

“Mb. Punch, 

“Ie you’ll look into the Builder o’ last wake, you’ll vind 
there’s an interestun article in un about ‘Pigs’ and ‘Whistles.’ A 
chap, one Mb. H. N. Sealey, as zims to be a cleverish zort of a feller, 
read a peaper tother day at a meetiu’ o’ the Zummerzet Harkalogical 
’Ziety on the word Pig. Well, — ^there, ’tis too much of a preamble to 
quoat the hole j but the long and short on’t is, that ‘Whistle’ manes 
Was«l,’ and that ‘Pig’s’ short for ‘Pig^’ which is Hangler-Zaxon 
for* a noaaid. I never knowed afore that Pig and Gal was zo near akin. 
Well,; there;, they be boath on ’em good creturs in their proper places, 
—which- is rayther different, I’ll allow; and then there’s another 
differenee-’tween a zow and a young ooman, which I s’pose I needn’t 
hardly pint out to you,— that is to say, the more score a zow is the 
better ; but, as for the tother, one score is enough for she, and if so be 
they runs to as much as a score and a half, ’tis a thousand pities but 
what they bides there/ " Zo a good many on ’em do, if you can take 
ikeir word for it,— stops short at that pint by their own account, never 
die beyond it, and don’t ha! flto more birthdays arter that. Yet there 
be them as mounts up to xomy as dree score and ten,— ah I and 



THE EHENZIEI) EMENDS! A TALE 01 TEMIOE! 

Said Smith to Snooks, “My Snooks, what makes you look so 
serious ? ” 

Said Snooks to Smith, “My friend, I have a silent sorrow — 
giving a big thump upon his well filled waistcoat. 

“ A sorrow? and you silent? Pooh, pooh, don’t be foolish. ‘Give 
sorrow words : the grief that does not speak,’ goes and bursts its 
boiler, or does something quite as dreadful. Come, tell me what ’s 
the matter. Say.. Has Angelina flirted? Have you been and 
dropped your door-key ? Have you done a little bill, 'and has the bill- 
returned the compliment? Has your uncle Cbcesus cut jou? Have 
you smashed your favourite cutty? Have you been dmking some 
Catawba ? Have you got the stomach-ache ? Have you 

“ Peace, friend, and I will tell you,” sighed the wretched Snooks. 
“A far worse fate than these is that which hath befallen me. Know 
that I this morning have mot the miscreant J ones, and he hath as 
usual asked me a““C“'~C 0 '“"” 

“ Speak, wretched one ! ” gasped Smith. “ Say, was it a conundrum ? ” 

“Alas, yes!” groaned the other. “An unutterable conundmm; 
one that would have palsied any lips but Jones’s j one that like a 
poison-shaft still rankles in my breast, and grieves me to the heart’s 
core to reflect on man’s d^ravity.”; 

“Out with it then, my Snooks. ’Twill ease your mind to teji it me. 

I am robust in health. You need not fear my fainting.” 

Moved by his friend’s appeal, poor Snooks, in a low voice, made 
this terrific revelatm : — 

“ is the Earl or Sitaetesbuby nd mlihe NTana Sahib? ” 

“ Because he is a person who is mle and tropical 

A ^use of just ten minutes and three seconds for reflection. 

“ Well, where ’s the joke ? ” gasped Smith. ' 

“ There, I knew you wouldn’t see it. I can’t tell jokes as Jones 
can. Would you believe it, my dear boy, the wretch pi'onouneed ; 
those three last words so as to sound like ^pUlmthropical!^ ” , 
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Whipper, ** Dooced nice place, this— only one can’t speak to a Gal without it ’s being eepobted you ’re engaged to her.” 
Empper. “ Hah ! I took the precaution to giye out when I pirst came that I wasn’t a Marryin’ Man ! ” 


A PRINCE AT HIGH PRESSURE. 

HE dear little Wales — 
sure the saddest of tales, 
IP I ^ Is the tale of the studies 
^ with wMch they are craiu- 

IW ^ tuckers aud Mbs, 

' ^ fiAi -flffifeh / handed over to Gibbs, 

\ Who for eight years with 
V . insteuction was 

t'^ose^^o^or little brains, 

lu Edinbu^h next, ^ thy 

— The gauntlet must run of 

each science and study; 

Till the mixed streams of knowledge, turned on by the College, 

. Through the fielti bf thy boy-brains run shallow and muddy. 

To the South from the -North— from the shores of the Eorth, 

. WWe at hands Prei^ytS^um pure science is quaffed— 

^ \^.Tb;e'xrince, in a trice, i^’ll^pped off to the Isis, 

^ Oxford keeps apinm^'medimval on draught. 

' - Oxford mixluire [Wl tkat prove a fixture), 

to be plunged m, less, orthodox Gam : 

- ■ W^^^gtoio s and statics, and ju^ i^th^p^atios, 

' Ms brain’s awfil barfeo d£ “ oram.” 


mm 


Where next the boy may go to swell the farrago. 

We haven’t yet heard, but the Palace they’re plotting in : 
To Berlin, Jena„ Bonn, he’ll no doubt be passed on,^ 

And drop in, for a finishing touch, p’raps, at Gottingen. 

’Gainst indulging the passion for this high-pressure fashion 
Of Prince-fiaining, Funch would uplift loyal warning; 
Locomotives we see, over-stoked soon may be, 

TiU the supersteamed boiler blows up some fine morning. 


The Great JEastern^s disaster should teacb us to master 
Our passion for pace, lest the mind’s water-jacket 
—Steam for exit fierce panting, and safety-valves wanting — 
Should explode round the brain, of a sudden, and crack it. 


LIEE IS A MYSTERY. 

The foUowiag is beyond all number the most extraordinary pheno- 
menon we ever read -.—Six ladies were enjoying themselves over the 
tea^able at Rotherham, and, by way of amusement, they^ began con- 
fiding to each other in secret how old they were ; and it was found 
that their united ages amounted to one hunited and twenty-five years. 
The most singular thing, however, is, that the daughters of these six 
ladies— and each lady had one— were in the neit room, trying over the 
last new Polka; and^ upon calculating their united ages, the result 
revealed the astounding fact that, though not yet.tiaarried, still they 
were older than their Mammas by seven years, eleven months, and 
fourteen days I The mystery is still unexplained; and yet we should 
be loth to accuse the young ladies, for the purpose of gaining a victory 
of no moment whatever, of having made themselves out to be older 
than they really were. 

One-Sid«d C7dn^tructions. 

Many of us, too many of iisi apt to attribute a bad ^motive to a 
good action ; but few of us, wnen a poor devil has been guilty of a bad 
action, ever tMidt;of attributing a good motive to it. 
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A FOOL AND HIS LUGGAGE.” 

A TALB^OP TEE EASTERN COTTNTIES RAELVAT. 














S Thursday, dear Funeh, 
you will please to re- 
member 

Is the day of St. Partridge 
— ^the first of September, 

We expect you on Wednes- 
day to tiffin : 

Bring your best double gun 
and your own shootmg- 
traps. 

You will find a small party 
—the right sort of chaps. 

BeHeve me, yours truly, 
A. Botin.” 

Such the letter ftwas dated 
from somewhere near 
Lymi) 

Set me off m a cah, the ex- 
press train to win. 

Pull drive to the Bishops- 
gate Station. 

The famedEastemCounties 
—that theme of abuse — 


Earned for cooldng its own and its passengers’ goose. 

Beyond any Ime in^the nation. 

I paid double cab-fare ; so fierce was my baste ; 

But the station once reached I repented the waste. 

Eastern Counties expresses don’t hurry. 

There was pushing and rushing and struggliag and hustling. 
Crushing toes, barking shins, Porters heaving and hustling — 
And shouting, and swearing, and scurry. 

Leather gun-cases rattled about one by scores, 

Coupled pointers seemed jammed up in all of the doors, 

In a chaos of muzzles and tails. 

’Twas ten minutes past time, but serene o’er the riot. 

All reckless of Brmshaw, in dignified quiet, 

The Engine stood calm on the rails. 

They seized on my luggage, they gave me no ticket. 

When I asked, I was. thrust through a strait pktform-wicket. 
And hustled up into a seat. 

And I inwardly murmured, ’twixt sulking and stun, 

** Your will, Eastern Counties Directors, be done,” 

When— oh joy— ’tis the Engine’s quick beat ! 

On, through Stratford and Waltham and Broxbourne and all. 

As bat Eastern Counties expresses can crawl. 

Through fiat Essex, as flatly, we glide : 

Stopping, where no express but an Eastern would stop, 

Where there’s no one to take up and no one to drop, 

And in Cambridge at length we subside. 

And there was the kem of Shoreditch again — 

The row and the riot — the struggle and strain— 

The push, aud the press, and the pulL 
Breathless haste, where of cahn and good order was need, 

And slowness, where passengers fretted for speed— 

Great cry and— aks I— little wool. 

So to Ely and last— fifty minutes o’er due, — 

Patient pilgrims, to Lyim’s ancient city we drew— 

With delight from my carriage I tear. 

? uick ! my gun-case— my b^— or, as I am a sinner, 
shan’t get to Botins in time for their dinner — 

Nor m bau, nor jmct gun-case were there 1 

Hy pet double Moore, that I longedto display 
Dropping birds, right and left, on St. Partridge, his day ; 

Shooting coat— that ’twas pleasure to wear; 

Shooting trousers, impervious to wet or to whin; 

Shooting boots,, old and easy, yet fitting like skin— 

AH— all— far away— who knows where ! 

I huUied— I blustered— entreated, cajoled— 

Eastern Counties >afficials are cruel and cold, 

AH the more as their victims are hot — 

P’r’aps my things were at Norwich— or Wisbeach,” they said, 
" Or at Bury, or Yarmouth, or Lowestoff, instead ; ” 

But at Lynn it was clear they were not. 


"Why make such a fuss ? Things were frequently lost ! 
Luggage wo 2 dd get mislaid, when so many lines crost — 

They ’d telegraph for it — of course. 

Perhaps I might get it in course of to-morrow, 

P’r’aps a week or a month hence,” meanwhile — 1 might borrow, 
" Only clothes— it was well ’twas no worse.” 

Why pursue the sad tale ? All the time of my stay. 

My gun-case and bag— were still far, far, away — “ 

By my friends I was rigged for the sport. 

Need I say that my gun was a bad second-best. 

How tight were the trousers— how baggy the vest, 

And the boots— oh, how cruelly short I 

But if, in the stubbles, I looked like a Guy, 

’Twas still worse, when the dinner-heH sounded, and I, 

In borrowed plumes had to ai>pear — 

Dress boots, aever-mention-ems, waisttmt and coat, — 

By charity rigged from my toes to my throat— 

Need I say that my pangs were severe ! , 


To the iost-luggage-office I rushed— 

Qnoth the bland office-keeper, "Your things, Sir, are here, 
M Bury they’ve been, though how, isn’t so clear,” 

I gazed— BET THE MAN NEVER BLUSHED I 


ENGLISHMElSr AdSTD ENGLISH. 

W HT cannot plain EngHshmen t^e the pains to write plain English ? 

This is not a riddle, reader. It is to us a painful question, and by 
no means one to laugh at. We^ cannot ourselves answer it, and we 
know nobody who can, and that is one chief reason why, to ease our 
n^ds, we print it. Every reader will of course oblige us with his 
views about it, and if our mind be not enriched, our waste-paper store 
at least wiH be. We repeat, then, 

Why cannot plain Englishmen take the pains to write plain English ? 

Every day we find fresh cause to pop this most momentous question. 
Dip into any^ column of advertisements we wiH, we axe sure at the first 
plunge to bring up some new reason for it. Here for instance is a 
specimen fished from a shipping journal, which will serve as illustration 
of the truth of what we state. With the exception of the names, for 
which we only are responsible, the extract runs— or halts, rather— 
verbatim thus : — , 

” TO SHIPPERS AND MERCHANTS IN GENERAL. 

** LINDLET, MURRAY, & Co., General Agents, London, wonld say tLat, in 
eveiy description of Scotch, Woollen, Cotton and Linen manufactureis, as well as 
Manchester and Leeds goods, they can be supplied as well, as quickly, and with as 
much satisfaction in every respeot—more satisfaction, as L. M. & Co. are always on 
the spot, and undertake nothing which they cannot perform with despatch, as it is 
possible to do. 

“ All communications promptly attended to in person or by letter.” 

L. M. & Co. woi^d clearly, we should say, be something more'thaa 
^^g^eral ageuts,” if what they teH us of their business were true: 
which it is not. We speak fiatly on this point, for we wi^ not to 
speak sharply; aad we doubt not that L. MT. & Co. would prefer to be 
accused of stating an untruth, than to be charged with what amounts 
to a grave criminal offence. England is not a slave state; "manufac- 
turers” are not here articles of merchandise, and it is therefore wrong 
to class them with “ Manchester and Leeds goods.” When L. M. 
& Co, assert that they can deal in " manufacturers,” th^ accuse 
themselves of what in fact amounts to body-snatching*. for no live 
manufacturer by law is saleable in England, whatevor <Smc& of pur- 
chase there may be for a dead one. 

Were we not persuaded that L. M. & Go. are stating an untruth, we 
should certainly reveal their real names to the police ; for not only is 
their trade, by their own showing, an illegai one, but they lead us to 
infer that others are engaged in it. Their phrases of comparison can 
but be construed to mean this : and the puzzling nicom;^eteness of 
their “asis^” and their "more” we attribute to the startling nature 
of their statement, which was enough to frighten grammar dean out 
of their heads. 


A Slight Misprinti 

« The German smokers are, ifc appears, in an ecstaey of ddight in 'consequence 
of a report that Peopjessob Liebig has discov/ered a mode of impaajtiag to ordinaay 
tobacco the perfume and flavour of the finest Havannah, It is said tiiat the most 
experienced connoissfiicrslia,ve been put to the test, and have smoked the prepared 
tobacco in the belief that it was the finest Cuban.*’--- JPajper. 

Me. Punch is compeHed to record his ^ priori conviction, that ihis 
discovery is attributed to the wrong PrdSssor. It was made not fey 
Lsbbig, but fey Big-he. 
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ITALPS PARTIAL SUCCESSES. 

{A Song from tJie Monifeur,) 

Cotpoxtnd you Italians ! myself, you rascalions. 
Your conduct extremely distresses. 

Great objects unheeding— these hence not suc- 
ceeding— 

You seek little partial successes. 

Successes so little, that we gain no tittle. 

My policy all in a mess is, 

Because you derange it, and force me to change it. 
By those little parti^ successes. 


I feel an objection to that wrong direction 
In which your new freedom progresses ; 
Your Princes expelling, and thus by rebelling. 
You win little partial successes. 


I had for you other designs which you bother— 
In short, what I wish to impress is. 

My end whilst I^m bent on, your own you’re 
intent on — 

AU those little partial successes. 


French Idiosyncrasy. 

A Esench Paper boasts that Prance of all 
nations, is the only one that goes to war for an 
idea. England at any rate, fights no more on 
that account. She is not such an idiot. 


OUR CHINESE MISSIONS. 


Angelina (euiering the sanctum suddenly). " See, CliarU8-4oQh at dear Maly in hei* new 
seaside dress'^ ' [Startling, but unexpected effect on Charles. 


“We shall never succeed in the attempt to 
Christianise those Chinese barbarians, unless we 
contrive to get somewhat higher than to Cant— on. 


A SMALL POPE PIUS. 


We read in the Papers that a few days ago there appeared before 
Mr. Long, at Marylebone, a Roman Catholic priest, named Robert 
Smith, “attached to the Roman Catholic Chapel, Kentish Town,” 
charged with an assault upon a child named John Cox. The evidence 
was as follows : — 


“ John Norwood, residing near the chapel, said that on Sunday evening he saw 
several children, among whom was the complainant, at the door of the chapel, who 
were knocking at the door. The defendant came out, upon which the chil^-en ran 
away. They were followed hy the defendant, who upon coming up to the com- 
plainant struck him with his hand, when he fell. While complainant was on the 
ground he was struck by the defendant three or four times. When he got up his 
mouth seemed full of blood and his cheek was grazed. 

In answer to the defendant* he said he had no stick. 

** Mary Cox, complainant’s mother, stated that her son was four years and five 
months old. She fetched him from the chapel, when she found his mouth, nose, 
and cheek bleeding. 

“ The defendant stated that he did not knock the complainant down, and that he 
ell while he was running away. 

“ Defendant was fined 10s., which was paid.” 


The Reverend Robert Smith appears to have been so very much 
attached,” as the reporter says, to his chapel, he could not bear its 
door to receive a knock from the hand of a child. Little children are 
evidently not suffered to cometo.that temple. The Reverend Robert 
.Bkum defended himself, and stated that he did not knock the com- 
plaihant down. Probably this was true, the hurry of a child of four 
old.,to get out of the way of a full grown and furious clergyman 
being quite enough to cause it to tumble, and we should be sorry to 
see a minister of religion unjustly accused. But the Reverend 
Robert Smith had nothing to say, according to the report,- to the 
charge of beafjng little Johnny Cox when he was down, or, if he 
did say anything on the point, the Magistrate did not believe 
the Reverend Robert, and mnlcted him in ten of his namesakes. It 
will^ doubtless he a^ lesson to his Reverence, but Father Fmch, in 
addition, hereby prescribes to the sinner, for his soul’s health, to say 
Tmp\^esQ. Fat&rnQsters every morning before breakfast for a week, *ana 
while doing so, to meditate uponjhe meaning of the words (if he nnder- 
, stands Latin), and consider whether frightening babies till they fall 
u(^^^d make their faces bleed, and wopping them when downL is 'a 
pweetog exactly in accordance with the spirit and teaching of the 
— repeating. - * ; ^ ' 

" noetra / The ReyeE^d Robert 'will have a triumphant 
**'lp]rtinent heretics. Is he to dictate 

' he profane party mind his' own business. Is not 
Smith simply imitating .the head of his own 



to the 
the 


church, His Holiness Pope Perugia? Of a surety he is. Were not 
the poor little Perugians knocking, in a small but possibly troublesome 
way at the door of the Yatican, begging for liberty. And what did 
the Pope to his children ? Why even as did the Reverend Robert 
Smith to the children of Kentish Town. Rushing forth frantically 
in the form of a Swiss Guard, he, Pope Perugia, stabbed, shot, and 
slaughtered his troublesome children by way of a lesson in holy living 
and dying. Nay, the Reverend Smith smote a child of the ripe age 
of four years, but the Reverend Pius caused an actual baby in arms 
to be killed, because it had been decorated with a cockade of a colour 
misliked at Rome. The Kentish Town priest is not equal to his 
Master. 

Smith is fined Ten Shillings. Pius is not yet in custody. But 
there is good hope that ere long the Italian culprit will be fined a 
Grown. 


LUET POR BOON. 


** Loud Deuby is so indignant at the concealment, by his tenants in Boon, of the 
well-known murderer of Mjr. Crowe, that his Lordship has given orders to evict 
them all” — Irish JPaig&r. 

Derby. 

Ye banks and braes of bonny Boon, 

How can ye bloom so fresh and fair. 

How can you Irish turn a tune 
While you conceal a murderer there ? 

I ’ll break it up, that rascal gang, 

That screens the man who lurks to slay ^ 

And if the scoundrel does not hang, ‘ 

By George, I ’ll clear you all away . ' * ' " 


Punch. * / 

All social lessons, good my Lord, - ^ - 
Must be the patient work of time, - 
And driviug folks from bed and boardi 
Is scarce the way to hinder crime.- 
But bid the Priest- (whose curse hath awe 
For those who own a Popish king) 
Command his dunes to aid the law. 

Or, as accompfice, let him swing. 


The Waiter’s Epitaph.—" Coming, Coming!” 

The Auctioneer’s Epitaph.—" Going, Going, Gone I ” 





i 
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ceasing, the effect ceases— would not the abolition of the causes of 
desertion, in so far as they can be abolished, prove a substitute for 
flog^g, effectual in such a measure as at least to render corporal 
punishment not absolutely necessary ? The substitute would be ex- 
pensive ? It would hardly cost so much, however, after the rate, as a 
state of things in which ive thousand soldiers are found_to jump at an 
opportunity of getting discharged from service. TMs is not the con- 
temptible ffittcy of a blank civilian, but the opinion of the Peince 
Consort’s gallant comrade, 

PiELD MarshaIi Punch. 

P.S. Pecollect, the lash was once thought absolutely necessary in 
madhouses, but now its employment has given place to humane treat- 
! ment, and the substitute has proved effectual. 

i Eead-QvMjrfen^ 85, Meet Street, 


\ THE LAMENT OP THE WESTMINSTER CLOCK-WORKS. { 

Oh ! Barry and Denison ne’er shall we get a « 

Good pair of hands to exhibit our paces, ^ 

So long as you two only double your meta- \ 

J Physical fists in each other’s faces. *' j 

If Barry wotdd make them so weighty no bare- | 

-Meter could weigh them,— no barrow could carry ; ? 

As Time will not wait, but flies on like an arrow, \ 

’Tis meeter that we should not wait for Charles Barry. | 


THB LAST SWEET THIKG IIT HATS. 


SUBSTITUTES FOR MILITARY FLOGGING. 

To Colonel ISTorth, M.P, 

My Dear Colonel, 

•In proposing “The Army and Kavy” the other day, at Ban- 
bury, you are reported to have told the farmers that — 

The ptmishment of flogging for desertion in the Army had only been lately 
sanctioned by Parliament in the Mutiny Act, and it -was absolutely necessary, 
because during last year alone there were no less than 11,000 desertions, and it 
must be borne in mind that every soldier cost the country for his kit and his bounty 
alone £0 188 , independently of which a large expense was incurred in drilL** 

Absolutely necessary, my dear Colonel? Will you, on reflection, 
adhere/to the statement, that flogging is absolutely necessary to prevent 
descartionffrom the Army? Is the British Army so 'uncomfortable a ; 

S here that, but for the terror of the lash, the soldiers would burst i 
eir confines, and break out of it ? Is it, indeed, too hot to hold any l 
private soldier, undeterred from quitting it by the tormenting scourge I 
of the military guardian furies ? And is it the fact, that the number of | 
deserters last year amounted to anything like eleven thousand— | 
allowance being made for the rascals who re-enlisted to sack a second j 
Bounty ? Can you think of no better means of preventing such whole- i 
sale desertion than tying up the wretches who are guilty of it and ; 
torturing them ? Apparently not. Eor I find you, in continuation, | 
making this acknowledgment “ With regard to the punishment oi 
flogging, he had no hesitation in saying that it was a degrading punish- 
ment, but it was intended to be a degrading one. No doubt it was a 
severe punishmeait, and he himself had seen both officers and men 
faint while it was being inflicted, and if Mr. Bright, or any other 
man, would provide an effectual substitute, he had no doubt the whole 
Army would gladly receive it.” 

“Sear, hear,^’ cried your audience, greeting this last expression of 
oi^inion. I, too, say, hea^ hear. Wanted, then, an effectual sub- 
stitute for flogging 1 Can I suggest any ? Certamly not any simply 
penal substitute, at once more effectual and milder. A more effectual 
substitute of that kind would be a severer one. You sometimes brand 
deserters in addition to flogging them. Well, suppose you branded 
them— not by tattooing, but, more majorum, with a red-hot iron. 
The superaddition of branding to flogging would be more effectual 
tta, mere flogging. Nose-slitting, ear-cropping, and other the like 
good old inflictions, would doubtless produce increased effect of the 
same kind. And if you tore a man’s back with red-hot pincers, instead 
of knotted cords, you would probably find the pincers an effectual 
substitute for the cat-o’-nine-tails. 

But mast the substitute, to be effectual, be penal? Must we take 
this point granted? Could desertion be stopped by encouraging 
soldiers to remam, in the Army as well as by discouraging them from 
deserting it ? I suspect it might. Better permanent pay, the stipu- 
lated amount honestly paid in cash, the chance of promotion, and com- 
fortable and decent (juarters, would, perhaps, — if the idea of any 
alternative for punishment can be entertained’— constitute an efficient 
substitute for flogging, " Might not one of the causes of desertioii, for 
example, be removed by remedying, in barracks, that iuconvenience 
which is similar to the grievance in Eenr^ IV, ? The cause 


At Ben Hhydding, Denison seems to be bidding 
Eor lightness of hand— as though old Time would Huger; 

But Big Ben, himself of his Denison ridding. 

Still tolls a lament for the loss of his finger. 

Each writes to the “Times^^^ while the time ’s flying on; 

At each letter the ire of each seems to wax hotter; 

Sir Charles gives his deep digs, while warm Denison, 

Erom out Ms cold sheets, throws Sir Charles in hot-water. 

Oh I Barry and Denison, let us alone | 

Or put hands to the work— not of writing a letter — 

But as both of you have so much face of your own, 

Each take to a face ; show wMch does it the better. 

Or let some one else, who’s a little less wroth. 

Give us hands, that are not only handsome but strong. 

While you two— many cooks only spoiling the broth, — 

May prove to the world that you ’re both in the wrong. 


AWFUL WARNING. 

In the Bath Ghronicle we discover the following appalling para- 
graph:— 

“ Cautiok to Yawners.— On Thursday last, a young man named Biprosb, a 
servant to Mr. R Bigqenden, Peckham East, was in the aet of yawning, when his 
jaw became dislocated. By no effort of its own could it be brought to its original 
position, and with his jaw distended he proceeded a distance of two miles to a 
surgeon’s, Mr. Hooker, of Hadlow, who replaced it, and no serious consequence 
ensued.” 

If this is true, no father of a family, unless himself a medical man, 
will in future allow Sir Archibald Alison’s Eistory of Tkro^ to 
remain in his house. To be sure, the appalling catalogue of SiR £ A/s 
I blunders, set out by a merciless torturer in Eraser’s must 

deter any humane Paterfamilias from leaving the ton or so of 
mistakes termed a History within reach of young people.^ Still, how- 
ever, the fate of Me, Diprose should be known m domestic cirefes. 


THE TOBACCO-PIPE OF JOHN SOBIESKY. 

“ The tobacco-pipe out of which Johann Sobieset smoked during the siege of 
Vienna, and which had been carried away by the Prench about fifty years ago, has 
lately been sent back to Vienna, and re-instifcuted to its former place and honours.” 

The relic may well be. cherished, but hardly, perhaps, by the govern- 
ment wMch, after being saved from the Turks by the gaUant Edstg or 
Poland, took part in two successive partitions of his kingdom, and 
finally joined in the suppression of the liberties of Cracow,— the very 
city in which the Polish monarch gathered the army wMeh rescued 
Yienna from the Mussulman. The whiff of Sobibshy’s pipe is the 
most fitting embW of Austrian gratitude: but one, would hardly think 
that Austria would like to remind people that h«r professions of thank- 
fulness to the Polish hero expired m smoke. 


Op no use to any but tip Owner— A Black Eye. 



October 1 , 1859 .] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 133 



A REAI. TREASUEE. 

PaterfamUim {suddenly amvedt in, tovyn). " Good Gkacious, Mbs. Wilkins, why 
didn’t TOtr FOBWABD THESE LETTERS? ThET ARE OP THE UTMOST IMPORTANCE.” 
Mn, WUhim {the Treasure), Lob, Sir ! I should never think o’ forwarding 

SIGH THINGS AS THEM. WhY, I SEE THEY WAS ONLY BUSINESS LETTERS PROM THE 
HoBPICE, OR SOMETHINK O’ THAT 1 ” 


THE DAWN ENT ITALY. 

What of the night o’er Europe spread ? 
Is day in Italy begun? 

Has the long, dismal darkness fled? 
Shines, yonder. Freedom’s rising sun? 

It should be daybreak-steady, clear. 
Serenely, temperately bright ; 

And they that in its rays appear 
Are true men walking in the light. 

Apart from rant ; without bombast. 

The building of self-rule proceeds ; 

No braying pomp, with trumpet blast. 
Burlesques the grandeur of their deeds. 

No mutual kisses, maudlin tears, 
Frivolous dance, or mad fooTs cry ; 

No sickly song offends the ears ; 

No flaunting tinsel shames the eye. 

Or see we there no rosy dawn, 

No true Aurora ; but a lamp, 

Which in a moment may be gone, 
Extinguished by a tyrant’s stamp ? 

Is, then, immoral force so strong, 

The strength of Bight so sad a doubt. 

That England must permit the wrong, 
Stand by, and see the light put out ? 

Brave men, at least our wishes take. 

If they are all we can aiford; 

With foes environed, for your sake. 

If we can spare no helping sword, 

With spirits of your hards, and shades 
Of Eomans old, we still survey 

Your noble struggle, forced with aids 
Reserved, to hold the world at bay. 


Rome and TTtali. 

Rome, the spiritual domain of the Pope, is called by 
papists the See of Peter. Brigham Yccng may with 
nearly equal reason, and to quite as much purpose, boast 
that the Lake of Utah, his pontificate, is the Sea of 
Saltpetre, 


A Sixth Sense. — ^The scents of the Thames— and it is 
stronger than the other five senses put together. 


CLERICAL CONSCIENCE-MONEY. 

The following was inserted in the Tims of the 20th 

“ Tlxe Chanceixob op the Exchequbb acknowledges the receipt of 1«. 3d. from 

* A Curate,* * ** on account of Income-Tax,” 

There must surely, we should say, he some mistake in this. Curates 
surely must be paid their yearly stipends free of Income-Tax. Surely 
any Clergyman who can afford to keep a Curate would take care to pay 
his salary clear of all deductions. Oh yes, the more we think_ of it, the 
more we feel persuaded that such is, because it must be, the inevitable 
fact. . Li this-, ease very possibly the Clergyman neglected to make 
mention of the payment. Small wonder such a trifle should have 
escaped Ms memory. What was one and threepence to a reverend 
employer- who could afford to pay £300 to haye Ms work done for 
Mm ? So, not knowing that the tax had been duly paid beforehand, the 
Curate, in Ms rectitude, sent it up as Conscience-money. Had it been 
really due, it would have certainly been called for; but the tax-gatherer 
of course was as well aware as we are that Curates are invariably paid 
their incomes free of tax, and he therefore ahstained properly from 
sfecond application. 

- Feeling quite convinced, then, that the tax has been paid twice, we 
may expect to see another announcement in the Times, to the effect 
that— 

** ^ A- Curate^ acknowledges the receipt] of Is. from tbe Chanceilob op the 

ExcHECiTrEi^,.ou account of Income-Tax in error overpaid.” 


Latest Bulletin from Borne. 

“ His Holiness the Rote has been for some time laid up with lame- 
mess,^ consequence of h& foot having slipped in some blood spilt in 
the street of Perugia^ but^he is now convalescent to the joy of 
mankind.” 


JONATHAN’S JOHNSON. 

The ITew Fork Herald, referring to an election contest in Minnesota, 
says — 

“ So we must look for all sorts of tricks, wirepullings, roorbacks, and intrigues on 
both sides.” 

A not bad Yankee notion might be the publication of an American 
Annual Dictionary. The Ando-Saxon tongue is constantly receiving 
so many additions from the Transatlantic branch of the family, that 
the compilation of such a lexicon has become very desirable. “Roor- 
backs,” now! — What are “roorbacks?” one would like to ask the 
Hew Torlc Herald, wMch, at least, should Mways come out with a 
glossary. Comparative phflologists, who derive the words of aH 1^- 
guages from certain primitive roots, may have some difficulty in tracing 
the affinity of the American verbal comage to the Queen’s English; 
much more in attempting to make out the relation of Yankeeisms to 
any of the other lido-European languages ; a course of investigation 
in wMch the inquirer would be likely to find himself pumphlusticated. 


City Treason, 

Ie I were to throw the Lord Mayor into a horsepond,” asked 
Yiscoxjnt Williams, “why would he become a railway midge?” 
“Because,” replied to himself, after a pause, theYen^able Peer, 
“ he would be a Wire^duchedP 


' ' aiEMORANDUM OK MILITARY DISCIPLIKE. 

Old martinets are old boys who are a little too fond of playing with 
the cat. It would serve them right if they no^ and then got scratched. 


A Mellow Drama.— The Green Bushes. 


VOL, xxxvn. 


p 



134 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[OoTOBEE 1, 1859. 





NATION^' !N A FIT. 

N tlie disaster at the PeOio, the 
Nation newspaper makes the follow- 
ing, among other remarks 

m On tlie 'waters of tlie Peiho the Britisli 

lb banners have been covered with defeat, 

I© slaughter, and disaster. Deep under its 

IE waves lie the shattered skeletons of her 

vanquished flagships; flying for safety to 
/L V.. Canton are the remnant of her routed 
^ forces. . . . All draggled with blood, 

all ghastly with wounds, aU pale ■with 
defeat— defeat, wounds, blood, all of their 
own seeking and challenging— are fleeing 
the men who were the first to ‘run up 
the signal for action,’ and enter upon the 
^ which they have been so terribly 
worsted!” 


Here the authoress of the fore- 
going ef0.ux of hysterical spite, was 
overcome by emotion, of which she strove in vain to vent herself. She 
sprang from her seat and danced; she tore her dress, and scratched 
her own face in the self-inversion of her unglutted malice. Choked 
with the passion which she could neither spit nor swallow, she then 
fell into a fit, whence having been recovered by means of burnt 
feathers and hartshorn, she proceeded, her stays having been in the 
meanwhile cut, to insult the misfortune of brave men with the following 
overstrained and incoherent taunts : — 

“ Loud rise in England tbe gnaabing of teeth and the oaths for revenge ; *foul 


” Loud nse m England the gnashing ot teeth and the oaths lor revenge ; toui 
play, foul play,’ is c^ed from up to lip, which means, * we have been beaten ;* foul 
play ; we took gim-boats up the peaceful nver to intimidate the Chinese cowards, 
and sweep all before us ; foul play, foul play, we, instead, have been swept away. 
We thought we were the stronger party, and therefore ‘ ran up the signal for action 
the action has gone against us ; we have bad to fly, having been shot down ‘like 
birds ; ’ therefore, ‘ foul play, foul play.’ Never was defeat so self-sought, so utter, 
so complete. The * action,’ for which the English admiral, of his own choice, * ran 
up the signal,* and made the first movement, was literally a battue of the British 
assailants. They fell, not in tens, but in scores and hundreds, under the skilful fire 
of the long-despised Chinese. . . . The Chinese did not prove helpless sheep 
this time, that is all. Their shout of victory will not be unheeded in the East. . . 
The signs redden in the sky ; the days of Eastern conquests and plunder are over 1 
The tide has turned on the Peiho.” 

Here the overwrought woman, uttered that piercing shriek^ which, 
as indicated in the “Revivals,” is the well known characteristic of her 
complaint, and again fell, foaming and kicking, on her hack, where she 
lay for the space of an hour in violent convulsions, insomuch that it 
took three men to hold her. 

The sex of the writer of the foregoing extracts from the Nation is a 
fact, the discovery of which needs no clairvoyance. Nobody can mistake 
it who has ever had an opportunity of hearing the rancorous iayective, 
the rampant mockery, the exorbitant imprecations of ini^te^ and 
impotent hate, jthe rabid canine bowlings uttered by an infuriated 
female of the lowest class, m the gripe of the police, and restrained by 
handcuffs from using her teeth and nails. 

But the best of the joke remains to be told. Whilst Nobah scolds 
and mocks as above in the columns of the Nation^ Judy accompanies 
her sister’s abuse with an article suggesting that Her Majesty should 
be graciously i)leased to pardon Meagher,^ M'Manus, and—MiTOHELL I 
As if the Nation thought it was taking just the course calculated to 
render it an effectual intercessor with the British Government on 
behalf of Irish traitors — ^not to name both a traitor and a devilish and 
dastardly miscreant \ the vitriolic champion of slavery. 

Hpw thoroi^bly Irish ! For the newspaper capable of such wonderful 
consistency what a very appropriate name is the Nation! 


MAHTIES OF SCIENCE, OB THE LAT OE 
MAGNA MOLA. 

Ladies, who love gallant d^eds, and specially smile on the uniform. 
Holding, a smiter of flesh the noblest creation of Providence. 

Ladies, whose eyes are suffused when you read of the valiant in battle. 
Whacking and smashiag and slashing and cleaving and stabbing and 
slaying, 

And gloiiou^y polishing off their less stalwartly-madefeUow creatures. 
Ladies who joy in the deeds of the elegant Wilebed of Ivanhoe, 

But rather prefer (as a r(m) his rival, Sm Brian of Gilbert’s Wood, 
And wish, though you will not admit it, he ’d really got off with Miss 


Isaacs : 


La^es, who make us all fighters, from Jim, the small boy in the gutter. 
Who punches the eye of brown Bob for the blue-eyed and dirty-faced 
Sally, 

To the,}a^.li>rd Lieutenant of Ireland, Archibaid, Earlie of %linton. 
Biding; Ml best in the tournament, btetong his broomstick for Beauty ; 
Lis t to a, tale of brave fight, courage, and daring, and bloodshed. 

Who is the liar that states that the race of the heroes is vanished ? 


Sir Thomas Be Sayers was bom in the fortunate region of PimHco, 
Not the abandoned locality London redeemed from the marish. 

That echoes from morning to night with the howls of the peripatetics, 
And nobody, therefore, resides in, unless he is deaf or a madman; 

But Pimlico. Brighton, gave birth to the infantine Thomas Be Sayers. 
Oft on the shingle he wandered, his curls floating free on the breezes. 
And the mermaidens smiled on the cMld as their pearly wrists played 
with their tresses. 

And they whispered, “ One day to be great, to be named where the 

g entles assemble, 

)ry of glories, be hymned on the harpstrings of JBumh the 
Worldmaster.” 

I Then floated the mermaids away, and the child began picking up 
I muscles. 

Omen that soou his own muscles should win him a banner and blazon. 

Not all at once waxed be great, like a bubble, or tyraut, or pumpkin. 
Slowly he gathered and garnered the strength that is now so colossal. 
Humbly (ail good men are humble) he laboured in modest obsoureness, 
Toiling at work which Ben Jonson, the emiuent poet, disdained not. 
Sign that Be Sayers himseK should turn out a Brick of distinction, 
Sign that Be Sayers should bray every foe as it were in a Mhrtar. 
Stratford, but not upon Avon, beheld him a sedulous worke:^ ^ 

So did the hilly back-slums of the placid and yacht-haunted Erith. 
Haply upon him bath fallen the glance of Sir Thomas M, Wii^son, 
When silently scheming a station to serve his own private convenience. 
And further delay the bad trains that dawdle to Gravesend so vilelj. 
Haply Sir Thomas the saintly hath looked on his namesake athletic,^ 
And fancied Sir Thomas the strong might one day erect the said 
Station. 

Many a station the latter hath crowded with eager admirers. 

Fiercely demanding the cars to bear them to witness his glo:^. 

When will such thing be affirmed of the sanctified Thomas M. Wilson, 

Still, not untried were the thews oftheyoungand the promising hero. 
Many a foe came across him^ often he closed in the conflict. 

Often his enemy fell, prone in the dust of the brickfield. 

Prone, as Furialus fell, floored by the blow of Ebbus, 

When godlike Achilles held games in honour of slaughtered Patro- 

CLUS, 

And as Chapman, the noblest translator, records, “the neat limbs of 
Eurialus 

Strowed the knocked earth, and his friends took up the entranced 
competitor ; ” 

Later, Be Sayers contended for prize in the regular tournament, 
Gallant Sir Abraham Crouch crouched at his feet in twelve minutes, 
Twice with Sir Baniel Be Collins he fought, but the beak’s inter- 
ruption 

Boused his and Collins’s Passions, and put a brief end to the toumay. 
Bown went a brace of Sir Johns, and surgeons had work to recover 
Be Grant and Be Martin,; o’erthrown by the might of the terrible 
Sayers. 

But all was not rosy and sweet, and heroes are made by reverses, 

And on his reverse the brave Thomas was set by the stern Sir 
Nathaniel. 

Who has not heard of Be Langham P think of Mm always in walking 
From Oxford Street Circus due north, where a church with extin- 
guisher spire, 

Graces a Place that is known by the name of the Leicestershire 
champion. 

Fortune, resuming her smile for the cMld whom the mermaids had 
fostered. 

Gave him new laurels in heaps too large to be labelled by minstrel. 

But who can be silent that thinks on the day when Sir Thom;as Be 
Sayers 

Fought with Sib Aaron de Jones on the loveliest isle of the Medway, 
And the curtain of darkness was drawn ere that terrible fight was 
concluded. 

Stopped, but agaiu to be waged ? By the piper that played before 
Moses, 

Aaron was beat in two hours, aud the victor, in soaring ambition. 
Challenged to combat the hero, the awful Sir Slasher Be Tipton. 
That was a day when the gods, looking down from their happy Olympus, 
Saw ott the hanks of the Medway a fight might have honoured Sca- 

MANDER, 

And Slasher Be Tipton in blood at the foot of Sir Thomas Be Sayers. 
Fill for him, fill up the cup once owned by the other great Thomas, 
Gird Mm with belt that was worn by the demigod, Cribb the 
undaunted. 

Comes there a Boy from Benicia to wrench from Ms clutch those twin 
prizes? 

Methinks, Boy, they love thee but lightly who send thee to beard such 
a Shaver. 

Yernon, “with six ships alone,” saith a medal wMch some one has 
stolen. 
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(Nor, were I aware who it was, shonld my kick ke at all ineffective) 
Took, in Seventeen Thirty Nine, a place which was called Porto Bello, 
Whence the Scotch christened a spot where they go and devour many I 
oysters. 

This oyster-bank brought forth the rival of Tho^us, the child of the d 
muscles. 

His name is Sir Robert De Brettjde. Worcester, and Purffeet, and 1 
Warwick ] 

Resound with his fame, and De Snoi 035 i)S, an excellent Birmingham g 
witler, 1 

Can tell how at Didcot he fell, oppressed by the blows of De Brettle. ^ 
How Sir Elastic De Potboy succumbed to Ms might at Shell Haven, 
(Did not the oysters lend force to his arm at the haven of shells ?) 

How the Black Knight, Sir R. Travers, finally went down befpre him, 
Like Sir R. Yipois^t when cried the other Black Knight, BesdicMdo ! ^ 
How to Sir James op the I^Iace the warrior administered pepper. 

With other brave deeds he hath done, are they not truly recorded r' 
(I have not the slightest idea) in a hook that is called BUstiam? ^ 

No thistledown champion he, nor effeminate knight of the carpet, - 

Stem on his shield and in argent haughtily rampeth the Lion, ^ 

TJnder whose sign, too, he vendeth at Birmingham laudable beer. ^ 

Long had the heroes been languishing, eager to wop one another, ] 
But late, and the Stars, and the Mopuses somehow were still unpro- 
pitious, 

Till finally wager of battle was laid and tbe conflict appointed. 

Appointed with wonderful fitness for what was a grand anniversary. 

Day that proud DelM went down before the Avengers of England. ^ 
Deep into wholesome seclusion then plunged the unparalleled ' 
champions, 

TMs in a sweet Kentish village, where, like the pmns Sir Galahad, j 
Calmly awaiting the battle be purified body and mind, ^ ^ ; 

TMs sought still lovelier Derbyshire, where, in the exquisite Dovedale, 

I Hamless as dove he abode, hut stOl with the wisdom of serpent. 

Dawned the dread morning of fight, and hundreds who paid for the , 
Office, 

Hastened by special conveyance to witness tbe terrible contest. ; 

Charming in truth was the spot by the veteran Oliver chosen, 

And even the sporting reporters were moved to expressions of rapture, . 
“ Hill , dale, and woodland combined presented a beautiful picture,* 
WMch those more reflective enjoyed along with the slaughterous 
combat,” 

Happy the man who possesses such delicate sense of the beautiful, 
Turning with smiles from the hop to applaud a good dig in the hoptic. 
Two thousand of such were at Penshurst on Tuesday, September the 
Twentieth. 

Baring their manly proportions, the heroes prepared for the battle. 
Both were in splendid condition, little of choice lay between them. 
Bright was the eye of Sir Thomas, firm was the flesh of Snt Robert, 
And both looked as happy and pleasant as guests at a gay wedding 
breakfast, 

When foams the champagne in the glasses, and bridesmaids are flirting 
their best, 

And moonily rises to speak a wMte-waistcoated family friend ; 

Oh, for his eloquence now, to detail the great deeds of the champions. 

After some elegant feinting, in went the left of Sm Robert, 

Smiting, though slightly, the mouth of his gallant opponent, Sir 
Thomas. 

Then back ^rang the wary Sir R. to be out of the way of reprisals. 

But calmly De Sayers regarded him, meaning him subsequent pepper. 
Tried Ms right distance, and struck, but not to much visible puixose. 
Then again charged the bold Robert, dashed at Ms ^enemf s j&ontis- 
piece, 

Yainly, it seemed, for De Sayers, suddenly dabbing bis dexter 
Bang on the mouth of the foe, brought out unmistaken Lafltte. 

And the beautiful landscape of Penshurst, that softened the stolid 
reporters. 

Echoed the jubilkit shouts of De Sayers’s friends, "'Ear'k Claret 

Sir Robert went in with the left, hut the foe shook his head in 
derision, 

J^sion that might have been spared, for, stung by a taunt from De 

WliO]^.leg haii been hurt by a spike m the well guarded shoe of De 
Breotjle, 

The latter Mt out like a man, and got home on the other’s proboscis. 
Making him reel from the siroke, and Anally drop upon Tellxts, 
Birmingham blatantly bawling and blessing the beautifuX blow. 

But the just'-RhadamantM declined to award it the knockmg-down 
Honours. 

* ** The interest of this batiie- ■was by no means lessened by the enjoyment of the 
more refllective in the beantiMl and romantic scenery of the locale of the fight. 
HiU, dale, and woodland combined, presented a beautiftil picture, considerably 
h«ghtenea by tbe hoppickers in myriads of groups gathering this season’s cluste3?s.” 
•—Sporlmg Mfe. 


Then for the third time they closed, but accomplished no deed of 
importance. 

But vahant Sir Robert went down to the ground in the flmshmg 
struggle. 

Then, as if iiive ARTaEUS he gained new strength from the kiss of Ms 
mother. 

He came up a giant refreshed, and a fourth time the combat was raging. 
When in went his terrible left, wMch, striking the jaw of De Sayers, 
Sent Mm to ^ass in a second, flat as the flattest of flouuders, 
Birmingham Blatantly bawling and blessing the beautiM blow, 

To which was awarded the Honours at once by the just Rhadamanthi. 

Eor vengeance De Sayers strode out, and he thought of the song of 
the mermaids, 

And the future of greatness they promised, and hymns from the harp- 
strings of Pleet Street, 

And visions of glory came o^er Mm, and scarce he beheld his opponent. 
Who, eager to follow his fortune, let out at the ribs of De Sayers. 
Then struck the De Sayers in fury, but wily Sir Robert back darting. 
Escaped from the Scylla, a wop, to meet a Charybdis, a tumble, 

And wrenched in a pitiful fashion his manly and sinister shoulder. 

And there should have ended the fray, no longer an even contention ; 
But the brave knight De Brettle insisted on once again showing Ms 
mettle. 

So for the last time they closed, but the arm of Sib Robert was 
feeble, 

And vainly descended its blows on the leathery frame of De Sayers, 
Who, watching Ms time, sent Ms right full bang on Ms enemy’s 
smainter. 

And made him look nine ways for Sunday and finally fail to perceive it. 
Then, improving the sMny, as ever beseemeth a bee that is busy. 

Went in with one smash at the shoulder—the battle is over and done. 

At the feet of the child of the muscles is prostrate the child of the 
oysters, 

And Scotland is licked and chawed up, as she was by old England at 
Elodden. 

Porto Bello done up in six rounds, as it was with six sMps by brave 
Yereoh, 

And Sir Thomas De Sayers, the Champion, is hailed as the victor 
again. 

Yet, let no undue exultation be heard in the palace or cottage. 

In the halls of Balmoral the Consort will please to restrain Ms delight. 
Let the Peerage of England be calm, and subdued he the joy of the 
Commons, 

Nor need Mr. Thpper break out vrith a hymn of rejoicing and praise. 
Though short was the fight, it was brisk, and both heroes are covered 
with honour. 

But not as Decisive this Battle were thought by the erudite Creasy, 
Had that learned Professor designed it a j^acein his next new edition; : 
And who but the DestiMes know in what fasMon the fight would have 
ended. 

Had the shoulder of Brettle the Brave been only as stout as Ms 
courage? 

Ladies, who honour the hold, and are partial to legends of battle, 

Say, when you sing of this fight to your harps, and guitars, and pianos, 

" Tom is a trump what comes dovm on your mug vrith a thundering 
stunner. 

But Bob is a buster, by gum, as can pop in a slommaking wunner.” , 







Progress of Science- 

. A Sciehtipic young lady of considerable p^sonat attractions has a 
mole on her face. She read, the other day,- a leMned Professor’s 
Lecture, delivered at the British Association, Section B., “ On the 
Organic Elements.” Ever since that, she has called her mole a mole- 
5ile- 
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MISSES AND MERLINS. 

HE sage who defined man to 
be a tail-less biped, without 
feathers, was introduced to 
■ a plucked goose, and wished 
joy of ms relationship. 
Nevertheless, that men and 
women have very often 
something of the birdhke 
in their nature, is a truth 
which every day we find 
fresh reason to assert, For 
instance, here is an adver- 
tisement which will serve 
us as a peg to hang u^ yet 
another ^lustration ol the 
fact 

nno FALCONERS, &c.— 

A A very strong young female 
HEREIN, fond of the lure, and 
trained to strike it well; will 
probably be partially entered to 
larks before this is answered, 
with all her furniture complete ; 
also another female, rather 
smaller, not quite so far ad- 
vanced.— Apply, <fcC.' 

They who have read the 
Idylls of the King (and who 
has not ?) may think of 
“lissome Vivien,” when 
‘ they hear of a “young female” being “fond of the lure,” and more- 
over “partially entered to larks.” Nor will. the word “Meklin” 
serve at all in ^ such case to lessen the illusion.’ But we surely need 
not gbf b^k quite so far as good KiS© Ai^tuitr’s time to meet with 
a yoiMg ||male ” who answers this description. Why, every Tiine in 
ten of oiir' bread and butter misses have been thoroughly well fitted 
to come '%ward as respondents to it. The simplest of them show a 


fondness for the “lure” at a very early age, and are trained to 
“strike” a lover ere they get their bibs and tuckep off. Lover- 
hawking is a sport for which “ young females ” in petticoats seem as 
naturally fitted, as the young females in feathers, one of whom above 
is advertised, are in general found suited for the other kind of sport. 
Just as our young Merlins are trained to strike^he’ lure, so are our 
young Misses schooled to bring down (to an offe:^ any lover they 're 
let fly af. Their game generally consists of those of us poor creatures 
who have feathered our nests well; and the better our nests are lined 
the worse in general it is for us. At the very moment, may be, when 
we are most in feather, and are pluming ourselves on the snug nest-egg we 
have laid, down swoops some young and well-trained female Merlm on 
our head, and we surrender up our life into the claws of the enchantress. 

Whether a young lady on her entrance to a boarding-school, may 
with propriety be spoken of as, being “entered to larks,” is a ques- 
tion which we leave to stronger minds to agitate. Flustered as we 
are by mere suggestion of the query, we' dare not trust ourselves to 
dwell on it, or - hazard a response. As the question is however one of 
national importance, it would be well if information were collected on 
the subject ; and were Parliament now sitting, we should cerjainly pro- 
pose that a Committee be apointed to examine " and report on so 
momentous a moot point. Should it be found that , even “p^ally” 
such really is the fact, the discovery, of course, would strengthen our 
beliefi that human creatures have a something birdlike in their being, 
and that young Misses and young Merlins snow a natural affinity and 
marked likeness in their tastes. Were lovely woman classed among 
the feathery creation, her gift of gab might well entitle her to perch 
with, the poll-parrots, were not her fondness for the lure a sufficient 
indication that a place among the hawk-tribes is the right one to assign 
to her. 

Napoleon as an Italian Image-Boy* 

(Sipeaking to the Malians.) 

“ Buy my fine Image I Plon-Plon! Little Peon-Plon! Pretty 
King! Corpo di Baccho, beautiful King! Beal Plaster of Paris! 
Buy my fine Image! Buy! Buy! Cheap-— cheap. You shall have 
him for nothing ! ” 
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! THE GREAT SEA-SiDE BUILDING SQUABBLE. 

j A Lauge and MuentM opeu-air Meeting of Operative Juveniles 
! engaged in Seashore Building was held on Eamsgate Sands on Monday 
; morning last, with the view to their detemuning what attitude to take 
! in reference to an alleged combination of their nursemaids for the pur- 
j pose of shortening their hours of spade-labour. The Meeting for the 
j most part was composed of Master Builders, but a fair sprinkling of 
1 Misses were also in attendance, who appeared to take great interest in 
the general proceedings. A splendid sand-heap bemg raised and 
scooped into a seat, a severe struggle ensued as to who should act as 
Chairman. The post of honour was, however, at length assigned to 
Master Botincee, who voted himself into it, he being much the 
biggest of the Master Builders present. An order being issued to 
strike work and shoulder spades — 

The Chairman opened the proceedings hy observing that they met 
there to resist an act of tyranny, such as was an insult to all freehom 
British children, and which he for one would never stoop to brook. 
(Applause!) He would not use slang phrases more than he could help ; 
but they might perhaps have heard their Pas talk about “pocketing 
an irisult.” Well, he had put this insult in the pocket of his pinafore, 
and -with their permission he would proceed to read it out to them. 
(Hear!) It was signed by all the nursemaids in Ramsgate, and ran 
thus 

“ I declare tliat neither in my present place of nursemaid, nor in any fature 
situation I may occupy, -will I demean myselfby working more than Nine Hours 
per diem, as overseer of the children while building on the sand : nor, without 
1 advance of wages, will I ever undertake any manner of spade-labour, or in any way 
assist them in the progress of iheir works ; nor will I engage myself to stop the 
Master Builders from dabbling in the sea, whether it be with or without their shoes 
or stockings ; nor more than twenty times an hour will I run in and prevent their 
being carried off their legs, or tumbling themselves down and rolling in the water, 
as but for constant watching they inevitably would do.” 

This, they must allow, was a most obnoxious document. He could 
not read the signatures, for most of them were marks ; but he believed, 
as he had said, that it was signed by aH the nursemaids who were then 
in Bamsgate, and delegates were stationed at the j)ier-head and the 
railway to prevent any nursemaid from arriving without signing it. 
The document had artfully been put forth onla Monday, mst when his 
hearers knew their Pas had gone away to town, and would not be back ; 
until the Husbands’ Boat on Saturday. Here then was a week of 
gross oppression to look forward to. (Groans.) What was to he done 
was more than he could say, and he therefore hedged to he excused 
from saying it. (Cheers^ and a giggle^ which was instantlg suppressed) 
He would however call on some one to get up and suggest something, 
and if that something were worth anything, he would use his strongest 
influence towards carrying it out. (Renewed cheering!) 

Several pinafores here rose in a most excited state, but the Chair- ' 
man’s eye first catching that which buttoned in Master Bloggins, : 
that young gaitleman obtained the precedence of speech. Striking a 
tragic attitude, and assuming as sepulchral a voice as age allowed him, ; 
he said: — 

“ My name is Bloggins, upon Highgate Hill 
My father feeds ** 

Here the orator was interrupted by a spadeful of sand, which was 
thrown so accurately that it almost choked him. Advantage being 
taken of his temporary speechiessness. Master Jawler gained per- 
mission to speak by way of proxy. He said that what their Chairman 
had told them was quite true. They were in fact the victims of as 
wicked a conspiracy as had ever come in his experience to witness. 
(Sensation.) In the whole course of his life (and he begged to sav he 
should be Sk next April) he had never had acquaintance 'with so 
tyrannous an act. The combination of their nursemaids was a piece of 
foul oppression, which they, as rising Englishmen, were bounden to 
resist. (Cheers^ The declaration was an insult to the youngest un- 
derstanding. It was like setting a sum in addition or subtraction, 
[in his warmth ihe orator pronouneed this word “ mhstracUon^^) to a boy 
who ’d got as forward as the double rule of three ! How to show their 
marked contempt for it w^ what they now had to consider, and he for 
one should not feel easy in his pinafore until their brutal tyrants were 
made to bite the dust. (SJmlt cheers, and shouts of “ Bravo J Go it 

Master Brighteyes said he had no 'wish to make a row, but in his 
opinimi the last speaker was a duffer. (Cries of “ Order and " Oh. 
eri^ P’) Why, what did his speech amount to ? A mere volley of hard 
worik. mw he (Master Brightbtbs) could use hard words as well 
as any boy. He could pronounce “ Kosciusko,” and say the whole of 
“ Peter riper ” sk times 'without missing. But it was no good calling 
names, when there was nobody to listen to them. [Hear!) If they 
wished to free themselves, and flahbergasterfy their nursemaids (yes, 
that was a hard iword : he ’d found it in a sentimental nigger song 
which he was learning), it was by deeds not words that they could 
hope* to do it. They must all rise as one man (“ ter, hear ! ” from six 
piTiafQres)^ and go to their Big Brothers, and get them at once to kick 
the nursemaids out of doors, and then to telegraph to town for their 
Pas to Rend them new ones. 


klASTER Slyboots feared his friend would find his dodge would be 
no go. Prom the knowledge which he (Master Slyboots) had of their 
Big Brothers, he should say they were more likely to kiss nursemaids 
than to kick them. (Cries of ^^oh! oh!^^ from the Masters^ and 
my ! ” from the Misses) 

Master Slinrer could corroborate (ihe word he used was crolrate ”) 
the last speaker’s assertion. He and nis chum Slyboots, having both 
inquiring minds, had kept a watch on their Big Brothers, and had often 
(through the keyhole) seen them do what was imputed to them, ijdoud 
hisses and groans^ and cries of you ^re a smah / ”} 

Master Smith suggested, if the Big Brother plan failed, they had 
better see if their big Sisters could not help them. Girls had nothing 
on earth to do, except to loll about on camp-stools, work crochet, and 
read novels ^ and it would be an act of charity to give them occupation. 
They might just as well, he thought, employ their time as nursemaids, J 
as go bathing for the sake of letting their back hair down, or walking 
up and down the pier to make their cheeks red. (Oh / oh /). If they ’d 
do this, their Pas would save no end of wages, which might he spent at 
Christmas time in pantomimes and—and—(<? mice And pudding/”) 
Yes, and pudding ; he begged to thank his honourable friend there for 
the hint. He was going to add “and lollipops,” but pudding was 
more substantial and heliked it better. (Hear, hear ! am a cry, “ Oh, 
so do I; don/t Bob ? ”) 

JESTER Jones observed that this was a departurefrom the question, 
which was not whether they liked lollipops— of which there was no 
doubt— hut whether they could lick their nursemaids, which bethought 
seemed far more questionable. What their maids had to complain of 
he really could not see. Eor his own part he was ready to work twelve 
hours ou the sand, and he could not conceive how persons could get 
tired in only nine of it. 

A very Kttle lady in a white frock and mauve mantle, protested vrith 
a pout that she could do vrithout a nursemaid ; aud as for helping them 
at “thand-heapth,” she thought that their big “thithterth” would be 
only in the way. Some children were of course not so able to protect 
themselves: but for her part, she considered that when a girl was 
three years old, she was most fully competent (the fair speaker called 
this ‘^tompetent”) to take care of herself. 

^ The Chairman said that this was the best speech he had listened to. 
If girls didn’t want a nursemaid, surely boys could do vnthout one. 
He should therefore ask his Ma to give ms her discharge ; and to 
settle the whole business, he should move this Resolution; — 

“ That this Meeting, feeling competent to take care of itself, resolves henceforth 
to dispense -with the attendance of its nursemaids, and further to take steps to 
impress upon its Parents that it determines to be naughty till its wishes are made 
good.” 

This heroic resolution was seconded and carried amidst such a burst 
of cheering, that several anxious mothers came to see what was the 
matter ; whereat vidth some precipitation the Meeting was dispersed, j 


Palmerston Sitting on a Bail. 

Lord Pam has been coming out in quite a new character, which fits 
him just as elegantly as the many hundred of characters he has played 
in his lifetime. He has been doing the railway navigator at Romsey. 
He trundled a wheelbarrow backwards and forwards, and filled it vdth 
earth in a majestic style that entitles him to be called “The King of 
Spades.” The people cheered lustily, delighted to find their Premier 
such a hearty son of the soil. Should the cry ever be raised of “How 
TO MAN THE Nawy,” Palmerston wiH know most dexterously how 
to do it. 

Kill or Cure. 

A Remedy for tetanus is said to have been discovered by a surgeon 
at Turin, in the substance which used to be called the ‘^ourari” or 
“wourara” poison: but has lately received the denomination of 
“ curare.” We hope it deserves it, hut should he rather disinclined to 
make tnai of its virtues, lest it should prove, not “curare,” but 
“occidere,” or “necare.” 

“And So Say All of usl” 

We rejoice to find that the Saturday Review is compelled to make 
the following admission : — 

“Not only are we witihoufc any actor or manager wlio can do for SHAKSPEAitB 
what was done by Mr. Kean in Oxford Street, bnt there is no one to follow in his 
steps, even at a long iqiterval.” 

Eor the sake .of the Drama, we are heartily glad to hear it. 


“ What Hext, and Next ? ” — A person of the peace-at-any-price 
persuasion declares it most unchristianlike to chastise the Chinese. 
He contends that it is part of our duty to our neighbour to re&ain, and 
“keep our hands from Pekin and Ghusau.” 
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BAD LANGUAGE BY A LADY! on pride hS 

■ i 1 ■ V j i Great effects from little causes, 

OMET^s ve feel m^ed to Mow still, as they flowed of yore. 

-n/ question, Wnat do Scarce liad died our song of triumph, 

^reigners who have learnt Prom the Durbar and the Deck,— 
Enghsh, and who chance to Our Great Realm for life was grappHng. 
read our newspapers, th^ of Our Great Ship was dashed in meek 
the bad language which may 

constantly be found there? And ’twas even a greased cartridge 

When we say bad language, we Raised her subjects Against the one 5 
however don’t mean “Bilings- And ’twas but a fastened stop-cock 
_--j^|pr Wy gate.” The language we allade Left the other half undone. 

|gP to is badmerely in construction; But that stop-cock and that cartridge, 

audits vileness consists in its Had its weighty tale to tell— 

I \ — vile grammar, not vile words. How the thing that men deem smallest, 

I Ilian’s ruling ill or well. 

out catching sight of half a Too great striving after glory^ 

^BBrV hundred failmgs of this sort. ^ Too great striving after gam— 

J Here, for instance, is a sample Ship and Sway, the self-same story, 

— *' from the Times of the 10th Tell to men for both too fain. 

^ i — Good and Right are Glory’s sinews ; 

j . of Care and Prudence grows : 

WANTED~a Reft of these, the one is rotten, 

Skort the otter, stripped of those. 

A--*Vl/ M ) will be required to assist an in- t j. ,, 1 1 a-u i 

— . ^ M / valid lady and her daughter to do Juet US meeJQy USe the leSSOn, 

'-yfwL^ part of the housework and needle- In the twO disasters read: 

work. Kindness shown to a deserving Let their warning check and chasten. ’ 

ifeliliwr^ ' Working hand audhe^tsud head.’ 

jj ^ : vants and a nurse kept. Wages £ 12 , Till out Bnmire ^ustioe-strengthened, 

'/ with allowance for tea. The washing And our Steamer wisdom-ruled, 

h Show that wise men by misfortune 

Qll3St}6Q none Sipply WltO CdfTinOu A /I /I 1% 1 1 /J 

he sure of good chax'acters, and who cannot be recommended for cleanliness and good temper. Apply by enaurance Dest are SCllOOiea, 

letter, &c. (Sic. m i t.* • 

Kindness— good wages— easy work— and beer allowed. Were it not for one thing, this Str^^th°bv\hLk^is tnpd— 

would seem a tolerably enviable plaoe. The single drawback is that the i^tress c^’t write gtout t& S w. to stand suk struggle, 

uifJtb ® .tZrnHt Stout the 8 % such wreuoh to biS.’ 

pensii than put up wrth. JLhe second sentence ox the statement is thejproot ot our assertiou. Tno'v oftA*** trAnA'i.Q'fiAvit^ 

It is there said that the “hedthy person” who is wanted is required “to assist an invalid inr 

ladyand her daughter to do part o! the housework and needlework.” Now, any “person” Om Great 

who is “healthj” in mind as well as body must see that no such thing is meant here as ^Onr defv+bp < 5 ^ 

is stated. It is sheer nonsense to suppose that an invalid lady would “do part of the ^ ^ ae y the sea. 

housework,” to say nothing of the needlework, when she had in her employment two : ^ 

servants and a nurse, and could offer such good wages for a third to come and help them. 

What we take to be the real meaning of the sentence is, that a housemaid is required to assist A PECULIAR MEMORY, 

— ^that is, to wait upon— the invalid and her said daughter, and to do part of the housework 

and needlework aforesaid, whereof the “ other servants ” and the nurse will do the rest. In proof of the scarcity of birds on the 

If this invalid lady really wants a fourth assistant, she had better lose no time in amending Oaitoess Moors, “one gentleman” writes to a 
her advertisement. Servants now-a-days are such literary characters, and so much of their northern newspaper that “ he has seen more 
time is spent in study of their language by reading the best written and most improving cheepers this year than he can remember,” To 
prints, that the error we have noted could not fail to be detected, and would prove a sure system of metaphysics shall we turn for 
deterrent from entering the house. With the knowledge of pure English which her Family an explanation of a phenomenon so extraordi- 
Ff lends and Guides^ and other journals would have given her, no housemaid would demean ^a,ry ? How does he know that he has seen 
herself by entering a service where the ladies used bad language, although they gave good t^an he can remember ? If be does not 
beer. remember that he has seen them, how comes he 

' ! ■■■■' ■■ — ■--'■■= to know that there were more than he has seen ? 

This gentleman cannot be a descendant of that 
A PARALLEL. scald who wrote “Tho’ lost to sight, to memory 

_ We deeply sympathise with the forgotten 

England hath her two Great Easterns, Loomed that Empire’s mighty sceptre cheepers. 


Yet that prophet truth had spoken. 
Hard as on our pride he bore : 

Great effects from little causes, 

Elow still, as they flowed of yore. 

Scarce had died our song of triumph, 
Erom the Durbar and the Deck, — 

Our Great Realm for life was grappling. 
Our Great Ship was dashed in wreck ! 

And ’twas even a greased cartridge 
Raised her subjects ’gainst the one ; 

And ’twas but a fastened stop-cock 
Left the other half undone. 

But that stop-cock and that cartridge. 
Had its weighty tale to tell — 

How the thing that men deem smallest. 
Tests man’s ruling ill or well. 

Too great striving after glory^ 

Too great striving after gam — 

Ship and Sway, the self-same story. 

Tell to men for both too fain. 

Good and Right are Glory’s sinews ; 
Gain of Care and Prudence grows ; 

Reft of these, the one is rotten. 

Short the other, stripped of those. 

Let us meekly use the lesson, 

In the two disasters read : 

Let their warning check and chasten, • 
Working hand and heart and head. 

Till our Bnmire justice-strengthened. 
And our Steamer wisdom-ruled, 

Show that wise men by misfortune 
And endurance best are schooled. 

Take we, too, this consolation; 

Strength by shock is deepliest tried — 

Stout the Swa^r, to stand such struggle, 
Stout the Ship, such wrench to bide. 

So may after generations. 

Wiser for our follies, see. 

Our Great Empire bless the nations. 

Our Great Ship defy the sea. 


A PECULIAR MEMORY. 

In proof of the scarcity of birds on the 


A PARALLEL. 


England hath her two Great Easterns, 
Crowning boasts of English lips : 

This, Leviathan of Conquests, 

That, Leviathan of Ships. 

Strong the heads and hearts whose striving 
Our Great Eastern Empire wrought ; 
Strenuous those, to consummation, 
pur Great Eastern Ship that brought. 

Both nassed through their stage of blunders ; 

Failure marked their earlier day'; 

Both o’er failm' grew to wonders — 
Monster ship and monster sway. 

Till the ruleK of that Empire, 

And the framers of that Hull, 

Stretched their hands in self-complacence, 

■ Laurels of success to cull. 

In Dalhodsie’s boastful minute, 

' Summing up the work achieved, 

Realms annexed, and foemeh baffled. 

Arts diffused and means retrieved; 
In^j)prts of blithe Directors, 

]^sy ^^-dinner talk— 

Ship’s .success and Empire’s fortunes 
Where was care or cloud to baulk ? 


Loomed that Empire’s mighty sceptre 
O’er two hundred million souls : 

Rose that steamer’s bulk gigantic. 

Like the whale ’mong minnow-shoals. 
Princes, ’neath the one’s vast shadow, ii 
Dvrindled into vassal’s rank : 
War-ships ’neath the other’s quarter, 
Down to tiny cock-boats sank. 

Proudly spake we to the nations, 
“Would you learn the art to rule. 

See our mighty Eastern Empire, 

- To its masters go to school. 

Would you win mechanic triumphs. 
Nature’s forces yoke and tame. 

Visit our Great Eastern Steamer, 

Mark her engines, lines, and frame.” 

How should we have heard the prophet, 
Whose ill-omened voice had dared 
For reverse in Ship and Empire, 

Bid our pride to stand prepared : 
’Gainst vain-glory tried to warn us. 
Lest, between the cup and lip, 

A greased cartridge lose our Empire, 

A closed stop-cock wreck our Ship ? 


Dash without Damage. 

We cannot too strongly condemn Admibal 
Hope, baffled, and wounded at the Peiho in an 
over-daring attempt to serve his country. This 
officer must be called to account for his unsuc- 
cessful audacity. England expects a man to do 
more than his duty, But cannot forgive him for 
failing in the attempt to do it. We wfll^ enforce 
responsibility whilst we compel risk; we will 
insure the safeguard of caution, and enjoy the 
gain of enterprise : we will have our pudding 
and eat it too, 

THE NEW VIA SACEA. 

Louis Napoleon is trying all he can to turn 
Italy into a new French Boulevard des Italiens. 
We wonder if the Emperoe will, eventuidly, 
pave his ^y? ; 

Advice to M.P.s and Steongminded Old 
Women. — S ilence is the better part of eloquence. ' 
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SMASH FOR 


STAR-TELLER. 



he suffer not personally, he is destined, to political defeat and misfortune. {Aut 

GOUT aut GO OUT, eh i fVe 'pity Lord John.] 

“ March. The Square of the S\m and Saturn on the natal figm’e of Sir G-. 

n rj ^\res him trouble, and defeats Ms ambitious views,” [Sir G, Grey . Poo/i, 

HAT arcli - numpiigr, Zad- jzadkiel, v 

KIEL TaO SzE (wJlOseless *• April. Saturn stationary in Square to the Sun with Sir G. Grey, baffles^ 
imposing synonym, as aiubition, and brings him personal suffering.” Mr. Smith, xsjs*, 

we sh^ Smith), j^y^^The beLfic Jove now enters Leo, and Yenus joins him therein on the 

nas added to the proois 9th.” \JoUyfor Jovef\ «But although this would denote some benefits to Fmnce 
that fools are not extinct other countries ruled by Leo,” [Ho yow meow the British leo, Mb. Smith ?] me 
hv ■ouKlkhiuo* his Alman sood will be delayed by the conjunction falling exactly in the 

ms Dragon’s Tail of evil note.” [Bad UUers from China, ehf] ^ Lo^ LEimy 

ffCA lOr the ensuing year, nieets domestic grief from this evil aspect.” [His Lordship’s head cook boks with 
this being, he is proud Me. Ugly Mugg the baker.] “ Another sufferer I must name, the noted Lord 
to state his thirtieth Cardigan, now in his grand climacteric, and having the Sim in 24 of Iwrcf,, susers 
tTAurltr Iccii <» TJnf h ftTnn o- accordingly.” [JS^othiTig 'wonderrfuL in this. If Lihra mean the Seales of foptdar opinion, 
yearly ^sne. INOu nayina Lordship might espect to “ mffer ”from the contact.] . 

learnt the mandate, not a cloud is on the Emperor oe the French.” li.e. Louis Napoleon %s caught 


learnt the mandate, not a cloud is on the empero 
to speak profanely,” Mr. smoJjing mEuGtm&^s boudoir /] 
Zadkiel Tao Sze begins 


his preface thus : — 

“I may now say, feith- 
fully, that I thank God I 


“ The happy position of Jupiter denotes that lawyers and clergymen do weU 
mdsjeox.” [By Jove, you don't saij so f\ * * * And when Saturn is lord 

and found in Leo, he portends that ancient men and women shall die. [ffroezoM^, 
is it possible J where covM you have learnt that /] 


that i ttok’ God i Yhese extracts having shown the wisdom of the work, it may be 
the^coSente^’S^^tWs^lS ashed, who are the fools who, in “increasiag thousands,”, p^chase it. 
so long a peri^as Under the !head “To Correspondents, ”4Me.1 Zadkiel Wdly toows 
- — THIRTY YEARS. After having some starlight on this point ; and in doing so be helps us to a bit oi 

T i. . 1 Txt. • been so long a -toe before iTifnrmR.t.if>-n whifih Wfi think is not less worthy o£ OUT note ; — 

the public, I may feirly accept the increase of nearly two thousand m the sale xu.w j 

last year as a proof tliat I have not laboured in vain. I continue to receive Nativities ani> Horary 6uEffiriONS,— ‘On all subjects in'coimecticai with 

assurances that in America and India my writings in favour of the grand truth, matters or for advice when the mind is really anxious on any subject ; or for 

that the heavenly bodies do influence the human mind, and affect the destiny of information as to the best period to offer com, cattle, and other commodities 
mankind, are favourably and extensively perused: hence I was not surprised to &c apply by Zeiifir only to Samuel Smith, EsQ.”-^of Humbug House, 

hear that, when the Boyal Welsh Fusileers marched into Lucknow, and liberated Takeinemweil 1 

the brave garrison, one of the first objects of interest discovered in a bungalow i te o a 

there was a copy of Zadkiel’s ffnzmmar o/,4sfroZqgia^-” Mr. ZadKIEL S revelation that UlS aems IS SMITH SCejUS, Oi 

xtri’cL +111*0 0/1 • bls revektioiis, to us the most important, and tbe only one on wmcli 

1 + the army, we couJ^d wish this were discredited , - slightest scrap of faith. A proof that knaves are often 

aM as the statement rests on merely he^ay end^oe. we mt such ^Veyfr. to be found in thus letting ont the cat, It is 

faith m m ZABKHiL tlmt we shall not be^e it tr^. Mt SSeXeo! “ 2 ^^ “sounds more imposWy than “Sm-ra;” 

tea^gfor a moment to asse^on can be doubted. Me. IZAnKiBL bei^the main object of to busmeas, tbe more im- 

founds tto question on the questionable fact ^ trade; Were tbe Almanack nest 

« Who can say how fer the confidence of that noble band of Englishmea had been yggj. entitled “ SmiTH^S ” instead of “ ZadKIEL’S,” we opine its cirenla- 
upieia by the aasn^ee the oTOer of that hook (douM®s an ftoolo|CT) ^ apnaiWy decrease. “ yMn-gTm. ” sounds mysterious, and with 

have held out that the heavens promised them eventual delivery? The idea that wwai wu^xva otixioxuxjf +V«ft Hnll flnl+o 

this ^as so is a reward for all my labours, and bids the remembrance of the abuse U certain CIRSS of people mystery UttruCtS. AVe Will wa^er XuB uOiXS 
andvituperationlhaveundergone, for defendingthe cause of astral truth, disappear for wiiOm tlie work is manufactured would UOt find tueiT long esus 
from the mind as the flakes of faUing snow melt away ’when they impinge on the tickled ball SO^W^ by “SMITH.” The mind bucolic is perbaps tne 
ruffled waters of the ocean.” ^ most gnllible of intellects, as is proved by bow the charlatans called 

There is a poetry abont this which smacks of the Mosaic, and "farmers’ friends” have tricked it; and it is, therefore, malL, s^rise 
inclines us to consider whether Zadkiel be the genius whose immortal to us that Mr. Zadkiel should lay siege to the bucolic :^d, ^d, 
verse is chucked into cab-vdndows at the railways, and by persons of what to iihu is more worth seizing, the bucolic breeches’ pocket, mb ,. 
good sense is instantly chucked out again. ^ Z. professes to inform his friends the farmers, as to when they best 

The allusion to our soldiers having inspired a warlike tone. Me. may sell their com and cattle; but he omits an_ ohserratibn they 
ZADKiEL_blows this blast of defiance to all sceptics might quite as much rely on- tlmt if they follow Ms adme they vrm 
Where, I may now demand, where, after of uninterrupted advocacy hnu themselves ^OSt probably mcluded m , J ® +QTrA^^f 

of the truth of the doctrines of astral influences, are the marks of the hostility of saleable commodities On which he prolips hlS adVlce, we taKe % 
the enemies of those truths? vsTio is the man who has ventured * to print a book,’ cooks’ “ perauisites ” and stolen pocket-handkerchiefs, and all sncJi 
having for its object to dispute, to deny, to overthrow the doctrines of astrology? it rpmiirps some tact tO sell. OuT chief 

Eepeatedly have I challeugid the^?«ii, the philosophers of our day, clothed as articles, wmcn 

they are in the panoply of pride, making broad as they do, the phylacteries of their cause for this conjecture is the estimate wertoiru 01 ME. Z/ADKffiL S 
mathematical garments, affecting to treat with contempt the oldest science that morality, from the signs of it he sprinkles thlOUgh SOme pages 01 BIS 
o^s ; repeateffly have I chaUenged them to answw my propositions, to prove to mO St noteworthy of these are pages 80 and 81, whlch are 

the world one smgle mstance m which Nature has turned her back upon herself, j j ^ | 

by producing a child not evidently bom under the laws, not governed by the neaueu 


potenmea of the stars. Have they accepted the challenge ? Again, I ask, Eaue they ? « Lunar Influences for 1860, to be considered when about to commence any 

And Echo answers, veiy important matter.” I 

H echo answered the reply would be more sensible. The Here, what superstitious idiots have learnt to call their “lucky dw" 

man who would accept so asinine a challenge might fitly take the cry are note4 month by month. We subjoin a brace of speoimensj which 
of a donkey for his war-note. But having said what echo didn’t, may be accepted as fair samples of the bulk : — 


of a donkey for his war-note. But having said what echo didn’t, 
Mr. Zadkiel goes on blowing Ms own trumpet thus 

** No disrinct work to disprove astrology is to be met 'with in our day. Its 
adversaries tak» shelter in the anonymous columns of such onesided vehicles as the 
Athe/iumm, or those stiD. more loh-sided public instructors, the country newspapers. 
The editor of the former has gone through some thirty years of life, disputing 
against, abusing, vilifying, and ridiculing astrology ; but ne has never ventured to 
deny its facts, never dared to attempt ite disproof, by appeal to any one well-known 
nativity, public or private. He is now leaving that work, having fallen like myself 
into the sere and yellow leaf of age. We hasten pas h pas with equal footsteps to 
the grave ; and in the world of spirits we shall both shortly meet, to know for aye 
which of us has done most service to the cause of truth.” 

After tMs terrific onslaught, we really tremble to inquire. Are the 


February. 

Day. 

2. Ask favours. 

3. Deal with old persons. 

4. Trade, marry. 

10. Travel, ask favom'S. 

16. Ask favours, marry. 

20. Deal with old men. 

24. Marry, go to surgeons. 


November. 

Day. 

1. Deal with public bodies. 

2. Trade, a^k favours. 

3. 8, ir, 22, 2S. Ditto. 

4. Marry. 

5. 9, 14, 18, 19, 29, 80. Ditto. 
11, 16, 25. Deal with surgeons. 
10, 16, 26. Deal with old men. 


KHowtoraye ^ ^ ^ proceetog tove, OH 

After tto teific onski^toire i^y tremble to inq^. te tto ^Kblefaboto ^ctom’^SShme&oneffor^^^ 
stottersnp? Ovii oontemporaiy wemed ttowb tto sequel, “go to stogeons,” may seem somewtot of an anti- ^ 

stowed fair signs ofmtality;,but it ^ scarry have sumved so |Xf(Mtemfequmtlyrecmiing are todays for “ asking fsTOms ” 
dea^ m attaoL ^us. toymg doubled up to papers, ^ a S“dealing tob old men;" wMob transitions are, we take it, 

■miarht Tte TiPraTYihnlfltrtr Mu 7.ATkirTF.T, ftlfl-nn his fivp. tn an imasriuarv u.oaaxu.s yyxuu vxw. t ai.. ..4* 


mkbt its pe^btotor, ^ Z^KiBi tops to eye to an imagtow toJS^ta^t matorPHi to“Mtetoii 3 whwe tto'Atoanaot of I 

ttosoope, md makes betove to read tto futoe tto sto. We if If read tto former, “Ask for left-off dotbes 

“ Voice op tto Stars.-Februart.-Lord Palmerston has Jupiter opposing £^^0 charge tMs Mr. ZaDKIEL Tao SzE, alias SMITH, with eXLCOmragiug 


violent scenes I expect to occurthis season. If he have recovered that blow he may ; jT/r ^ . g . i.. a' 

but the Sun is about the 68th y&ar fearfully near the planet Mars. Verhrni sap. If 1 stars and MR. ZADKIEL bMITH tO t; 
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SIRENS AT THE SEA-SIDE. | 

Miss Mailtineait. proposes. tliat ladies should be taught to swim. 
All the yotmg ohes ought* to be able to swim naturally,, like ducks, as 
they are ; and as for the others, if not ducks, what are they, for at any 
rate they are no chickens ? •The proposition of Miss Martineaxt sug- 
gests certain additions which, when it is' adopted, should be made to 
the Girins Own . Book- Besides . proper- directions for swimming, 
floating, diying, treadmg water, &c., instructions ■ should, be supplied 
for performing various , teats of elegance, dexterity, and skill. Aquatic 
waltzes, polka's, arid 'quadrilles are evolutions which the fair swimmers 
niight be taught td perform, to their, own great delight and recreation, 
as well as to the olYersioh. of all beholders. Elegant bathing-dresses, 
suitable to an aquatic ball, would render such a performance at any 
fashionable watering-place abundantly profitable. The dresses, of 
course, would be of a very light material, xmless, bv means of gutta- 

S ercha tubing, crinoline of ordinary extent could be convemently 
oated. - Young ladies might also learn to embroider in the water, hem 
handkerchiefs, do crochet, or execute drawings in water-colours. A 
piano, supported by a little buoy, would afford peculiar means for 
musipd aq^tic exercises ; and the performer, accompanying herself in 
a ’song, would appear like a regular mermaid, with her tail out of sight. 
If young ladies generally could swim, and took to swimming,' the waves 
that wash the beaich of Albion would swarih every autumn with sea- 
nymphs,^ the; British shores would be assuredly crowded with 
worshippers of those marine divinities. 


' “Oh, that Sort of Person!” 

;J.^TkE:]^ has been a gopd.deal of sympathy excited among vulgar 
feple in England, by the account of the stealing and restoration of a 
This interest was at first shared by our better classes, 
ifr- wng t stated that the abstirapted infant had been “exquisitely 
fes^p]^but, this was destroyed Vri^'riit^came out that the baby had 
been forilairie' time “ nursed ” by its oTO' mother. * 


PROBABLE RAILWAY CATASTROPHE. 

A Most alaming accident on the South-Western Railway,- attended 
with the frightful mutilation of upwards of: a hundred persons, and 
resulting in the* death* of a number of human beings as yet unascer- 
tained, among whom, there is too^eat reaspri to .fear, will be idcluddd 
a right reverend prelate and an iUustrious person, maybe obviated, if 
Captain Ross, R.E., correctly reports that on. that line “the "public* 
are exposed to unnecessary risks,” and that “ the' management neglects 
to make the simple insui'ance ^ against a'ccideilts of this class, which 
may be effected by an adequate, provision .of guard and break power.'** 
If the board of directors of tins once^secmre, but now perilous railway, 
will only go to the expense of putting it . in a proper condition, they 
will avert an alarming sacrifice of human life, which more than pne -of 
our contemporaries may correctly describe as. a holocaust of human 
victims, since the train may take fire, and burn the Bishop op Win- 
OHESTEB, and Pttnch. If Captain Ross is right, the Sputh-Westerii 
Railway, whose officials used to boast that it was “slow and safe, ”,is 
now, in consequence of having ceased to be safe, not half what it used 
to be. • ‘ , 


The Pam of Spades*' - ^ 

Lope Palmehston, in turning the first sod of*^fH^ Railway at 
Broadlands, the other day, is said to have handj.edbis barrow like a 
true' navvy. Till then nobody knew that we -had ’bich a' navigator at 
the helm’ of the State. Pam is a trump. 

Eeom Oue Youngest Contbebutor.— -Tliere is this difference 
between the domestic cat and the military cat7“that the one belongs-to 
the feline species, and the other to the unfeeling. 

Test poe a Mended Tea-cup. — The Anglo-Erench Alliance, which 
was regardedas broken, is now said to have been united with Chinese 
Cement. We trust the composition will stand hot water. 


"by of No. 13, Upper Wobum Place, anfll Preflerick MuUett Evans, of No. 19, Queen’s Hoad West, Begent's ParV, both m the Parish of St. Pancras, in the County of Middlesex, 

btreet, jn the Preemct of Wbitefriars, in the City ot London, and published them at Ko. 85, Fleet Streeti in the. Parish of St. Br.de, in the Ciiy o. 
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THE HEAD OF ENGLISH COMPOSERS. 


lOy'-F IJt 




W.wS'kS-. 




IJM 


im 




Fe’^v days ago we 
■=* startled byread- 

^ tbe Musical 

W S ?2ri^ ^ 1 *^ or somewhere, 

■<'“ £• ^ y ^ ^ following painful 

V , y.* '. ft' r"’^.''. announcement:— 

>. ':■' “W. M. BAIPE. 

'fft' rtrS?^ ' LOCKS OP 

‘''■' hair. 2s.” 

# 'J ^W<'^'- 0 s^X^T^ TV^e are sorry to 

I ''''■^' ' T' ‘ ^''' 

L if > K ^ ' poser of the 

'7‘^ . ■ ' ' ■' ■'' has fur- 

" ' ■T^^'' '■, nishedthepuMc-with 

Vv* himself. 

tT Z^" '■"* ^ ‘V /."'''''' 'K^\ Has it, then, come to 

W \d'^ t that the head 

VI '^' " f 'J 'i of ottP musical pro- 

xSl ^ J '‘i \>l'' fessionhashnt “Two 

■ ' Q‘‘ ^ tv.- ' Locks of Hair that 
he can caU his own ? 
or ^re we to imder- 
^'■‘ '!! ' "N ' stand that he is cut- 

•>'“?:X'.';rf ' ;; 1 ^' f'^4 \ . ' _'-' ting off all his curls, 

'dXA . - and seDing them to 

/ : //'^ '^y/J % numerous admi- 

//♦«' '-'' 7 ^^ ‘V"' - "" rers at the modest 

^ °^The^^l is 

J/J i '^.'^^•1 sliglt; wliereas the 

(f Z' ^ '■ ' consumptioninbears’ 

y tS *2 ^ grease and macassar, 

to replace the loss, 

measured by the enormous demand, must be unusually large. We shall only be too happy to 
have a lock ourselves, in order to help him through the hirsute struggle, if so small a 
quantity as a shilling’s worth is made. We say only one lock, as it would be awkward to 
wear two lockets. We only hope that our friend’s hair has^ the §ame prolific power as his 
musical genius, for we should be sorry to see one so distinguished as -W. M. Balfe 
appearing before the public in the character of a bald composer,— though the baldness 
would be but little apparent in his case, from the number of laurels with which his musical 
brow is profusely decorated. Hoes he tliink it would do him any good to consult thejScrr^er 
of Seville f 

THE GOVEHNMENT BHOKEE. 

What would the Government do without its Broker ? There never is a difficulty in the 
Money Market hut he generously comes forward, and spends his £15,000 or £30,000 with no 
more concern than a school-boy would drop his halfpenny at the nearest apple-stall. This he 
does, not merely one day, or a couple of days, but he will go on buying for weeks and weeks 
together. He is the financial physician to the State, and no sooner does Government feel a 
little tightness in its chest, than the Government Broker is ready to relieve it by immediately 
applying for an investment, the happy application of which to the part affected enables the 
patient to exclaim, with as much saltatory glee as the dressing-gowned invalid in George 
Cruikshark’s pictorial advertisement, “Ha! Hal Cured in an instant I ” He is the best 
friend the Old Lady in Threadneedle Street ever had, and, supposing that elderly female ever 
took it into her head to marry, we should not at all wonder at the Government Broker being 
the object of her affections. . His wealth must be sometliing enormous, considering the 
amount he spends in the course of the twelvemonth j and his frugality must be almost as 
great as his wealth, for we notice that he never buys for any other purpose than that of 
paying into the Savings’ Banks. He. must make money very fast, or else has an enormous 
“ready-cash ” business, that brings him in thousands every week throughout the whole year, 
inasmuch as it is a stereotyped fact that the Government Broker limits his operations generally 
to buying, for you rarely catch him selling. This is a proof of the sure principle upon which 
he always conducts his business, and the consequence is, that the interest which accrues is 
invariably not less sure than the principal 

The wonder that takes away our breath is, how a man who”commands so much wealth, and 
scatters so much good wherever he scatters his gold, should have remained so long unknown r 
Is it not curious that the British Association, which amuses itself in solving some of the 
most abstruse mysteries of science, as connected especially with commerce, should not have 
raised' some inquiry as to the name of this largelpublic benefactor ? . A little investigation 
into his character would have well repaid philosophic curiosity. Seemingly, he is one of those 
pure-minded philanthropists, who do good _hy stealth, and would blush to find it fame. He 
must be a large-hearted, open-hauded mdividnal, whom we confess we should like exfremely 
to know. It is not often you meet with a man who is so rich, and at the same time, so 
liberal. But few capitalists in the City are so colossal in their dealings, and yet so modest ; 
we cannot recall to mind another millionnairei who does so much good in his golden way, and 


‘ nevertheless does it so quietly, as our friend, [ 
(if he will only allow us so to call him, ) the \ 
Government Broker, May he always be buying | 
another £15,000 1 


PEANKLIINL 

The Polar clouds uplift — 

A moment aud no more — 

And through the snowy drift, 

We see them on the shore — 

A band of gallant hearts, 
Well-ordered, calm, and brave; 

Braced for their closing parts— 

Their long march to the grave. 

Through the snow’s dazzling blink. 
Into the dark they ^ve gone. 

!No pause : the weaker sink, 

The strong can but strive on. 

Till all the dreary way 
Is dotted with their dead : 

And the shy foxes play^ 

About each sleeping head. 

Unhanned the wild deer run, 

To graze along the strand ; 

Nor dread the loaded gun 
Beside each sleeping hand. 

The remnant that survive 
Onward like drunkards reel ; 

Scarce wotting if alive, 

But for the pangs they feel 

The river of their hope 
At length is drawing nigh — 

Their snow-blmd way they grope, 
And reach its banks to die I 

Thank God ; brave Franklin’s place 
Was empty in that band. 

He closed his well-run race 
Not on the iron strand. 

Not under snow-clouds 'white, 

By cutting frost-wind driven, 

Hid his true spirit fight 
Its shuddering way to Heaven. 

But waim, aboard his ship. 

With comfort at his side. 

And hope upon his lip. 

The gallant Eranklin died. 

His heart ne’er ached to see 
His much-loved sailors ta’eii ; 

His sailors* pangs were free 
Prom their loved captain’s pain. 

But though in death apart, 

They are together now ; 

Calm^ each enduring heart— 

Bright, each devoted brow ! 


The Game of Piedmont. 

We observe that a new pastime is adver- 
tised under this name. According to our idea, 
the game of Piedmont must resemble that of the 
umpire who was chosen by two gentlemen play- 
ing all-fours, who had considerable doubts with 
regard to each otberis honesty. He was to 
receive so much a game for seeing fair play, and 
at the close of the evening proved to be the 
only winner. 

IRISH ALL over! 

An Irish Paper, describing the Talking Pish, 
says, “ it is quite a rara avis.” This Bun, how- 
ever, comes m most happily, as it presents us 
with a combination that occurs but rarely, of 
Pish, Plesh audPowL 
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PEOPLE I DON’T WANT Tp MEET. 

A Faper printed purely for Private Circulation, 


sr ONE irHO don’t mind beino called a crttsty old cuemddgeon. 


OMEBODY or other— I doD t 
a bit know who, and I 
don’t one atom want to 
know — has, I believe, 
written a book entitled 
Feople I hwe Met. I 
never read the work, and 
I don’t intend to read it. 
I seldom care to read a 
book further than the 
title-page. When one 
knows what it’s about, 
one can imagine the con- 
: tents, and supposing that 
one can’t it’s seldom any 
loss to one. Nine authors 
out of ten write nothing 
that ’s worth reading. 
What they write,^ one 
could write better, if one 
cared to try, oneself. As 
for reading such a book 
as Feople I have Met^ I 
should never in my senses 
dream of diwiug into it. 
What care X to hear of 

people whom some one else has met ? Bah! I’m enough bored by people whom 
I meet myself. To think of people I can’t help meeting is plague enou^Jor me. 
Why worry myself with thoughts about another man’s acquamtances ? 



No. If the work had been entitled People I don't want to Meet, the name of it 
perhaps might have tempted me to purchase it. There’s some pleasure in learning 
that other men have bores to plague them like oneself. Moreover, when one reads 
of disagreeable people one can’t help being constantly reminded of one’s friends, 
and can take a quiet pleasure in reflecting on their faults, and in noting in the 
margin “ Ah, that ’s just like that sneak, Snooks 1 ” or else adding the curt 
comment, “Bravo 1 Tomkins to^the life ! How I hope he ’ll see it 1 ” 

I feel sure a work of this kind would command a splendid sale, and win no end 
of compliments and /ci5Soy for the writer. Howeven these incentives will not tempt 
me to produce it. Not being by trade an author, I have a balance at my banker’s ; 
and as for popularity, I’d rather be without it. Still there’s no harna in my 
showing how my notion might be worked, and what agreeable reading it would 
certainly produce. You may say it is not proper to parade one’s friends in print, 
nor manly to make fun of even fools behind their backs. Bah ! I turn a deaf ear 
always to such sentimental snivelling. What’s the good of having friends, if one 
can’t use them. It seems to me, their follies are fair literary capital, and authors 
would be asses if they did not trade on it. Besides, by trying to offend a man, one 
merely tests his friendship, and he should take, it as a compliment that one 
considers it worth testing. 


Bor my part, as I said, not wanting fame or "money, I don’t mtend to bore 
myself with bringing out a book. Still if you’d like to know a few of the People 
I don’t want to Meet, I’ll just jot down a line or two, by way of introduction. I 
don’t so much mind work, when I can worry other people by it j and if my sketches 
of my friends bore you half as much as their acquaintanceship does me, I shall 
hold myself repaid for the labour of describing them. 

So then, Flace aux domes I No, no. That be hanged. Man came before woman, 
and I can’t see any cause why he should yield his precedence. Flace aux hommes ! 
say I. I ’ll begin with my friend Smith. 

Now Smith is one of those (to me) objectionable creatures, whom all their 
friends (but me) persist in nicknaming “Good fellows.” Smith has good health, 
and good spirits, good temper and goodnature, and, what in ladies’, eyes is better 
still, good looks. Every one likes Smith, and that is one great reason why I myself 
detest him. “ Good fellows ” in general are my particular aversion. Because of 
their good fellowship they get the best of everything, and, although they least 
d^erve it, their friends always make the most of them. If I meet Smith out at 
dinner, I observe that he invariably gets helped sooner than I do, and almost as 
invariably has the pick of the titbits. He gets the lion’s share of whatever ’s best 
on table, and although (in my opinion) he ’s an ass in conversation, he somehow 
or 9 ther always plays the lion’s part. My most telling jokes fall flat when Smith 
is sitting next me ; and, however weak and stupid, his are always roared at. In 
fact, I never enjoy my dinner when Smith is of the party. The mere sight of 
a “good fellow” always takes away my appetite. It really gives me indigestion 
to see the quantity of nice bits ” which the carvers will put by for him, while I 
and other guests may whistle for a taste. In the drawing-room, moreover, Smith 
IS equ^y a nuisance. It almost makes me sick to see the women pet and cosset 
hgi. Pretty mdows cluster round him like flies about a sugar-shop ; and girls flirt 
J^h as pleasantly as if be were a p^son, and repose in nim their confidence as 
thou^ he were a priest. They allow him to take lioerties which I would give my 
ears for, but I should only get them boxed were I to volunteer the gift. In this 
way, as na others, I find that these “good fellows” somehow always get the better 


of me, and rob me of whatever I most take to be my 
due. Wherever I meet Smith he is a nuisance and 
annoyance to me, and that is surely a fair reason for my 
saying, I Don’t Want to Meet him. 

Then again, there’s Brown. I can’t bear meeting 
Brown, although I own he’s just exactly the antipodes 
of Smith. Brown has bad health and bad spirits, bad 
temper and bad looks. Who can possibly find pleasure in 
meeting men like Brown ? His voice is so lugubrious it 
reminds one of a meeting-house, and the long faces he 
pulls would do for a broad farce. Brown is always sicken- 
ing one by talking of his ailments, and mentioning the 
medicines which he has been prescribed for them. As 
some fools take delight in telling you what quantities of 
wine they have been drinking, so Brown appears to relish 
an unhealthy sort of pleasure in counting up the quantities 
of physic he has swallowed, and boasting he has floored a 
six-ounce bottle at a sitting, or made “dead men” of baK 
a score or so of draughts per day for weeks. Ugh ! To 
hear Brown’s conversation is like walking through a hos- 
pital; and when I add t^t he’s an ugly and ill-tempered 
looking brute, and that it gives one the blue devils to 
glance at his blue looks, why, who the d — ce can wonder 
that I Don’t Want to Meet him? 

Mrs. Jones, although a' lady, is (to me) a hardly less 
objectionable person. Mrs. Jones is what is called by 
most men a “nice creature.” Her male friends as a rule, 
are over head and ears in love with her, but I can’t con- 
ceive their reasons for those amatory somersaults. I hear 
them say they think her pretty and piquant ; but, as lan- 
guage was invented to conceal one’s thoughts, of course I 
can’t conjecture what they really think of her. It sounds 
well enough to speak of her as “pretty” and “piquant,” 
but “common-place” and “pert ” would be more truthful 
epithets. One can’t call women “pretty,” who have little 
turned-up noses, such as Mrs. Brown has ; and the way 
ia which pities me for being an old bachelor, and laughs 
at my “ odd ways,” as she is pleased to call them/ fools 
who stand by may think “piquant,” but I myself call 
“ pert.” I never meet Mrs. Brown but she seems bent 
on poking fun at me, and surely that is cause enough why 
I Don’t Want to Meet her. 


I need not waste my time in a description of Miss 
ScRAHNCHER, for, I take it, no one Wants to Meet these 
more-thanialf-male misses ; who, if they married, would 
stick out for Woman’s Right to wear the — thingummies, 
and whose minds seem to grow stronger as their hair gets 
weak. Nor need I spare much space for Miss Serena 
Simper; who has no idea of Righting anything— but love- 
letters— and whose brains are just as weakly as Miss 
Scratjncher’s are robust. There may be childish idiots 
who like such dolls to prattle to, but I am not an idiot, 
and I Don’t Want to Meet them. Neither do I Want to 
Meet that Mrs. Rabbitt Warrenne, who is, so to 
speak, quite wrapped up in her babies, and seems, as far as 
1 can judge, to have a new one once-a-week. To hear that 
woman chatter about whooping-coughs and measles is, as 
the Yardcees say, a “caution” which young bachelors 
might profit by. I never have but once “enjoyed” the 
“pleasure” of her company, and then she told me the 
addresses of sixteen monthly nurses, and ,gave me the 
recipes for twelve varieties of pap ! 

As for my young friends Whypper Snapp and Nynny 
Hammer, their names speak quite enough for them, and 
I need say no more. Blockheads, young or old, I don’t 
much Want to Meet. Ciphers such as these cut a poor 
figure in the world, and the society of ciphers is not a thing 
I sigh for. Nor have I any wish to meet a man like 
Skunke. Skhnke is not a blockhead. He is sharp and 
shrewd enough. But somehow, Skxjnke is never in good 
odour with his friends. He is always stirring up the cess- 
pools of small scandals, which nobody but he would ever 
care to poke his nose into, and which, but for his said 
stirring, would soon cease to be smelt out. Blabberlt 
again is a fellow I Don’t Want to Meet. When Blab- 
berly is present, one can never half enjoy oneself. If one 
feels inclined to out up any absent friends, or to make a 
nice ill-natured joke at their expense, Blabberly’s quick 
ears are sure to catch up what is said, and his tongue has 
an unlucky habit of repeating it. Then, too, there’s my 
friend Slynke, — ^But why pursue a subject which gets 
more and more unsavoury. I have surely said enough to 
show that I’m surrounded by People I Don’t Want to 
Meet. Their name in fact is Legion, and they haunt me 
worse than taxgatherers. What though I may mix in what 
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is termed ‘"the best society/’ I find it teems Tritii them as badlv as 
Thames water with small reptiles. Even you, 0 reader, I’ll be bound, 
were I to meet you, I should find out to be one of these same People I 
Don’t Want to !Meet. 


A SAINT IN CEINOLINE. 



THE ALDERIVfAN^S LAMENT. 

EARS ! Tears for the City, oh ! 
wail for Guildhall, 

Put Gog into weepers, clothe 
Magog in paii. 

Let each Aderman use his 
■ gold-chain for a cord. 
And the sword-bearer, Cato- 
like, fall on his sword. 

Let the Mansion House cooks 
on their spits yield their 
breaths. 

And Bathe & Breach turtle 
die natural deaths ; 

Let the venison in Groves’s, 
uneaten, grow stale, 

And sell off for old brass, 
man-in-armour, thy mail. 

Per the great City glories are 
knocked on the head, — 
Its shrieval and swan-hopping 
dinners are dead * 

Polks gird at Lord Mayors, 
and make mock of their 
show. 

And the Mar^ Woodhs^rge has 
beensoldand broughtlow. 

In their Company’s hall, as in brave days of yore, 

The Sheriffs at breakfast receive ns no more ; 

No more in th’ Exchequer their office entails 
The chopping of faggots and counting of nails. 

Groan alond in your graves, each old Alderman’s ghost. 

In Guildhall, economy now rules the roast ; 

MTiere ye feasted, a Hetwood or Letheby reports 
On the planning of sewers, and cleansing of courts. 

Ah, me ! when I think of the dinners I ’ve seen. 

The venison so fat, and the turtle so green, 

The rich marrow-puddings, so melting and mild, — 

Grey-haired man as I am, I could weep like a child. 

Audacious Beform lifts its voice for our fall : 

They publish our archives,— our records o’erhaul ; 

Pry into onr revenues, — scan our accounts, — 

Our sal’ries examine, and gange their amounts. 

Yield not thus, brother Aldermen, tacit and tame. 

As the Senate of Borne met the Gaul, when he came. 

To meet the Beformers, in Guildhall sit down. 

Majestic and awful, in chain and in gown. 

When the foe in that terrible presence shall come, 

He will shrink from his enterprise — dazzled and dumb ; 

Will dread to encounter the Alderman’s ban. 

And feel the Lord Mayor something higher than man! 

If, false and faint-hearted, no Alderman stirs ; 

If a craven Lord Mayor to my project demurs. 

At your feet, Gog and Magog, 1 fling off my gown. 

And my Alderman life-like a Brtjtus— lay down! 


NE PLHB ULTBA-MONTANIST. 

Mr. Punch’s recommendation to make short work with the Irish 
priests who refuse to use in aid of the law their absolute power over 
their flocks, has caused a vast explosion of wrath in the journals 
devoted to tne ultra-montane hierarchy. Of abuse, especially from the 
tools of the priesthood, Mr. Pmek has had so much m his time, while 
working out reforms in Church and State, and generally revising and 
improving the Constitution, that he can hear it very equably. But 
really, when it is advanced as a new grievance, that Lord Derby has 
caused notice to quit to he served upon the priest of the tenantry who 
notoriously harbour a mxirderer, and who, if ordered by that priest, 
under pain of his Ohureh’s thunders, to hand over the scoundrel, would 
do it in an hour, Mr. Ftinek’ cannot help thinking that there must he 
some other connection between Irishmen and Impudence besides their 
both beginning with an I. 


A Newspaper paragraph ascribes the following act of enlightened 
devotion to a lady whom we should think incapable of it : — 

Ercfisric, the Empress, has presented fbe dress 'wom byher onlier first appear- 
ance at Cbtirch after the birth of the Prince Imporia], the embmidery of 'frhich cost 
±.-•1,000, to the statue of the Virgin in Notre Dame de la Sparde.” 

The writer of the above, perhaps, confounded the E^ipress of the 
Erench with the Queen of Spain, or the Queen of some native tribe 
lately converted from fetichisin by the labours of Jesuit missionaries. 

^ The idea of Eugenie presenting a dress to the statue above named, 
IS too absurd. There was, indeed, said to be an idol of the same 
denommation,— 

“ Who at Loretto dwelt ; in war, stone, wood. 

And iu a fair white wig looked wondrous fine ; 

But the Empress of the Erench would have, at any rate, better 
taste than to cause au image of the Madonna to be attired in that ridi- 
culous fasliion. Yet to dress such an image in Crinoline would be just 
as ridiculous ; and, doubtless, Eugenie would not even put a statue of 
Yenus into the preposterous drapery iu which her milliners have 
arrayed herself. 

If otherwise, — if the Empress has actually presented the Madonna 
with her own petticoats,— 'we may expect that the Emperor will 
honour his wife by following her example. He may just as well pre- 
sent some Saint with one of his own umforms, and dress the holy man’s 
image up in a kepi, a tunic, and a pair of Napoleon boots. In kissing 
the latter, an Imperial devotee would be enabled, in that case, to kill 
two birds, as it were, with one stone. 


BOOBIES OE BBIGHTON. 


and especially the visitors to that watering-place, to know that medical 
testimony pronounces the sanatory arrangements of the place to be 
simply Abominable. A very large number of the smart houses are not 
fit to be inhabited, because Drainage has not been attended to. Several 
attempts have been made to obtain the necessary powers for purifying 
the town ; but these efforts have been defeated by ‘"a knot of obstinate 
and prejudiced persons, who are incapable of understanding anything 
on the subject except that drainage costs money.” These Beasts — ^no, 
Pmeh withdraws the wnrd ; for beasts do comprehend and value of clean- 
liness ; — these Idiots insist on Brighton’s continuing to be poisoned. 
It is no business of Mr. PunePs; but as he has thousands of friends 
who ‘"use” Brighton, he deems it friendly to advise them to mind their 
eyes, or rather another portion of their faces. But who are these 
recalcitrant jackasses who hinder the purification of the place, and of 
whom the medical men copaplain? Let Mr. Punch have au particulars, 
and he pledges himself to’ make the parties throw themselves into the 
sea after a very few applications of his cudgel. 


THE NEW CUT. 


When will innovation cease? Sir John Bowring informs us that 
the celebrated Happy Dispatch of Japan is no longer the elegant 
ceremony it used to be, but that Beform has reduced it to a mere 
execution. The insulted Japanese nobleman does not now enfranchise 
at once his soul and his internals with the famous “transverse cuts,” 
but his friends assemble and simply cut off his head. This is offensive 
effeminacy, and as a sound Protectionist-Conservative, Mr, Punch 
augurs no good to the Japanese kingdom from it. Besides, suppose a 
nobleman has no head — suppose, for instance, that some Yiscount 
Williams of Japan had been told by a Japanese Lord Palmerston 
to comprehend a subject before speaking upon it— how could the out- 
raged lord vindicate his honour ? Nations should keep in the old ruts 
and the old cuts. 




Ehyme for Lady Londonderry’s Nursery. 

Dolly was nimble and Dolly was quick, 

And Doll, for a Swell, was no end of a Brick.| 
Dolly could gallop, and Dolly could trot. 

But get a fine Colonelcy, Dolly could not. 
r dear^ out of the Army ^ wasPt it 0 , 


THE CONUNDRUM THAT WON THE PRIZE AT THE LAST GRAND* BILLINGS- 
GATE FLOWER SHOW. 

Supposing you have got a Eish, when is it like a Elower ? ) ‘ 
When you have got a mignonette (him in your net), ^ 




Confounded Gooddoolcing Biherdan friend (to Jones). “ Adieu, me Eoy ! Is theee anithuto I ’ll do eoe-e-e ye Ti-'triLE ye’ee away ? 
Will I eide out, ob walk with Miss Plxjmlet eob-e-b ye, bow ? Only spake the woe-e-ed ! ” 


GIVING LITERATURE A LIFT. 

" Wal, neow, Bunchy old hoss, guess as lieow we air a puttin’ the 
Hbosh on you Britishers. Talk of your Pro-gressin’ and the Marchin’ 
of your Intellect ! Sne-akes and Sugar-candy ! Why we wallop you : 
by chalks as long as Mississippi. You ’ve been braggin’ pretty stiff 
about your spread of education, 'and chaps like Dicky Beight and 
CoBDEN keep a-risin’ up at meetings and a-spoutin’ heaps of froth 
about the good it does their eyes to see the common folks a readin’ at 
their ‘ Chanics ’ Institutions, instead o’ loafin’ about ^uor-shops as 
afore they lamt to spelL they did. Wal^ I guess it’s Uncle Sam as 
you ’ve to thank for ihad. although you air so all-fired proud that you ’re 
ashamed to own it. Why neow what ’s the reason as you finds your 
chaps a-readin’ and your clod-hoppers a-makin’ mental progress, as you 
says they does ? Ain’t it jest because you’ve been and copied us, and 
have been settin’ up cheap papers toe en-lighten and instruct ’em ? 
Yes, Sir-ree, that’s the fact, and Cobden owns it, tew, and.fizzle as 
, you please, you can’t noheow squirm out of it. 

But arter all, your penny peaypers aint not haafe the raal grit. 
They no more come up to ours than a ant does to a alligator. You air 
so^ cussed squeamish, your writers haave no chance of scribblin’ some- 
thin’ spicy. And then you ’re alius fussin’ that what’s printed should 
be true, and so the bhoys don’t git no room to spread the wings of 
their invention. ’Cept the prize fights in BelVs Life^ I never see no 
fancy writing- in your jarnals. ISfeow, that ’s jist where we whip you, 
and slogdollagise cre-ation. Our editors air alius on the squint for 
somethin’ stunnin’, and so long as it be fizzing, they don’t ask if it be 
fact. In proof o’ this here ’sertion, you jist read the busters they’ve 
been printmg ’bout Niagara, and how that Prench bhoy. Blondin, has 
been throwin’ — not the hatchet, but — a rope across the Palls, and a 
hanm’ by his heels, and eatin’ omelettes, feet uppards, arter making 
’emhisself without a-goin’ off the rope, — ^heatin’ up the eggs while he i 
twizzled a back somersault, and smokin’ a cigar the while he fried ’em 
by its ash. Wal, havm’ done inventin’ sich gymnastitrieks as these, 
bust me if our editors am’t lip to other dodges, and a-givin’ out that 
BLONDm is a literary critter, and a-engagm’ him to write for ’em while 
I he ’s a-dancin’ on the Palls ! You jest give a squiut at this here para- 


graph, old hoss, and say if you don’t calc’late as the notion’s kinder 
slick : 

It is reported that Mu. Bonner has offered Mr. Blonrin ten thousand dollars 
to contribute a series of Niagara papers to the Ledger, each of them to be written on 
a tight-rope while the author is crossing the Falls.” 

“ Thar neow, I rayther guess as that’s a smartish stroke o’ brain- 
work. And besides it’s beiug a most fust-chop speculation, it’s sartmly 
encouragin’ ,to what I calls High Art. Liftin’ up a author to spin 
yarns above Niagara is what you may term reg’lar givin’ lit’rature a 
lift ! You Britishers may brag about your writers being critters of 
exalted reputation, and occupying of a tall po-sition in society, but I 
kinder guess we’ve taken a rise above ’em neow. Apple-squash and 
airthquakes ! I calo’late it’s a fa-act. Por the matter of high standing, 
whar’s the bhoy in Grub Street as comes up to our bhoy Blondin, and, 
talk of elevated genius, whar’s the brains in Britain which air haafe so 
raised as his ? He tops your tip-top authors, and no mistake, Sir -ree ! 
It’s lite-raytur’ in excekis, bust me if it aint ! 

" You may say the stuff he’ll write won’t be not nothin’ to be proud 
of. Wal, perhaps it won’t. But what o’ that, old ’coon ? I calc’late 
’twill and that’s the pint we looks to. Wal, yes, it just is, and 
arter aU, old rattlesnake, which of your crack authors air you game to 
back agin him ? W ould Mistee Tennyson write better, were he stuck 
upon a tight-rope ? or that bhoy Loed Macaulay, the ‘eminent his- 
torian ? ’ I’d jist like to see him try his hand at scribbling ’mong the 
skylarks ! Guess as heow his Eminence would soon be taken deown a 
peg, and Jet Blondin bag the rowdy without tryin’ toe compete with 
him. High as is his standin’ in the lite-rairy world, he’d soon find, as 
Blondin’ s tight-rope were a cut or two above turn. In faact I kinder 
guess if any of you Britishers aspired to takin’ steps in so high a walk of 
authorship, you ’d be ’nition apt toe cut it and to come deown by the run ! 

“ Wal, I alius am a patron of all high ait games, / am: and so if 
any of you critters like to make a tight-rope scribblin’ match, I don’t 
mind backing Blonde agin ’em for a trifle, and I’ll liquor with as 
m^y ’coons as you can find to come and try. Perhaps you’ll print 
this challenge and send me the peayper ; and so believe me, my bhoy, 

“ Yours faithful and in airnest, neow, 

“ Goliah Sampson Bang.” 




BLONDIN OUTDONE. 
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BOOT-]5tIENDING. 

Hebe^s Europe in pother, and bustle and bother, 

Kings and Kaisers, at conclave and council and plot ; 

Each crowned Koyal Brother distrusting the other. 

And insular England distrusting the lot. 

While, cause of the riot, herself calm and quiet, 

Italia, at length by past blunders grown wise, 

On her Apennines sitting is busily fitting 
Her boot with new welts, stouter soles and fresh ties. 

Her delicate hands the fair lady commands. 

To their task unfamiliar, with earnest endeavour ; 

Her carving and limning, her fiddling and hymning. 

She has done for herself, but her boot-mending, never. 

Sometimes Pope, sometimes Kaiser, sometimes King, as adviser. 
How her boot should be mended, she used to invite : 

That it pinched her severely she felt but too clearly. 

But trusted strange cobblers to set it aU right. 

Till, as might be expected, their botching ’s detected. 

In such a misfit, that poor Italy swears 

She so pinched heel and toe that, to stand or to go. 

Is equally torture, the boot while she wears. 

So though Erance eager stands to take work off her hands. 

And Austria’s young Kaiser puts in the same suit ; 

Says Italy, “ No— -on a new tack I ’U go : 

I know my own pinch, and I’ll mend my own boot.” 


CULLENAKY COLLEGES. 

The Dublin Freema/z affords the friends of education the gratifying 
intelligence that : — 

On tlais day will commence the meeting of the four archbishops and two suf- 
fragans from each of the provmces, to consider the condition of the Catholic Uni- 
T-ersity, with a view to devise means which will improve its efficiency, and render 
it fully worthy of its exalted object.” 

This is the way to shut up the atheistical Colleges in which the m i n d 
is dieted on raw food, gorged with plain historical matter of fact, and 
stuffed with natural science. To denounce those base abodes of 
unqualified learning was a mistake on the part of the Bight Beverend 
Eathers — ^who are not infallible in policy and tact. The judiciot^ 
course would have been to take no notice of those dens — to ignore their 
existence — ^to treat them with merited contempt. Then the holy and 
sagacious .‘prelates might, with dignity the more imposing, have pro- 
ceeded to do what they are happily doing now — to cut out those 
despicable institutions. The grand Catholic University of Ireland, by 
the efforts of the successors of St. Patrick, will soon be reared in tow- 
ering majesty above the petty seminaries of unseasoned knowledge. 
Its venerable Professors emulate the miracle by which that illus- 
trious saint relegated the batrachians to the bogs and confoimded all the 
other reptiles. They will drive away the vermin who occupy the chairs 
of uncooked philosophy and literature. As when, to employ a new 
simile, the Sun, rismg in imclouded splendour, at once dispels the 
shades of night, and extinguishes the delusive luminaries which mis- 
lead the wanderer, so wfil the Catholic University of Ireland, diffusing 
sxL effulgence of glory, -produce an> effect upon the schools of unbiassed 
thought which can be adequately described only in the pastoral of one 
of those only genuine prelates who alone are incapable of writing 
fustian. 


DB. LIVINGSTONE IN DESTITUTION. 

To a letter dated Kongone^ Harbour, July 30, 1859, the illustrious 
-and adventurous Db. Livingstone adds a most important postscript. 
He thus writes : — 

“ P. S. . . . We have failed to receive onr regiilar newspapers, and not a Punch 
■except yours — ^nothing more is needed to prove us out of the world.” 

Db. Livingstone has undergone great privations, but he has never 
expressed so keen a sense of the severest of them as that which he 
exhibits in complaining of his want of Funeh. We do not know which 
of two emotions we feel the more deeply — sympathy with the distress 
of .the best of doctors, or pride by reason of the cause which chiefly 
occasioned it. We wish we possessed the power of clairvoyance, and 
could publish prophetic numbers in anticipation of events, so that 
stores of Tunch for long voyages and travels might be laid in by enter- 
prising explorers like Db. Livingstone. 


A. GONTJNEBTTM POB THE COUBT CIBOHLAB. 

Why is Babon Bbajcwell’s wit like scandal ? i 
Because a little of it goes a very great way. 


ST. JANUABIHS AT IT AGAIN! | 

The good Saint Jannarius has been at it again. This may seem a i 
vulgar plu-ase, but we use it with all reverence ; at least, with all the 
reverence we can feel for the good Saint. While he conducts himself I 
in so unsanctified and common-place a fashion, he must expect to have } 
unsanctihed. and common-place things said of him. We repeat then, ; 
that the Saint has been “ at it again.” A letter from Najjles, wliicli j 
has been seized on by sub-editors, and stuck in all the newspapers 
(anything, however stupid and nonsensical, does to fill their vacant I 
comers now Parliament is up), has edified the British public by j 
narrating how — j 

“ The ^'eat event of the day for the clergy and the lovrer class of the population | 
is the miracle of St. Jaixuarius, which has this year been, accomplished with a i 
rapidity without example. The hquefaction of the blood of the Saint took place } 
yesterday morning m two minutes ! Repeated salutes of artillery from all the forts j 
in the town announced the happy event ; for when the miracle is effected rapidly ; 
it is considered a sign of prosperity for the kingdom.” | 

If this be so, we are surprised that more effective measures are not I 
regularly taken to ensure the so-called miracle” being rapidly per- i 
foiled. Whatever apparatus be employed for the occasion, we think I 
it is but clumsily adapted to the purpose. If a rapid liquefaction be ; 
so "happy ” an "event,” there surely are abundant means at hand to j 
guarantee it. Science surely might prescribe the taking of such steps ; 
as would secure to a dead certainty the coveted result ; and as the j 
measures now in use, it seems, ’cannot be relied upon, we should recom- | 
mend that others should be sought for, and adopted. The liquefaction ; 
might, perhaps, be done more rapidly by steam ; and if so it would be 1 
easy to fit up such machinery as would work the so-called "miracle” ' 
at more than railroad pace. Or if a dry heat be the best to effect a 
rapid melting, we should advise the priests at Naples to buy them- 
selves new bellows, and get up a rousing fire when it is wanted for the 
process. Or they might try what could be done by applying a hot-iron 
when the melting should come off, in wliich case, upon meltmg days, it 
might, perhaps, be suitable to heat the holy poker. 

We learn further, from the letter which induces these remarks, 
that— 

“ The miracle takes place three times a year : the prayer and the f§te lasting nine 
days m May, eight days in September, and one day in December. It also occurs in 
the ancient town of Puazoli, where the Saint was beheaded. The stone on which he 
was executed is preserved in the chuich of that place, and his blood appears on it 
at the same moment as the liquefaction takes place at Naples.” 

Clearly, too,^ ui this case, the helping hand of Science might be 
called in requisition, to secure the sure recurrence of this saintly 
‘‘ double event.” By the aid of electricity, Naples and PuzzoH might 
be instantly connected, and the simultaneous “appearance” of the 
blood be guaranteed. In fact, the sanguinary apparition might be got 
up just fas easily as the apjjearing of the "gory locks ” of Banquo at 
the banquet, or of the Corsican ghost-brother with the blood-spot on 
his sh^. If the faithful wish to raise the reputation of their Saint, 
we th^ that Science might materially assist them in so doing. A 
belief in so-called “miracles” like those of Januabius is clearly incom- 
patible with scientific knowledge ; and if due advantage were but taken 
of this truth, many new and paying " miracles ” might he brought into 
the market. In places where the steam-engine has never been inspected, 
and where electric telegraphs are utterly undreamt of, their agencies 
might readily effect a so-thought miracle,” and deceive the eyesights 
blinded by the darkened superstitions which are the stock-in-trade and 
groundwork of the Bonfish Church, 


A SEBIOUS CLOWN. 

Accobding to a Bangor paper — 

‘‘The Perhyshire Advertiser states that a yoimg man, a member of an evangelical 
church, advertises in a local paper for board in a pious family, where his Christian, 
example would be considered a compensation.” 

If the advertisement which the Welsh paper says that the Derby- 
shire paper says that the local paper contains, is contained in that 
paper, the evangelical young man who inserted it is a youth who might 
do better than by acting in private the part of a hypocrite. He mi^t, 
with more emolument proh^ly, play; Clown on the stage, iu a panto- 
mime, where the cool impudence which appears to he Ms peculiar gift, 
might be displayed to great advantage ; provided that, in addition to 
that talent, he is endowed, as he probably is, with a genius for grimace, 
and can also swallow strings of sausages and jump through windows. 


The Soldier’s Call* 

It must he confessed that, in the way of flogging, the British Army 
outstrips every other army in the world. It is too bad that the British 
Soldier, who never allows the enemy to see his back, should he' called 
upon to exMbit it to Ms own countrymen ! 
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MODEEIT PHILOSOPHY. 

TaJchi’ it easy ! Aio yaSj why sJLOulclrCt I ? When there* s not a Soul left in Town 
to hole at one ? ” 


THE NELSON MONUMENT. 

Recitative. 

O’er Nelson’s tomb, with silent grief oppressed 
Britannu mourns her hero, — ^much distressed 
By that tall column, which, for many years, 

Has been unfinished, as it now appears. 

Aria. 

’Twas in Trafalgar Square 
T saw a Frenchman stare; 

My heart was fainting then. 

He smiled, as he looked round. 

At ev’ry thing he found. 

And at us Englishmen. 

Our Nelson on the pillar top, 

Three coils of cable as a prop, 

Despite all taste and beauty. 

Around the pile the Frenchman ran. 
Exclaiming unto ev’ry man — 

‘‘ lou have not done your duty 1 ” 

And now the cabmen roar 
Where th’ frightful fountains pour. 

Arid dirty children play ; 

By.th’ National Gall’ry named. 

Of which we’re much ashamed. 

Though much for it we pay. 

Ah ! dearly has the nation bought 
Not that for which our hero fought. 

Who fought for home and beauty : 

His spirit cries—if cry it can— 

To us and ev’ry Englishman, 

“ You have not done your duty 1 ” 

At last it may come round. 

When we are underground. 

That Nelson’s friends will see. 

Pow’r fighting on his side, 

That cannot be denied, 

What long we ’ve wished should be. 

In honour’s cause his life was past, - 
In honour’s cause he fell at last, 

For England, home, and beauty ! 

Oh ! may our rulers find* some plan 
To treat less senrvily the man 
Who nobly did his duty ! 


ANECDOTES EfiOM BALMOEAL. 

Collected^ with the permission of Mr. Macjlunhey^ from the Scotch Facers. 

Ant incident in the Highland life of onr Sovereign will be interesting 
to all her subjects, and we are happy to be able to give one which we 
have obtained from a favourite domestic in the Boyal household. 
Going out for a drive, the other day, Her Majesty, as she graciously 
ascended the carriage, was observed to look at the mists that were 
curling around the majestic brow of the opposite mountain, Ben 
Cuttypipe. The Queen pointed them out to Princess Beatrice, 
and said, *'Is it not like smoke?” We have ourselves frequently 
inspected the scenery, and can bear testimony to the accuracy of Her 
Majesty’s comparison. — Feebles Farasite. 

The Queen, accompauied by the Prince Consort, was walking on 
Saturday in the beautiful road from Glenbrimstone to Clantoddy, when 
an old Highlander, named James Macturk, who has just accomplished 
his hundred and seventy-second year, but is as hale as a man of sixty, 
met the distinguished couple. He was not aware, from the unpretend- 
ing appearance of the Eoyal pair, that he was in presence of such 
illustrious personages ; and liis cheerful salutation as he passed had 
more of cordiality than of reverence. Her Majesty smilingly responded 

Good morning.” When told of his mistake, the old man, nothing 
daunted, said, “ Weel, she’s a bonny leddy.” — Mfeshire Fawner. 

Truly gratifying it is to know that the Prince oe Wales, who in- 
herits no small part of the wit and humour of his illustrious parents, 
is also exceedingly well read in the history bf Scotland. We are 
informed that His E-oyal Highness was amusing himseK, on a recent 
occasion, by an amicable engagement with the foils, in the hah at 
Balmoral, his honoured antagonist being the youthful Lord Macduep. 
In the course of the graceful exercise the Prince, perhaps thinking 
his foe somewhat slack to lunge, exclaime^ with an excellent imitation 
of a distinguished tragedian, *‘Lay on, Macdupp I ” It is equally to 
the honour of a Prince who has been most carefuhy brought up, that 
he abstained from completing the somewhat irreverent hues of the 
great Scottish dramatist. — Listener of the 'totU^ns. 


Her Majesty, it is well Icnown, is very fearless about weather when 
she is in the Highlands, and sometimes is pleased, good-naturedly, to 
rally her attendants upon their fear of catching cold. Overtaken by a 
shower, one day last week, in the neighbourhood of Loch Jabber, the 
Boyal party paused for a few moments, and Lady Hermione Nor- 
MANTON, the lady-in-waiting, suggested that they should take refuge in 
the nearest cottage. Her Majesty assented, and the shelter was 
gained, when, turning with a smile to the fair and distinguished hydro- 
phobian, the Queen said, “Now, Lady Hermione, Ihope that you 
are happier.” — Flgin Favesd/ropper. 

Our revered Sovereign, as is well known, sets an admirable example 
of attendance to religious duties. Being in her pew on Sunday week, 
in the little church of Bancliorister, the Sovereign paid marked atten- 
tion to the worthy minister, the Reverend Andrew Fairservice, as 
he gave out the text. The Queen was then seen to lay her Royal 
hana upon a book, and the intense curiosity of the whole congregation 
was excited to discover what their Monarch was about to do. They 
all rose, and either stood on the seats or leaned over the gallery ta 
observe the Queen’s movements. What was their delight to behold 
their Queen open the Sacred Volume, turn with apparent ease to the 
text, show it for a moment to Princess Alice, and. lay the book down 
again to listen, attentively, to the excellent minister. — Clackmannan 
Chatterer, 

Queen Victoria takes a wifely interest in the field-sports of her 
illustrious husband, and rarely fails to come down-stairs on His Royal 
Highness’s return from deer-stalking, and look at the spoils of the 
chace.H An unusually fine stag fell a victim to the Prince’s great skill 
last Wednesday, and on its bein^ submitted to Her Majesty for 
examination, the Qceen regarded it with mingled admiration and com- 
passion, and remarked to the Prince op Wales, “ Really, Papa ought 
to he in the Rifies.” — Glasgow Gobemouche. 

“ Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown,” says our great Scottish- 
bard, Allan Ramsay, but we are delighted to be able to state that in 
the case of our beloved Sotereign, old Allan’s dictm does not hold 

f ood. We have reason to speak positively to the fact that the Queen 
as repeatedly said that she has been graciously pleased to enjoy 
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j exceed^gly good nights during her sojourn ar Balmoral. That this 
I arises in part from oui* QuEE^"’s mind being calm in the conviction of 
I being beloved by the nation, Tve do not, as loyal subjects, doubt ; but 
j for the honour of auld Scotland we must claim for the mountain air of 
1 Caledonia some of the credit of procuring for her monarch “rosy 
i dreams and slumbers light.”— Idiot, 

I It has, we believe, been remarked that after a certain period of 
I enjoyment of a delightful scene, human nature becomes less keen in its 
enjoyment, and satiety ensues. The observatiou is founded on a good 
general knowledge of mankind. But that there are exceptions to the 
rule we are able to testify, and one of them is in the case of the illus- 
trious offspring of our beloved Sovereign. On their coming out upon 
the lawn at Bmmoral, on the morning after their arrival, the Princess 
Louisa exclaimed, that she believed the scenery grew more and more 
beautiful every year, to which remark her brothers and sisters assented. 
Need we add that the indulgent smiles of their _ royal parents showed 
that even if the scene had not improved (and it would he dffficnlt to 
improve it), they were not displeased at the enthusiasm of their 
amiable children. — Dundee Dunderhead. 

^ N.B. 2Ir. Fioicli, his Sovereign’s most devoted admirer and cham- 
pion, solemnly declares that he wili publish a great many more of these 
things (with their exact pedigrees), if the Scottish pennygruhs do not 
abstain from persecuting that Royal lady and her family with the 
twaddling effusions of unmitigated flunkeydom. J^erno se impime 
lacemit. 


SPORTS [N THE NORTH. 

Gtame case was lately | 
tried at the Gates- 
head County Police 
Court, when Mr. 
Ramsey, who was 
on the Bench, terri- 
fied ever^f one by let- 
ting off m the open 
court the foliowmg 
opinion, which we 
have picked up, 
with all the marks 
of the magisterial 
lead about it, in the 
northern Counties^ 
Advertiser:-^ 

“Mr. Eamsey said 
the deputatioa gave 

him the right to shoot 

hi'niself, or to give liber- 
ty to shoot to anybody 
else.” 

Wq do not know 
whether the report 
is a correct one, nor 
are we told whether 
Mr. Ramsey avail- 
ed himself of the 
right that he said 
the deputation gave him.^ If he did, it is to be hoped that Mr, Ramsey 
is a very bad shot, and did not succeed ia making game of himself, or of 
anyone else. If a Magistrate has “the right to shoot himself,” then 
our Great Unpaid should be taught “the Rifie, and how to use it ; ” or 
else, failing to hit the object they aim at, they might wound the beadle, 
or wing the clexk, or kill half-a-dozen lawyers, which would be a loss 
that'society at large would grievously deplore, and could but ill replace. 
If Mr. Ramsey has any fire-arms, they snouid be taken away from him, 
for fear that he might, in some moment of over-zeal, he measuring out 
his own charge, and passing sentence, ready primea and loaded, upon 
himself. We have often heard of the sword of Justice ; but a musket is a 
new weapon to he placed in the. hands of that blind old lady. It pught 
to be removed from her, or she will be doing serious injury with it one 
of these days, unless the presenters take good care beforehand to with- 
draw their charge. We have not yet heard whether this new sport, 
which at all events has the one merit of accelerating promotion at the 
bar, is to be introduced next term into Westminster Hall; Beamwell, 
however, will be safe ; for we all know that, as a judge, he is not worth 
his powdet and shot. 


A Sejisible Peelow.— The poor tailor, who tried to cure his wife’s 
temper, has'given it up as a had job. He found the experiment was 
not “worth the saLt.’^ 

A Teeeieic Besceet.— The Great Fall of Niagara— Being turned 
into a rope-walk for M. Bloebest. 


“BI THE MARGIN OE PAIR ZURICH’S WATERS.” 

{A Xe^o Song to the old Time.) 

By the margin of fair Zurich’s waters. 

The Commissioners’ time sped away — 

They found most agreeable quarters, 

CoLLOREUO, and ’cute Bourqueney. 

But no business transacted could be, 

Eor Besambrois— that cool Piedmontee — 

To whate’er Prance and Austria might say, 

Still put in a most resolute “ Nay,” 

In a “quite ’tother” way. 

By the margin of fair Zurich’s waters. 

At the close of a long wasted day, 

(As we learn from our special reporters) 

CoLLOREDO bespake Bourqueney ; 

“ This is humbug, you clearly must see. 

It ’s plain we shall never agree ; 

Bon’t you think w^e had better divide : ” 

Can you tell how the Prenchman rephed ? 

I leave you to* guess — 

Of course he said “Yes.” 


PETER ANB PAUL. 

“ Wbay power on earth, save Rome,” frantically demands a Roman 
Catholic journal, “ can confer the glorious title of Saint ? ” 

Most Roman Catholic journals are miserably ill-informed, which is 
of no particnlar consequence to them, inasmuch as their admirers are j 
usually a little deeper in the miseij of ignorance. But it is unfor- 1 
innate for ifi-informed persons to risk observations in the presence of ! 
Mr. Dunch. j 

He replies to the above demand, | 

The British Parliament. i 

And taking up the very first hook at hand— it happens to be Captain i 
Bod’s inestimable Handbook to One’s Betters, Mr. Bunch cites proof. 
(Page 488.) j 

“ St. Paul (2nd Baronet), Sm Horace St. Paol Born at, &c. &c. The first i 
Baronet, Sir Horace David Cholwell St. Paul was a Colonel in the Army, ifis \ 
GraMfather assmud the Prejix of Saint hj Act of Padianient in 1708.” | 

^ Now then, gentlemen of Over the Mountains. You see that a Par- 
Ikment can make quite as good a Saint as a Pope. And we doubt 
not that in the entries of that angelic registrar, whom the Reverend 
Laurence Sterne states to be in the habit of crying over Ms ledger, 
the title conferred by the Parliament of 1768 is written out just as 
large as any onewMch has ever been conferred by a Pope, from 
Alexander the .Sixth to Pius of Perugia. 

You should remember, that though you write for ignorant idiots, 
your writings may get into the hands of Mr. Bunch, and then you 
come to grief. Orate pro voUs ! 


LINES ON THE LORB MAYOR ELECT. 

’Longshoremen, back to foul Thames shore, 
And seek your filthy jetsam there, 

A sturgeon it may he— no more 
Expect to find a rich Lord Mayor I 
Potwallqppers, your empty pots. 

Go walop in yom proper sphere. 

You ne’er again will sell, you sotSj 
Your voices for a pot of beer. 

In vain your votes you thought to barter ; 

Vain were your threats to Mss and groan ; 
The chosen Alderman is Garter; 

And he shall fill the civic throne. 

But ah 1— one more Lord Mayor’s elected. 
Soon will this Mayoralty be past. 

Oh, may the next, with rogues corrected, 
Abound still more than did the last ! 


Not to be PoTind in Boswell. 

“Is it wrong, Boctor, to believe in Ghosts ? ” ^*No, Sir; np more 
wrong than bSieving in you. It may he foolish ; but there being no 
substance or foundation for the belief, the folly, Sir, is quite imma- 
terial .”— BuncBs Unpublished Anecdotes of Doctor Johnson. 


A Query por the Calculating Machine.— May the person who 
makes one pound two a-day be said to double his capital ? 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARITARI. 


[October 8, 1859. 


■ f ,, X VN\' ' I 















i i i i 


f iipi'in 


A WET DAY AT THE SEA-SIDE. 

Baggs. Thish rain *11 do a deal o* good, Charley^ 

BloTsW 0, ShiHinly — imlce water so very ^hntifaV* 
i - - . '■■ — !■■■■— " T" 

POACHING UNDER EXTENUATING CIECUMSTANCES. 

The following pretty little iUastration of rural felicity is extracted from a country 
paper:— 

Condition of Dorsetshire LABOURERs.--At the Wimbourne Petty Sessions, iMt week, a c^e occurred 
which painfully illustrates the- condition of the Dorsetshire peasantry. George F^mi^on, a laoourer, was 
charged with, being m possession of a hare, a fortnight old, which be had caught while he was at work in a 
harvest field. A nominal fine of Is., but a real mulct of 12s. costs, were inflicted upon him ; but, inasmuch 
as it was stated that he^had a wife and five children, and that His wages were only 8s. a week, a fortnight was 
^owed him in which to pay the money/’ 

The Magistrates have ho option in cases of this kind but to convict; for a iwminal offence 
they must Mict a nominal tine, and cannot help the costs which attend it. However, they 
might as well have sent this unhappy swain, Frampton, to prison at once as have allowed 
him a fortnight in which ,tQ pay 135. , Given, 85. a week, a wife and five children,^ Imw shall 
a Dorsetshire swain contrive to save 135. out of the money in two weeks ? Twice eight is 16 ; 
take 13 from 16 and^ there remain 3. There are 35. left for the swain to live upon and 
maintain his ‘wife and children. A county meeting should be called in Dorsetshire to t^e 
into consideration this problem appointed for swain Prampton to solve. Somebody might, 
perhaps, move, so tto speak, the previous question — nabaely, how any British swam could 
contrive to exist and keep^ a family .of six upon 85. a week at all? No wonder that a swam, 
with a limited imagination, and a dreadfully low moral sense, should think that a nttle 


The probable hunger of ' ’such a swam might almost be allowed to reduce ms ottence to 
gaxneslaugbter. * . -lj.*!? 

Wimbourne is in Dorsetshire. Trom Dorsetshire to Warwickshire is some way ; but if 
the person who was mean enough or cruel enough to play the informer against Frampton 
is an inhabitant of Wimbourne or the adjoining district, his neighbours might surely, 
amongst them, manage to send such a disagreeable orute as far as Coventry. 


' Catholic Theatrical Intelligence. 

Tee Sultan has given notice to the Christians ” of Jeimsalem that unless^ they can 
behave with decency," and not fight like ruffians, when their priests perform the trick of the 
miraculous fire-escape in, the church of the Sepulchre, the juggle shall not he performed at all. 
We believe that as the condition proposed by the Sultan is an impossible one, arrangeinents 
are being made by the Pope- for transferring the machinery of the fire to Naples, and for 
combining it with the present contrivance for boiling the blood of St. Januarius. The 
latter attraction will therefore be announced next year, with new machinery, dresses, and 
decorations .— Tablet 

The Wat op the World.— Hollow Way [—'The Bark of a Oymc. 


JONATHANS RIDE TO PEKIN. 

Tune— Jmkee, Doodle.'* 

Our nation always goes ahead. 

By methods noways sneakbi% 

Hear how our minister got led 
In triumph into Pekin : 

I calcilate that he warn’t barred 
By planks athwart a rive^ 

Too ’cute a coon was Mr. Ward, 

"^ose story I’D. deliver. 

Pirstways he steamed to Ning-Hou-Pou,. 

Along with his Legation, 

And there our vessel was brought to 
A posture of fixation. 

The Chinamen a box packed in 
Our diplomatic corpus, 

Conducted by a Mandarin, 

A blowin’ like a porpus. 

This box was made without a lid. 

But hadn’t got no winder. 

That breathin, it might not forbid, ^ 
But observation hinder. 

With necessaries it was stored. 

Though sight it held a check on, 

Had food and liquor both aboard. 

And backy too, I reckon. 

Upon a raft ’twas sot to go. 

Considerable pretty, 

All upHhe Ki-Tcheou-Yun-ho, 

To Chayny’s fust-chop city. 

And right slick tlirough the Great Canal, 
Our minister to render 
Unto the Chinese capital, 

In.dignity and splendour. 

At Pekin Gate upon a truck. 

Drawn by a team of oxen. 

Our citizens was proudly stuck, 

Still shut their grand state box in. 

Thus into Pekin town did drive, 

(Such honour seldom waits men!) 

Our nation’s representative, 

And all our other statesmen. 

The truck was wheeled into the Court- 
Yard of a certain mansion, 

"Whose walls cut all excursion short 
By space of narrer ’spansion. 

Our envoys there was kep select. 

To whittle at their leisure. 

Some time a bearin’ to expect. 

And wait the Emperor’s pleasure. 

Their mission ended, from their cage 
Politely liberated, . 

They were, in that same equipage ’ 
They came in, re-located, 

And brought, with care particular. 

To where they first intruded. 

Like blacks inside a nigger-car. 

As snug, and more secluded. 

I reckon that ’s the way to treat 
Our CTeat and glorious nation, 

And offer humble pie to eat 
To them as flogs creation! ‘ ^ 

But we must swaller down our pride. 
When dollars we are seekin’, 

. And be content, old boss, to nde 
In a hoss-hox up to Pekin, 


Very Proper Precaution. 

Mr. Punch is informed 'that an action ie 
about to be brought by Mr. John Arthur 
Roebuck, M.P.; .against one of the Railway 
Companies for, declining to convey him, except 
in a tin box,' marked “Dangerous.” The- 
Company’s defence is its ^ bye-la’s^ providing 
against fiability to the carriage of Innaminable 
Matter, 
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AMf -CTNEXPECTED LIFT. 


THE TATICAN^S THREATENED THUNDER. 

Pius Pope, to all Our disaffected 

Subjects, who, haring Our command rejected. 
Perverted br heretical opinions, 

TTant to unite yourselves with the Sardinians, 

Bad luck, and apostolic malediction, 

TVoe, tribulation, trouble, and affliction ! 

Since you, Our heart paternal sorely grieving. 

Our temporal right divine by disbelieving, 

(Thus the souks immortality denying,) 

Deserve Our sentence of perpetual frying, — 

*We hurl against you excommunication. 

And in these terms pronounce your condemnation. 

Eoul fall jou in your eating and your drinking, 

Your yawning, and your nodding, and your winking. 
Your talking, and your laughing, and your weeping. 
Alike in botn ^our waking and your sleeping. 

In your incoming and in yonr outgoing. 

And in your sneezing and your noses blowing ! 

Ill tide yon in your stauding and your sitting. 

Your snuffing, and your smoking, -and your spitting. 
In your digestion and your circulation, 

And in your breathing and your perspiration. 

And all your bodily and mental functions, 

And organs — which act under Our injunctions 1 

Plague on you, in your meeting and debating. 

In yonr discussing and deliberating. 

In all your votes, and every resolution. 

And in yonr liberal King and constitution ; 

May fire and sword torment you and annoy yon. 
Pestilence, famine, seize you and destroy you ! 

Yictor Emmaotel We to perdition 
Consign, for entertaining your petition. 

And everybody else in bis alliance. 

Who dares to bid Our Holiness defiance. 

Anathema ! Out of the Church We throw ye. 

By bell and book, and like that candle — ^blow ye t 


CAXT OF TWO HINDS. 

The author of the subjoined advertisement, extracted from the 
Lamp, seems to hold somewhat more than the doctrine that mendicancy 
is meritorious : — 

T he unfinished church. — £ 500 are yet wanted, for repayment 
of which, Heaven is the security. Still, my dear brethren, is the Congregation 
of Kentish Town your suppliant ; still am I compelled to appeal thus to yotir charity 
for the love of Him why gave you all. It is for the glory of His name ! Pray, then, 
listen. Pray give ! he the amount ever so trifling ; for it is the small sums that 
make the largo amount, and welcome, indeed, and blessed are the offerings of the 
poor 1 Proud may you feel when, with the blessing of God, our Church is finished, 
that not only you, but your children’s children may reverence it as the monument 
of your charity. Joyftilly shall I announce to you the day on which a Grand High 
Mass will be solemnly celebrated for you, its benefactors, for whom the Holy Sacri- 
fice is new constantly offered up every Monday.— Your true Brother in Christ, 

2, Portess Place, Kentish Town, London, hi. W . Robebt Swept. 

** The work in which the Rev. Robebt Swift is engaged has our cordial approval 
and sympathy. “ N. CAKOiisrAL Wiseman.” 

To solicit alms on account of a cbapel, certainly, is not a species of 
begging which a divine need be ashamed of ; but the reverend author 
of the above composition goes rather out of iiis way to imitate the style 
and language of a common mendicant, begging off his own hook. 

Gentleman, ar yer got ar a copper to relieve a poor man ? do bestow 
a trifle, Sir, Gentleman, — do,. Sir, — ^please. Sir,” — is the ^ecies of 
importunity which is suggested by the appeal of the Rev. Mit. Swipt 
to the* charity of his co-religionists. Apparently, he considers that, not 
only is the practice of begging worthy of imitation, but also the lan- 
guage which is usually adopted by the followers of that profession. 
We are glad, however, to see that he is not too bigoted to borrow one 
Httle piece of persuasive rhetoric from the charity sermon of his 
renowned Protestant namesake. ‘‘If you like the security, down with 
your dust,” said the Yery Reverenb Jonatha.n Swept ; and he said 
no more. He thought that was enough. He did not go on to say that 
he was “ compelled to appeal” to his “ dear brethren,” and to address 
them after the pattern of “Do, Sir; pray, Sir.” But one would hardly 
be surprised to see the Bevereni) Robert exhibiting himself in the 
street, at Kentish Town, attired in his surplice, as an ecclesiastical 
equivalent to the mechanic out of employ, who, wearing a respect- 
able white apron, goes about singing “ We ^ve got no work to do” and 


bawling, “My Chr-r-r-r-istian friends, I am sorry to appear before you 
in this disgraceful situation.” The unemployed mechanic sometimes 
sings a methodistical hymn; and perhaps Mr. Swipt, imitating his 
graceful example, with a due difference, would oblige the public with a 
Gregorian chant. 

Still, begging for one’s ^ Church is one thing, hut begging for one’s 
self is another ; and here is an advertisement mom the opposite theo- 
logical quarter, which beats the foregoing one hollow in respect of 
cant, because the cant of this other annoimcement is obviously insin- 
cere. Read it : — 

« NOTICE. 

“ The Editor is ac^ainted vsith several servants of Christ toho, for 'want of means, are 
imahle to distribute “The Evangelist” to the extent they desire. If, therefore, any of 
our Christian readers feel that for Chrisfs name sake they would Wee to furOier this object, 
the Editor would feel great ^pleasure in receiving EoTiatixms for the purpose. 

*‘3^ All orders skould be addressed to the Publishers, Mb. , Welbeek Sti*eet, 

Cavendish Square, London, W . ; or to Messrs. , Tichboume Courts High Holbom, 

London.” 

This is, of course, a mere dodge to promote the chculation of a 
religious periodical. It is remarkable for its sordid' commercial 
irreverence, in which quality it excels “Sanctity of the Grave com- 
bined with Economy of Charge.” Therefore, it is more ridiculous than 
the maudlin, but enthusiastic appeal in the Lamp, and, of the two, the 
more highly calculated to bring religion into contempt. 


Consolation. 

MotJier-in-law. I’ll be hound that Robert — ^I’ve lost all patience 
with him — ^never dined with yon on Michaelmas-day, my dear ? 
JDanghter, No, Mamma, but he sent me home a goose. 

Mother-in-law, Psha ! Done in a fit of absence, my dear ! 


PAIR WARNING. 

Says a Dublin paper, “ The Irish Exodus ” (as it is ridiculously, 
not to say irreverently, called) “ occupies the attention of qur autho- 
rities.” The Irish Leviticus is likely to occupy the attentiou of our 
authorities, if there is not a speedy change in the “Acts and Duties of 
the Priesthood.” 


TOL. xxxvn. 
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BIG BEN-AN ODE. 


And letters thxougk the Times were fiercely showered, 
(Most wearisome to all but those who wrote ’em,) 

Whhe, like the bier of Mahomet, up-liung 
’Twixt Earth and Heaven, Big Ben was slung ; 

Till, at the last, by wond’rous engineering, 

Ana checks, and counter- ciiecks, and side-way steering, 
Up in the tower he swung ; 

And at the monster in his gilded chamber 
(Like the proverbial fly in amber). 

Bold climbers gazed, with scarce believing stare, 

And wondered how the devil he got there.” 

6 . 

At length— at length — our clock-tower had a voice ! 

In Gothic clock-face eke it could rejoice — 

So Gothic in blue lettering indeed, 

Save antiquaries, none the time o’ day might read— 

But clocks need hands to show the time, 

As well as bells the hours to chime. 

And works to move their wheels. 

The face and bell, and works are there, 

But where the hands ? And echo answered “ where ? ” — 
Then the Tims columns showed. 

How the old feud still glowed, 

.And Benison and Barry, truceless foes, 

On the clock-hands astride, were fiercely bandymg blows ! 

7 . 

Meanwhile the vacant clock-face, without fingers. 

In spite of Time and Tide in idlesse lingers, 

Until the public voice, in fierce assault, 

Rose asking “ Whose the fault ? ” 

" Not mine— not mine,” quoth Dent, 

“My clock was made, and went.” 

“Not mine,” quoth Barry, with mellifluous benison 
Upon smooth-speaking Denison. 

“Not mine,” quoth Denison, as to old Harry 
^ He recommended Barry. 



JL. 

A Voice ran through the town, 

Sad as the airy tongue which spread 
The news tlnrough Hellas, “ mighty Pan is Dead ! ” 

A voice ran through the town. 

And men went up and down, 

Whisp’ring the awful fact, 

. “Big Ben is cracked ! ” 

2 . 

Heavy the tidings fell. 

Could it be true ? The Bell, 

Whose ponderous iron tongue 
Gong-like, the hours had rung. 

Till Westminster put cotton in her ears 1 
The Bell, whose solemn, slow, ding-dong. 

Disgusted Common-Law-Court praters. 

And Parliamentary debaters, 

Proclaiming “Time is short and talk is long! ” 

The Bell, in strife conceived, in struggle cast, 
O’erlooked by Denison, looked down upon by Barry- 
The Bell of many blue-books — ^hung at last. 

After so many perils, to miscarry ! 

3. ' ' 

Commissioners of Works came, went, and came, 

’Ere out of Mears’s mould bis frame. 

Majestic he upreared : 

And when at length his voice was heard. 

Doctors of Music listened to his E : 

Great Tweedle-dum with greater Tweedle-dee, 

In solemn conclave on the question sat, 

Was it E sharp— E natural— E flat ? 

But what his E was, little cared the crowd. 

They only knew that E was loud, 

And were content with that, 

4 . 

So Big Ben had a sound to fit his size ; 

But how to lift him nearer to the skies, 

^ the gilt cock-loft crowning Barry’s tower? 
Where fix the tackle— how apply the power ? 

All questions to give pause. EorLo,— 

Like that great architect, his house who planned. 
But left no place wherein the stairs couldT stand, — 
Illustrious Barry, ever so. 

His clock-tower’s plan prepares. 

Leaving no room for clock and bells to get up-stairs. 

Then Dent and Denison their wrath^s fcQl vials poured, 
On Barry, and on Qtjarm, Barry’s factotum : 


8 . 

That battle duly fought — at last. 

The hour and miuute-hands are cast : r 
Upon the Gothic face^ 

At length they take their place — 

At length the clock is going, 

And Denison and Dent, and Barry all are crowing 1 
And now the Quarter Bells are hung, 

And, humble seconds to Big Ben, give tongue, 

And joyous Westminster at length may say, 

“We have a Clock’ that tells the time of day : 
Though many years have in the work been lost, 

And twenty thousand pounds it cost. 

We have our clock — and tisn’t we that pay,” 

9 . 

With Barry, Denison, & Co., sore grieveA 
London, from charge and counter-charge relieved. 
At last, beheld the lingering work achieved, 

Yet scarce its possibility believed.^ 

But there before us, palpable to sight. 

Upon the Campanile’s gilded height — 

In Gothic gravity and pride of place. 

Shone the gold-checkered and/ blue-lettered face— 
Nothing that to a clock pertains there lacked, 

Nor hands that marked the minutes and the hours — 
Nor quarter-bells that spoke, with' humbler powers, — ’ 
While vibrant, vTith a voice that shook the towers, 

Big Ben boomed out, at length— a mighty fact 1 ! 
Eor weeks we heard the sound. 

Tolling the hours, for miles and miles around ; 

But scarce oiir tympanums familiar had grown 
With that portentous tone — 

When' lo I strange silence, failing 
On ears unwonted, tells the news appalling — 

Big Ben is cracked ! 

Where the crack came, and how — 

Whether in rim or bow — 

If in his frame congenitally hid — 

Whether the hammer fell. 

Not wisely but too well,^ 

Hitting him harder than folks thought it did— 
Nobody seems to know— or no one likes to tell. 
Was’t that they braced him up too tight ? 

Was ’t that his metal was too slight ? 

Alas, we know not — ^we but know the fact, ' 

Big Ben is cracked 1 
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TLe biggest Eell—that tasked tbe biggest skills^ 
Begot the biggest strifes, and biggest bills, 

The biggest charges and recriminations — 
Biggest assaults on biggest reputations — 

Jes— pace Bakby, IXenisox & Co — 

The biggest job, crowned by the biggest mull 
That even the account-books of Johx Bx'll, 

So rich in big jobs and big mulls, can show 1 


BOMBA REDIVIVUS. 

TJHELT the world has not for- 
gotten Bomba, of pious,^ or, 
at least, of superstitioiK 
memory? If so, here is 
something to put the world 
in mind of him. W e quote 
it from the letter of al^aples 
correspondent, which ap- 
pearecl in a contemporary a 
few days since : — 

To-day (the SOtli] in accord- 
ance with the traditions of the 
TTC'ifirchy, the Court proceeded 
T'< :iic Cat’-cdra: in great pomp. 
The King, the Queen, theyouug 
Princes, the King’s brothers, the 
CouuT and Countess of Aguiea, 
and the Count and Countess op 
Trapani, went to venerate the 
relics of St. Januarius, and re- 
ceived the benediction of his 
Eminence Cardinal Eiapjo, 
Archbishop of Naples.” 

What the relics are, the 
account omits to state. The 
saint’s hair-shirt, very pos- 
sibly, and a handful of the 
ashes which he used to wear 
on fast days ; and his last 
washing-bill perhaps, and 
one of his eye-teeth, and some cuttings of his corns, and a snip off his big 
toe-nail, and a lock of his back hair, clipped on the day of his beheading. 
Such precious t^gs as these would be quite as well worth keeping as 
many saintly relics we have seen preserved in Italy, and which the faith- 
ful are on show-days permitted (on the payment of a trifle) to behold. 
Whether they he tiling for a Christian king to “venerate,” and for a 
Christian Court the wMe he does so to dance attendance at Ms heels, 
is a question wMch we leave to other writers to ddate upon. Enough 
for us, in all due reverence, to chronicle the fact ; and to remark, that 
in our thinking the benediction of the Cardinal was a fit close to the 
ceremony. Yery surely were we asked to “venerate ” such relics, we 
should he apt to make response that we’d be blessed if we would; and 
the presence of the Cardinal to perform this benediction seems to 
show that such response is expected by the guardians of the relics 
of the saint. 

After all, we almost wonder that the King does not abandon this 
“tradition of the monarchy,” for it seems to brin^ Mm no great 
popularity or profit. We learn from the same letter, that — 

**The Royal cortege passed tbroughtbe whole city. The people present were, 
however, not veiy numerous ; a fact attributed to excess of zeal on the part of the 
police, in unnecessarily occupying the streets with agents and gendarmes.” 

TMs would really seem to intimate, that the people don’t care much 
for the “traditions of the monarchy,” in wMch respect, perhaps, they 
show more wisdom than the King. Why the police shoiild cram the 
; streets with agents and gendarmes, because his Majesty is going to 
; “ venerate ” a saint, is a riddle wMch it somewhat pe^lexes ns to 
guess. The most probable solution is, that the King is like his father, 
and not being over-popular, likes to go out under arms. 

Well, a king can do no wrong— at least the proverb says so ; but 
w6re his Majesty to ask ns our opinion on the subject, we shonld tdl 
him to show less sham “veneration” for the saints, and to show a little 
more true veneration for Ms people. We should advise liim to consult 
their interests rather than his priests’, and to set his face against the 
superstitious practices which the “traditions of the monarchy” have 
kept hitherto in countenance. The more he trusts his people, the 
more credit he will get. If he gives them neater liberty, he will 
probably enjoy greater liberty himself, and will not have to cram Ms 
streets with agents and gendarmerie, to protect Ms sacred person from 
danger of Lynch law. In short, the less he acts like Bomba the more 
he be Bked : and if he would 'take steps to earn an honourable 
name, the fewer steps he takes in the paternal shoes the better. 


* “ Saving Clause.”— Those of the Cat o’-nine-Tails, we fancy, could 
well he saved in the British Army. 
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THE LETTER OE THE LAW AT LYNN. 

Lpm Advertiser contains an account of a remarkable adminis- 
tration of what seems to have been meant for justice, on the part of 
country Magistrates, in conjunction with an exciseman. The case is 
thus stated : — 

“ WORDSLEY. Petty Sessions — Monday. 

(Before W. Tnovr aud J, Hoecroft, Esqrs.) 

“ Caution to Beerhouse Keerers — Iiipobtant Informations under the Ex- 
cise Act — The lufriiigement of the Excise Laws relating to Beerhouse keepers was 
attended with heavy penalties in two eases heard before the Bench this morning. 
Me Josiah Bedford, Supervisor of Excise, laid an information against Mary 
Plant, a Beerhouse keeper, living at Rowley# for having in her possession a third 
of a pint of brandy, contrary to the statute in that case made and provided. The 
information was laid imder the 3rd and 4th Viet., c. 01, see. 10, which renders auy 
Beerhouse keeper having in his possession ‘ sweets,’ which include British wines, 
brandy, and other spirituous liquors, liable to a penalty not exceeding £00.” 

Mb. Josiah Redpobd, it will be presumed, not being a common 
informer, laid this information in the painful but conscientious dis- 
charge of Ms duty as a British exciseman. Yet — 

Me. Bedford stated that there was no suspicion in this case of any intention 
on the ddhndant to sell spirits without a licence; it was only a violation 

of the law in keeping any quantity of ‘ sweets ’ in the entered premises, liable to 
be inspected by the Avcise officers. He asked the Bench if they thought it a case 
in wmch they thought proper to make a recommendation for a reduction of the 
penalty which they thought proper to inflict, to give Mm an intimation in order 
that he may farwterd it to the Inland Revenue Board.” 

Then what occasion was there for Mr. Bedford to inform against 
Mart Plant ? Are excisemen bound to bring people to punishment 
for a merely technical violation of the law which they do not even sus- 
pect those people of intending ? And if th^ are, have Magistrates no 
power to dismiss merely nominal charges ? Prom Mbs. Plant’s case, it 
appears that excisemen must inform on frivolous pretences, and that 
Magistrates must inflict monstrous fines. Por — 

« The defendant acknowledged having the brandy in the house, but pleaded 
ignorance of the law in this respect. The Bench informed her of the amount of 
penalty to which she had rendered herself liable, and, under the circumstances, 
taking into consideration that the house had been properly conducted hitherto, 
inflicted the penalty of £12 105., at the same time making a recommendation for a 
further reduction of the penalty.” 

So that the Magistrates could not, apparently, reduce the fine below 
£13 10^. An offence against the Excise Laws, accordingly, is worse 
than homicide. Wilful malice is the essence of murder; killing by 
mere misadventure is not even manslaughter. In the case of an un- 
witting transgression of the Excise Laws, the judge can only pass 
sentence, ana forward the recommendation to the proper quarter. 
Before the same bench-— 

“ A similar information was laid against a Beerhouse keeper named Joseph Wall, 
living at Summerhill, Kingswinford. The defendant was represented by his wife, 
who pleaded guilty. The prohibited article in this case was about half-a-pint of 
elderSerry wine, which Mes. Wall said she made solely for the use of her own 
family. She said she had kept a beerhouse for 26 years, and was not aware she was 
doing wrong. The Bench, upon the recommendation of the Excise officer, inflicted 
a similar fine of £12 10s., also with an intimation that the Excise authorities should 
be communicated with in order to reduce the penalty.” 

Another report gives the quantity of elderberry wine as four bottles ; 
but what then? If it had been a half-a-pint, an ounce, a drachm, — 
nay, a mininij— would not the exciseman have been obliged to inform, 
and the Ma^strates to convict and punish, all the same ? By the way, 
their WorsEps seem to have taken the law from klE. Ebdfobd, as 
implicitly as they would if he had been their clerk. 

An tins kind of thing may he perfectly constitutional ; hut is there 
any worse injustice, or maladministration of justice, in the Papal 
States ? 


ONE MINUTE’S ADVICE TO MEDICAL STUDENTS. I 

The inaugural addresses have just been delivered at the metropolitan ' 
medical schools. The one at the Middlesex Hospital, by Mb. Mitchell 
Henry, though modestly called an Introductory Lecture, might, from 
its truth and eloquence, nave been more correctly termed a Einished 
Discourse. He enlarged forcibly on the beauties and advantages of 
“earnestness of purpose;” and so earnest and impressive did the' 
learned gentleman seem to be in laying down the moral law, that we 
really should accuse him of practising, like an honourable physician, 
ever;^hing that he preached. If medical students do occasionaDy go 
wrong, it is not, at aU events, from the want of good counsel. May 
theyliollowit, in preference to those paths that sometimes lead them to 
the police-court, and they will find that in no other profession does 
the old truth hold so firmly as in the medical, that “practice makes 
perfect.” 


Don’t you See it ? 

According to Ms Moniteur, the Emperor has decided that he never 
means again to go to war “ for an idea.” If this be really his intention, 
he must give up thoughts of battling about the Papal See, or else 
punsters will protest that he is fighting for an-otion. 
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POOR STOWELL THE INEOEMER. 

The follffwiEg brief Police Report will be read 
with pain : — 

** Guildhall. — The fortlier Rearing of the charge of 
conspiracy to defraud against Thomas Stowell, the 
notorious common informer, having been appointed to 
take place at an early hour yesterday morning, the case 
was called on as soon as Sir W. Carden took his seat on 
the bench, but defendant did not appear. According to 
the usual custom, the Court waited an hour for him ; 
and at the expiration of that time the Magistrate or- 
dered him to be called upon his recognisances, he having 
been admitted to bail late on Saturday. Upon it being 
ascertained he was not- in attendance, his own recog- 
nisances, and those of his two sureties, were ordered to 
be estreated, and a warrant was issued for his appre- 
hension.’* 

A common informer is sucli a benefactor to 
Society that every right thinkmg mind must 
sympathise with him when he comes to grief. 
We should consider the severity of the struggle 
that he must undergo in wrestling down those 
sensibilities which are pained in discharging 
the ungrateful task of bringing inadvertent or 
unintentional offenders against a mere statute, 
to punishment. The popular ’obloq.uy,^ also, 
which is attached to his calling, and which he 
shares with the despised and abhorred but bene- 
ficent Jack Ketch, necessitate on his part an 
amount of moral courage which commands our 
approbation. And when he gets into trouble, on 
a charge of conspiracy to defraud, fr 9 m a mere 
excess of that impulse which constitutes his 
ruling love, we are sensible of the same regret 
as that which we feel when J ack Ketch comes 
to be hanged. 


At a Dinner given bt my Loud Beoadaoees to some oe his Tenants, Ctjba^oa is handed 

IN A DIQUEUB-GLASS TO OlD TtJENIPTOPS, WHO, SWALLOWING ‘IT WITH MUCH RELISH, SAYS — ThE ONLY OnE STREET IN THE W ORLD EOB. 

Oi 2AY, Young Man ! Oi ’ll tak zum o’ that in a Moog I ” Crinolines. — ^The Broadway, in New York. 


THE POPE'S ALLOCUTION. 

** The following is the text of the allocution of the Pope, delivered at the Con- 
sistory of the 26th ult.” : — 

In June, my dear Brethren, with heart full of grief, 

We cursed, you remember, each infidel thief 
Who was trying to grab at Ravenna, Bologna, 

And other domains of which we are the owner. 

We told the assassins they ’d made a great mull, for 
Their Present was sin, and their Puture was sulphur. 

This kindly remonstrance we hoped would succeed, 

Por they knew that we loved them, most dearly, indeed. 

And ’twas only in love, if we shortened their lives, 

And sent Switzers to finish their babies and wives ; 

But they mocked at our gentleness, sweetness, and patience. 
And now the base demons have prigged the Legations. 

They turn out our spies, and they empty our gaols, 

(^d of tortures therein tell indelicate tales,) 

Our mendicant monks they revile and abuse, 

And brutally bid them to wash and wear shoes ; 

And the Odour of Sanctity, martyrdom’s wealth. 

They say is a case for their vile Board of Health. 

They publish most blasphemous books, too ; in one 
They dare to assert the earth goes round the sun ; 

And as for our miracles, think how they hate ’em 
When t hey saj^ Januarius’s blood is pomatum. 

Consign Weeping Pictures to brokers or cupboard, ' 

And swear that no statue of saint ever blubbered. 

The wretches, the monsters ! But, Brethren, we find 
Much comfort in bearing this fact in our mind, — , 

The parties who\e kicked us from out each Legation 
Are only the folks who have had education : 

The low, and the dull, and the poor, and the mean. 

Are as fond of their Pope as they ever have been. 

And now, my dear Brethren^ if cursing would do. 

We’d blaze at the be^ws till all things, were blue; 

But the ears of the wi^ed, to verbal attacks 
Axe judicially bunged up with infidel wax. 


And the grim Garibaldi would prove contumacious. 
Though rose up to curse him the hlest Athanasius, 

However, one final appeal to the world, 

One curse on the fiag by our subjects unfurled. 

We declare the Legations our own, and wn detur 
To mortal to alter the will of Saint Peter ; 

And we hereby denounce to the world, and all time, 
Bach Romagnese act as a horrible crime. 

Let the infidels, heretics, traitors, and knaves ^ 

Have no peace in their hves and no rest in their graves : 
The dungeon and scaffold, the steel or the rope 
Shall teach them to wrong their affectionate Pope ; 

Pire, famine, and slaughter consume them away, 

TUI Beelzebub collars the last. Let us pray. ' , 


LAW POR THE LAWYERS. 

The revelations made before the Gloucester and Wakefield Com- 
missioners, toucliing Election practices in both those places, will 
probably impel that eminent Christian, the Attorney-General, to 
consider how far he can, by a short Act of Parliament, • release the 
inhabitants from electoral responsibility. But Mr. Pmch is anxious to 
point out to Gloucester and Wakefield, that they never in their tojpical 
Eves had such a chance, as now, of doing a good thing for themselves. 
Look at the squad of Attorneys, whose guilt, as direct or iadirect 
bribers, is either avowed by themselves or is beyond a doubt. The 
anti-bribery law is expEcit and strong. Surely it can be put in force, 
and a very large removal of the Attorney nuisance can be made in the 
two places. This would be a sanatory step, and, if vigorously taken, 
might save the necessity of disfranchisement. 


A Railway Bore* 

Travellers not only see wonderful things, but often say stupid 
things. Por instance, we heard a Pirst-Ciass Passenger inquire the 
other day, and as the train was goi^ at the rate of fifty miles an hour, 
it was impossible to escape Mm, “ Whether another Route in Railway 
language meant a Branch line ? ” It is needless to state that we got 
out at the very next station. 
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PAUL-PRYiSM AT THE POST-OFFICE. 

The questionj Who M be an employt in the Post-Office at Liverpool ? 
i •will probably suggest itself to the reflective reader, on perusal of the 
dozen interrogatories following, which the Postmaster of Liverpool, 
“acting on his own authority sdone,” has (the Daily Xeics informs us) 
lately “judged it expedient'” to put to his “subordinates,” but also 
fellow-servants : — 

“ P. O., Liverpool, Aug. 24. 

“ For Me, , who I request will carefully answer the following questions, for 

I the information of the Postmaster-General : — 

I 1. Where do you reside? 
j “2, What rent do you pay ’ what taxes ? 

I “ 3. Do you pay the rent quarterly, monthly, or weekly? 

■ ** 4. Have you any mcome beside that received in your official capacity, here, or 

I do you carry ou or share profits in any kind of busmess. If so, state pai-ticuiars ? 
j “5. What family have you? If you have any children state their ages, and 
' whether any of them is in employment ; and if so, the wages received, and by 
I whom employed ? 

j “ 6. Did your expenditure for the year ended 31st July last exceed your income? 

I If so, what amount ? 

“ 7. State as nearly as you can the principal items of expenditure, and what 
caused the excess ? 

‘‘ S. State the amount of your debts, and to whom they are owing? 

‘ 9. From whom have you borrowed money during the last two yeai's ? When 
did you borrow it, and has any portion of it been repaid ? Have you undei-taken to 
repay debts by weekly instalments or otherwise ? 

^‘10. Have you lent money to any person in this office? If so, state his name, 
the amount, and when the transaction occurred ; also, whether such money or any 
portion of it, has been repaid? 

11. Are you a bondsman for any person (whether connected with this office or 
not) who has borrowed money from a loan society ? If so, state his name, address, 
the sum you are sm'ety for, and when the loan was contracted ; also the name of 
the Society from which the loan was obtained? 

“ 12. State the circumstances fully which led to your present pecuniary embar- 
rassment?” 

Inquisitive as tliese inquiries may appear, to onr mind they are not 
half Panl-Prying enough. The object being, of conrse, to ascertain the 
social character and habits of the clerk, we should recommend the 
putting of such questions as the following, which the Postmaster of 
Liverpool, or any other place, when he fancies it expedient,” is at 
liberty to use 

"What expensive tastes have you? Are you fond of periwinkles ? 
Do you indulge in tea and shrimps, or sport mauve ties on Sundays ? 
Have you ever bought cigars at higher price than three a penny? If 
so, state how long you contrive to make them last. 

"Do you wear bluchers or hi^hlows? Do you buy them second- 
hand ? and how much do you give for them ? Corduroys are cheap : 
hpe you ever tried them ? When late in going to office, do you ever 
hire a cab ? If so, how much shoe-leather do you conceive it saves 
you? 

" What was your wife’s character and name before yon married her ? 
State how old she called herself ; and, as near as you can guess, state 
what her age now really is. Can she cook a mutton chop, or boil a 
cabbage, without spoiling it ? How much do you allow her yearly for 
her pin-money ? What colour are her eyes ? H she has red hair, state 
what dye she uses. 

"How do you spend your Sundays ? Do yon ever go to Church? 
Eor how long a time can you listen to a sermon without being sent to 
sleepby it ? 

"What drink do you affect ? Do you like beer neat, or prefer a go 
of gin in it ? How many half pints do you consume per diem, and how 
many nights a-week do yon retire without a ‘ nightcap ? ’ 

"Have yon got a latch-key ? And if you stay out after twelve, does 
your wife always sit up for you ? 

" Do you keep a servant ? and if so, how can you afford it ? And 
would it not be wiser if you made the beds yourself, and your wife did 
all the housework ? 

"Are your children ban^legged? Do any of them squint ? Have 
they all good appetites ? When they are all at home, how; long, on the 
average, does a leg of mutton last yon ? When your wife has a new 
baby, does she ever make yon get up in the night and rock the cradle ? 
State what are your Mght Thoughts upon such occasions, and whether 
the loss of sleep does not next day make yon drowsy, and unfit you 
for your duties. 

" What are your favourite pleasures ? Have you ever seen the 
Derby, a man hung, or a prize-fight ? State which yon prefer, and give 
your reasons for your preference. 

*'Do you know a serious family ? Does your wife keep a missionary 
box? Did you ever read a tract ? State how many you would hack 
yourself to get through in a fortnight, supposing you’d a pipe and a 
glass of grog to help you. * 

" How do you spend your evenings ? Are you fond of skittles ? Can 
you sing a comic song, play a rubber, or the flute ? What is the largest 
sum you have ever lost at loo ? and have you ever in your life played it 
without losing ? 

"What books do you read? And do yon 'keep a book?’ If so, 
mention how you stand for the next Newmarket Meeting. Do you 
buy JBumh every week, or content yourself with borrowing it ? Have 
you read Fistima ? Do you know the writer ? Have you ever hob- 


nobbed with the man who does the 'fancy’ business iox BeW $ Life r j 
If you chanced to meet To3i Sayeks, would you not consider it an | 
honour to shake hands with him ? 

"Have you ever, when in London, spent an evening at Cremome? ; 
and if so, state how much it cost yon, and did you leave before the 
fireworks ? . i 

" So far as you have heard, is your family respectable ? Have any of i 
your relatives been ever tried for shop-lifting, or for committing high- * 
way robbery, burglary, or murder ? Have'yon ever felt your fingers ' 
itch to rbh a till, or pick a pocket ; and do you think that forgery at all I 
runs in your family ? I 

"Were you ever drunk? If so, state how many times, as far as you 
can count them; and give an estimate of what you drank on each 
occasion. 

“ Did yon ever steal a knocker, or bonnet a policeman, or clamber 
up a lamp-post, or pass the night at Bow Street ? 

"How long do yonr hats last? Do you keep a cat? And has 
your mother sold her mangle? ” 


A BUB DOE A EAILWAY. 

When Parliament is up one sees strange things in the papers. Here 
for instance, is a specimen, which we copy from the Times of about a 
fortnight since : — 

“ A Railway Teain Stopped by Mrsimooirs.— * I was travelling last week,’ 
writes a Correspondent of the Durliatn, Advertiser, ‘by a railway on the English side 
of the borders of South Wales, when we happened to "pass a field strown with a most 
luxuriant growth of mushrooms. I had hardly remarked the circumstance to my 
compamon when we felt the ti am suddenly stop, and looking out to the front we 
saw, to our astonishment^ the driver jump off the engine, vault the fence, and pro- 
ceed to fill his hat with the treasure. ‘In a moment the guard was over the fence 
following his example, which, as may be supposed, was infectious, for in less than 
half a mmute every door was thrown open and the field covered with the passengers, 
every one of whom brought back a pretty good hatfuU. Hot till this desirable 
result was attained did we proceed on our jommey, some of us wondering whether 
we had been dreaming, and whether, instead of the Welsh borderland, we were not 
travelling by some newly constructed forest line in the far west of America. We 
begged the guard, who did not seem quite comfortable about the joke, to have the 
place entered for the future in his line of route as ‘ The Mushroom Station.’ ” 

It certainly sounds strange to hear of the stoppage of a railway train by 
mushrooms ; but, had the incident occurred upon the Eastern Counties 
EaUway, we assuredly should not have felt so much surprised at it. 
The trains upon that line travel so like snails, that the least thing in 
the world would suffice to check their progress. Were an Eastern 
Counties engine-driver to pull up an express, that he might] go and 
catch a butterfly, or to stop a special train that "he might get a pint of 
beer, or try and find a sixpence that he happened to have dropped, we 
should view it as an every day and ordinary occurrence. Punctutoy 
and speed are so very little studied on the Eastern Counties Hailway, that 
we question if the guard would condescend to make a note of so trivial 
a matter as the delay of half an hour or so in the arrival of a train. 
Indeed, supposing that a stoker chose to go and gather blackberries, or 
to fly a kite, or play a game of marbles with the driver, we doubt if the 
Directors, were the matter brought before them, would take the pains 
to haul him over Ms own coals. 



SrNGHLAK Phehomehoh w THE CiTY.— Last week, in the Bank- 
ruptcy Court, a Bankrupt "left the Court “without the smallest stain 
upon Ms character.” The phenomenon, we are told, is to be exHMted 
a^t a shilling a-head. 
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‘‘ HALE ! EELLOW ! 

What an incarnation of grace and gracionsness is onr 
friend Auchdeacoh Hale ! Some of tke inmates of tbe 
Charterhouse (perhaps Colonel Newcome among them) 
have ventured to thmk that their quiet life, and oppor- 
tunities of calmly studying events may not be disqualifi- 
cations for their exercising the duty of a voter at elections. 
In other words, they have sought to be placed on the 
register. They are opposed—and by whom? By Mb. 
Bbown for the Conservative Association, or by Mr. Smith 
for the Liberal Registration, or any other persons interested 
in the game of politics ? No. The man who comes down 
to get the names stricken off is — Archdeacon Hale, the 
Master of the Charterhouse — ^the man whose guests these 
gentlemen are. And moreover, he succeeds in demolishing 
their claims. Bless Hale, and may his pluralities never 
be less ! 

EXTREMELY OBJECTIONABLE. 

Mr. Punch cannot accord unqualified approbation ta 
the conduct of a gaol-chaplain’s pet, who, on taking steps 
to re-establish himself in the world, left the following 
impertinent liberty with Dr. Watts in the drawer of the 
tradesman from whom (in his absence) the pet obtained 
the means of again starting in life. 

“ Why should I deprive my neighbour. 

Of his goods against his will ? ” 

’Cos to work, myself, is a bore. 

So I borrows from your till. 




' <v . 


IGNORANCE WAS BLISS. 

Waiter. “ Yes, Sir, We had a Gentleman here, only last vieek, as took a sketch 
that rery 'ill, Sir.” 

Artist (abstractedly). Oh, indeed I Was he am Artist ” 

Waiter (indignantly). ‘‘ Oh, no I Sir, — a perfect Gentleman.” 


The Pees of Hippocrates. 

In delivering the introductory lecture at St. George’s 
Hospital last Saturday, Mr. Henry C. Johnson said the 
student of medical history would find “that with Hippo- 
crates originated the practice of taking notes.” But 
, what doctor was it who originated the practice of taking 
guineas ? 

TO BE ADDED TO THE SERIES, 

We are informed that “ France is the only nation that 
of wages war for an idea.” This idea is the newest, the most 
daring, most startling, and, at the same time, the most 
original of all the Idees KapoUoniennes.^^ Of itself, this* 
one idea is worth the whole series put together. 


A WIFE ON CONSCIENCE AND BRIBERY. 

“ Mt dear Mr. Punch, 

“ As my husband was reading his paper at breakfast this 
morning, he burst out laughing, and I asked what at ? So then he 
read : — 

“ Wakefield Election Commission, &c. &c. She told him the Yellows were a 
‘scabby’ lot; that the Blues had been at her house, and had counted out £,36 in 
gold for her husband to Tote for Charlesworth ; her husband said he should -violate 
his conscience if he did so, for he had promised to vote for Lbatham; and then 
Mrs. Beaumont said to her husband, ‘ Put the gold in one of your pockets, and 
your conscience in the other, and see which is best.’ ” 

“ I said, ^I am sure I don’t see what there is to laugh at in that.’ 
* No ! ’ lie said, ‘don’t yon think Mrs. Beaumont’s view of conscience 
very absurd ? ’ That ’s how men always talk. As if conscience had 
anything to do vnth voting at elections and all that sort of thing. 
Conscience is not stealing or cheating such as watering milk and 
putting alum into bread, not giving 250 for 300 yards of cotton, hot 
selling an inferior dress pretending it to be the same as^ the one in the 
' window— ihsX is what conscience is, and not anything in politics, 
because they are all fiddle, and so I told William, which he only 
laughed all the more. ‘Oh, William!’ I said, ‘you stupid,’ for he 
made me so angry; ‘and I’ll tell yon what conscience is, besides. 
Conscience is, when men go and dine at their Club, staying out 
late, and keeping their poor wives sitting up, and going to the theatre 
ly themelvesi and having oysters for supper, and home sometimes not 
till three or four in the morning.^ And I think I had him there, though 
he tried to laugh it off; but I said, ‘No, William, don’t tell me, con- 
science begins at hcmte^ by oxu? own fireside, and so far from being con- 
trary to votihg according to your interest, a truly conscientious man 
would take his wife’s advice, and be glad of the opportunity to make a 
little money to go towards housekeeping and the expenses of a family, 
which his first consideration ought to be his duty as a father and a 
husband. Bo pray employ your powerful pen to force that upon your 


male readers, as manjr as have got wives, and ma.ke them practise con- 
science, instead of which those good-for-nothing politics very often only 
tend to distract their attention from their business and those whom 
they are bound to comfort and.cherish, and I remain, 

“Your constant reader whenever I get a chance, 

“ Martha Tabby.” 

“ P.S. What with the dreadful Income-Tax and all the other horrid 
taxes that Parliament imposes upon ns, I say it is only fair and 
reasonable that Members should pay us something in return.~M. T.” 


“What’s Sauce for the G-oose is Sauce for the Gander,” 

The East Lancashire Railway Company have been fined at Preston, 
because one of their Engines has been caught smoking. 

Mr. Funck, who likes his cigar while travelling, and hates to be told 
“ Smoking strictly prohibited, Sir,” can only say, “ Sarve ’em right.” 


TRUE HARMONY. 

Mazzini has tendered his* blessing and adhesion to Yictor 
Emmanuel. But Yerdi (one of the Parmese deputies) says, that 
in the Italian opera at present performing, there is.no plhce for tha 
Benediction of the Baggers. 

CBA.ZY BEN. 

As soon as the fact transpired that Big Ben was cracked, everybody 
said that he ought to be sent to an asylum. 


A Binner Trait.—Mr. Gladstone alwaj^s eats with a three- 
pronged fork. Frequently is he puzzled from not knowing which prong 
to begin with first. Many a beautiful chop has he lost in this way ! 
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, EXHIBITION OE THE WOEKS OF VEEY EARLY 
I MASTERS, 

' ^ Co2fsiDERABLE excitement lias prevailed of late in juvemie artistic 
circles, in consequence of a proposal to get up an Exhibition of the 
; works of very young, or early, British Masters. The proposition, we 
, hear, emanated from the ^Iasters Satith, whose name is too well 
j known to need a word of introduction, and whose nursery has long 
, been quite a nursery of art. Directly they conceived the" felicitous 
; idea, tne Masters Sahth held daily meetings with themselves for the 
i purpose of determiimg how they might work it out : and in order to 
j secure the best advices on the subject, they took into their confidence 
I their friends the Masters Brow^’, whose practical suggestions proved 
I of infinite assistance in bringing the conception to a tangible result. 

I At the hint of Masters Browx, the [Masters Sahth obtained parental 
I leave to use their nursery as the room where the projected Exhibition 
I should, be held; the leave or lease, being however only granted on 
I condition that all visitors on entrance were to mind and wipe their 
. shoes. 

I Having settled these preliminaries, the j\Iasters Sahth and Browx 
I formed themselves forthwith into a Hanging Committee, and issued 
' notices at once to all the nurseries adjacent, that the works for 
I exhibition might be instantly sent in. It bemg thought desirable, as 
; space was somewhat limited, to confine the show to specimens of one 
j especial branch of art, much anxious cogitation was expended in deter- 
I mining which the one should be that the Committee should select. 

; The Masters Smith inclined^ to vote for the Very Early Outline, or 
j Slate Pencil School of drawing’; while the Browns, bmng Masters 
, somewhat more advanced, proposed that Water Colour artists only 
1 should exhibit, they having themselves recently received a box of 
i paints, which they doubtless thought would place them far a-bead of 
j all competitors. The matter being formally referred to Master 
! Oreen, that young arbitrator settled the question in dispute by 
I deciding that the Smiths and Browns should meet on neutral ground ; 
! and that the Exhibition should include none but works of the Black 


to ; a result owing mainly to Master Greenes mamma, who promised 
a supply of open tarts to the Committee, if they would consent to carry 
out the suggestion of her pet. 

As is commonly the case in all our Eine Art Exhibitions, the works 
which were sent in were more than there was room for, and the hanging 
became literally a matter of suspense. . The usual rule, however, was 
adopted by the hangers; and inasmuch as pleasing everybody was 
quite out of the question, they determined to please nobody— except, of 
course, themselves. Their own works being placed in tne very best 
positions, the remaining space was filled up with whatever came most 
handy, and chanced to be a fit. 

Last Monday being the day fixed for the private view, we enjoyed 
the usual privilege of gratuitous admission. This favour being of 

course a gag to hostile criticism, we 
feel at liberty to make but few ad- 
verse remarks. To begin at the 
beginning, of the works we chiefly 
noticed, we may mention Ho, 1, 
which we heard an Early Master at 
our elbow call a Wunner. This in- 
teresting picture is entitled simply 
Ma^ and is the work of Master 
White, aged four years aud three 
weeks. Hot having the felicity o£ 
knowing Mrs. White, of course 
we”cannot state whether the likeness be correct: and we should cer- 
tainly in gallantry incline to the conviction, that Mrs.' White is surely 
not so black as she is painted. But although perhaps fair justice is not 
done to her complenon, our readers will perceive from our engraving 
of the picture there is a breadth of design about the bottom of the 
fipire, which seems taken from the Crmoline, if not exactly from the 

In Master Jones’s Sister Annie (Ho. 22) the Crinoline is handled 
with even greater freedom, and its outlines 
are* depicted in all their naked truth. There 
is a charming boldness in this treatment of 
the nude, which stamps the work at once 
as a very early masterpiece. An artist of 
maturer years than Master Jones would 
have probably not ventured on so delicate 
a subject. Master Jones however being, 
as the Catalogue informs us, aged only five, 
no doubt enjoys the privilege of using as a 
studio his elder sister’s dressing-room, and 
his tender years prevent him from seeing 
cause to shrink from revealing what he 
sees there.^ 







The next work we may mention is entitled Big 
represents a swell of clearly the first water, judging from \ 
which his pegtops are puffed out. The 
will observe the careful treatment of the a 
which plainly have the h-air of being stud 
the life. Inere is a something in their h 
which appears to us to show that they h: 

■'- - cently been twiddled; and judgmg from the 
of their protuberant exuberance, we should . 
the greatest pains bad been taken with thei. 

- growth. 

Yery few landscapes have been sent to be 
exliibited ; but in animal as well as architectural 
depiction, the very early masters have come out 
in great force. There is, however, tms defect among the latter of 
these artists, that their houses, nearly all of them, lean one way or 
another; in fact, we can’t remember one which looked perfectly 
upright. There is, moreover, sad monotony in the drawings, being all 
the same in their design, every house having -a window on each side of 
the door, and all the chimneys being stuck just in the middle of the 
roof. With the animal painters too there is a like sameness of subject. 
Eully nineteen out of twenty of them have painted nothing else but 
horses, nearly all of which are taken in precisely the same attitude, 
the legs being all of them extended to the utmost, and a fly-away 
appearance being given to the tails. There is a woodenness, moreover, 
and a stiffness in the drawings which inclines us to believe that the 
young masters in this school are content to use their rocking-horses in 
the lien of hving models, and do not as a rule pursue their studies from 
the life. 

Beverting to the figure pictures, we select for special mention Ho. 84. 
This work of art is called in the Catalogue, John 
Thomas, and may be viewed as a fine specimen of 
the domestic school. The attitude is clearly formed 
jfrom the best models, and shows a power of ob- 
servation wliich, we tnink, reflects great credit on 
the artist. Erom the adjunct of the supper tray, 
we are led to think the artist is of somewhat 
ripened years, and has had entrance in the holi- 
days to some country “evening party,” where 
stme sandwiches and negus are still handed as 
“refreshments” between the polkas and quad- 
riUes. . 

Ho. 99 is a still more ambitious picture, and is noticeable as hemg 
the only work exhibited in which there.is more than one figure repre- 
sented, and anything like composition is in any way aspired to. The 
incident depicted is one with which most children are probably familiar, 
and which the youthful artist no doubt studied from the hfe. Any one 

who has frequented any of our Parks, 
must have seen perambulators stopped 
by the military, and their wretched 
little inmates left to swelter in the 
sun. while the nursemaid and the 
soldier interchange their loving 
vows. 

We have only now to add, that this 
Eine Art Exhibition will he opened 
in a day or two, we believe, indeed, 
as soon as the admission fee is fixed. 
Much anxious discussion has been 
held upon this point, ^ it beinff of 
course desired that, for the interests of Art, the Exhibition should be 
popular, and it being of course also wished that it should pay. As far 
as we can learn, the Committee seemed inclined to fix a penny as the 
price of a single entrance ticket, and we believe a week’s admission 
will he guaranteed for sixpence. These prices, it is reckoned, wiU 
defray all the expenses of striug, gum, paste, and tin tacks, and other 
costs incurred in the hangingof the pictures ; while the surplus (if any) 
will be spent by the Committee in the purchase of tops, marbles, brandy- 
balls, and lohipops, and similar incentives to the progress of High 
Art. 





A Venial Offence. 

AMON<y the offences specified against a certain audacious Vicar, in 
whose case the Bishop op Qxpord is about to issue a commission of 
inquiry, is the " suffering the rea(hng-desk to be desecrated by a number 
of bricks being placed there.” We should rather have thought the 
offending Vicar’s congregation would have been thankful to have a 
“brick” in the pulpit, eonsideriug how sadly > familiar one is with 
“sticks” in the same position. Besides, how can the- Bishop op 
O xpoRD object 'to bricks in the pulpit, considering that, whenever he 
preaches himself, there is a whole pillar of the Church there ? 


Eashionablb Announcement. — ^Mr, Merriaian has arrived in 
Town from a provincial tour, in a pair of Knickerbockers. 


162 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[October 15 , 1859 . 



mT A BAD JUDGE. 

AUmentive Boy. '‘My eye, Tommy, wouldn’t I like to Boabd in that ’ouse, 

JUST ! ” 


WANTED-AN UNCOMMON PRAYEB-BOOK. 

Language that was good enough for such ecclesiastics' 
as Jeremy Taylor, Hall, Stillingeleet, Tillotson, 
South, Barrow, Porteus, and Blomeield, is not, it 
seems, good enough for 460 parsons of the present day. 
They memorialise the Queen to have the old English 
words taken out of the Prayer-Book, and doubtless would 
substitute the elegancies of penny-a-lining in lieu of what 
is obsolete.” A writer in the lllmtrated, News remarks 
that the next attack will be upon our other old books, and 
that we may have “to tremble for the Book, for our 
Shakspeare, and our Bacon.” We confess to reserving 
our terrors for the last-mentioned case. As for the Prayer- 
Book, there was an old cold Wind-Bag called Goethe, whO' 
protested against the plain language of the Decalogue, as 
coarse : and who, for instance, wished the comrdand which 
specially condemns Pope Pius, changed into “Thou 
really oughtest not to raise thine hand in anger against 
any fellow-being.” The old cold man’s maunderings found 
no acceptation. We do not expect that any of the 460 
delicate parsons will have the inquiry in the matrimonial 
service, “Who giveth this woman to be married to this 
man” transferred into, “May I Inquire from whose charge- 
this amiable Lyoiiiig] lady is to be transferred to that of 
her interesting fiance? ” But about our Bacon. That is 
serious. The tithe pig question has been more or less 
satisfactorily adjusted. But “ obsolete ” means rusty, and 
if under pretence that our Bacon is rusty, any parson is* 
to rush in and confiscate it — our Blood Boils, as the corre- 
spondents of the penny papers write when a prig is sent 
to prison. The parsons must let our Bacon alone — or — 
we have done many a rash act, and they may behold a 
Rasher. Archbishop Laud ! Doctor Dodd ! Ha ! Are- 
we understood ? We are glad of it. 


“None of that Air.” 

A Promising Trinity College Dublin man was under 
examination’ in Greek the other day, and being asked to> 
give an example of the Eirst Aorist, promptly responded, 
“Well, I suppose Mr. Green may be called that,” adding, 
for the general information of the Examiners, “ I see ms 
big balloon go up from Oremorne Gardens.” 

A i^CTSH-LiGHT.— A Meteor. 


HOW SCHAMYL WAS CAUGHT. 

The translations which the newspapers have given of the Russian 
commander’s despatch, in which he describes the taking of Schamyl> 
are all incorrect. It is extremely unfair that the invariable veracity of 
the Russians should be thus perverted. We have taken pains to 
r-e-translate the account, which, as given below, tallies, as will oe seen, 
with the general impression in St. Petersburg as to the mode in which 
the valiant Circassian was captured: — 

“ To Sis Imperial Majesty the Emperor oe all the Russias. 

“Sire, — am happy to iuform your Majesty that the arch-rebel 
ScHAMYL is in my power; hut I must add that he has heeu dearly 
bought, by the sacrifice of many of the images, if not of Providence, of 
your 'Majesty, which is the same thing. 

“ On discovering that he was in a certain fortress, which I had thought 
would be his refuge, I instantly made an advance; and, in fact, I 
advanced twenty thousand rubles to the commanders of the outposts. 
By one of "those visitations of Proyidence which always overtake your 
Majesty’s enemies, these officers were, that very night, miraculously 
stricken with deafness and blindness, so that we passed their positions 
undiscovered. 

“ 1 then determined to smrprise the sentinels, and your Majesty can 
hardly imagine their surprise when a volley of silver rubles was fired 
with unerring aim into their pockets. Under that effective fire tliey 
rapidly succumbed, and left the ground free to your Majesty’s victo- 
rious troops. 

“ The more delicate operation of forcing the gates without alarming 
the garrison had then to be attempted, and it was difficult ; but what 
are difficulties in the way of soldiers who are doing your Majesty’s 
work? The resources of military science enabled me to achieve this 
object ; and by the employment of keys made of the best silver, the 
gatp swung open without noise, and the day was our own. 

“Hating ascertained the house in which the brave hut misguided 
Circassian chieftain was. hidden, I instantly directed a charge; and 


your Majesty will find that charge, to the amount of 200,000 rubles, 
duly entered in the accounts of the army. Everything went down 
before us, including the bars of the door of Sci^MYL’slipuse, and in 
a few moments the redoubted chief was your Majesty’s prisoner. 

“Thus was gained a great victory by your Majesty’s arms, as they 
appear upon the reverse of your Majesty’s coins. 

“ Where all behaved so well, ,it were almost invidious to point out any 
one for distinction, but I must venture to recommend to your Majesty’s 
.august notice the gallant Colonel Diddledoee, whose adroit 
management,. in passing off upon some of the sentinels nearly all the 
bad money which your Majesty’s Jews had supplied for payment of the 
peasantry, effected a considerable saving in the-cost of the expedition. 

“Humbly laying this account at the feet of yOur Imperial Majesty, 
?I am, &c., &c., 

“ Qhounih ?^ “Bariatinski (Pibice).” 


Baron BraznwelTs Last Decision. 

A Man may be a very bad judge of his own actions, and yet a very 
good judge of the fictions of others, especially actions-at-law. If called 
upon for an example of this illustrious truth, perhaps I might feel 
inclined to [quote myself. I may say, and do say it' fearles^y, that 
without precedent, I am the very best judge of the kind. 


PAULLO PEJCRA CANAMUS. 

People ask why Sir John Dean Paul is to be released, while 
numbers of the persons he ruined are condemned to hard labour for 
the rest of their lives. Is it because Paul’s Chain runs out of 
Godlimau Street ? 

Another Judgment oe Paris.— A young lady, being asked what 
was her notion of the Anglo-Eranco alliance, replied, “English heads 
1 and Prench bonnets.” 
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INVIDA ^TAS. 

“Hullo! Old Ftlkt', this climate doesn’t seem to suit you; you had letter 
go to Madeira, it, don’t rain there, and you’Jl suit the clirmtc.” 


IMAGINARY CONVERSATION, 

Pope Peregia. Kisg Bombaldto. 

The Pope is about to have an interview with the King op Kaples.”— 
des Mbats, 

The Hope. Evil times indeed, yotir Majesty, evil times. Even tMs 
Tokay, priceless and matckless as it is, seems scarcely so good as in 
other days. 

The King, My lamented father had the honour — as I learn by a 
memorandum in his Hours— oi sending some few bottles to meet your 
Holiness on a certain return to Home in A.prO, 1850. Was it then that 
the flavour was so agreeable to your Holiness ? 

The Hope. Ah ! The wine was welcome— more so, perhaps, than a 
few Erench friends who did me the kindness to taste it. But this is a 
world of misery, sorrow, and wretchedness, and was intended to be so, 
as is affectingly observed by that Irish Archbishop whose barbarous 
name ever escapes me. To your health, my son, and may you tread in 
the footsteps of that beatifled saint, your father. 

The King, That I may be worthy to do so — haudpasslhus eequis! 

The Hope {smiles). So! We know other Latin than our prayers? 
Nay, do not look ashamed, my son ; it is not of heathen writers that I 
would have you beware. Mantuan literature is harmless enough, would 
that I could say as much of that of Paris. 

The King, My confessor does not object to Erench novels, your 
Holiness, and they go exceedingly well with a cigar. 

The Hope, I have every confidence in that good man’s discretion and 
piety; and Action, which is but parable, is a recognised^ form even of 
religious instruction. It was against journals and political writings 
that I meant to caution you. 

The King, I never permit myself to be bored, your Holiness, if I can 
help it. 

The Hope, Eight, my son. Eor an anointed sovereign owes it to 
Providence to keep his brain in perfect order, and ready for emer- 
gencies—a fatigued or irritated mind is therefore a sin. And now, 
what pleasant news have you to tell me of your power and will to aid 
the Church against the brigands of liberty ? 

The King, I have given tlie subject, your Holiness, as was my duty, 
the most profound and earnest consideration. 

The Hope, Not, I am sure, dear son, forgetting to ask counsel where 
Kings are especially privileged to ask it ? 

The King, Of conrse I consulted my confessor, your Holiness. 

The Hope. And the result was, that you were inspired with wisdom, 
my dear son, and led to see the one course that is open to a true 
Catholic and good son of the Church. 

The King, Can your Holiness doubt it ? I humbly hope that the 
plan which we have devised will be found calculated in the most 


eminent degree to secure the interests of the Church, and the safety of 
her Head. 

The Hope. My good son. I would that I had a Golden Ptose in my 
carpet-bag for you, but it shall be yours — meantime here ifahhig out 
an ivory box) is one of the corns of the blessed Saint Adiposa, on 
account. 

The King. Cor meum Icetaf , {Crosses himself, and ptds the corn into 
his gold fusee-box). 

The Hope, And now, and now, teU me. What is our scheme? 
Bless yon I 

The King. Beatus sum. Your Holiness is doubtless acquainted with 
the statistics of the Two Sicilies ? 

The Hope. Of course I know everything, hut teU me, nevertheless. 

The King. When our army is on a peace footing — 

The Hope. Which, mi fili, it never ought to be. Is this a world of 
peace ? Hon pacem, sed ensem. I am sure that your Majesty’s confessor 
has not forgotten those words. 

The King. I will make a point of asking him. Meantime, your 
Holiness, I was about to say that when onr army is on a peace footing, 
it numbers about 56,000 thousand men. When on a war footing, it 
has considerably over 100,000 men. 

The Hope. Bless them 1 Haise them, and send them at Garibaldi. 

The King. Might I be permitted to unfold our scheme, your Holiness — 

The Hope. Herge, perge. But we old men are impatient, and I long 
to know the earliest day when your gallant troops will be launched 
against that bloody and devouring boar who is rooting up the vines of 
Ecclesia, and trampling her precious grapes under his hoofs of Satan. 

The King. My first duty is to the Church, your Holmess. 

The Hope. Eight, my noble son, right ; and therefore arise and slay 
her enemies. {Rubs Ms hands.) The Homagna shall be even as 
Perugia, yea, and ten times more. I chastised Perugia with whips, 
hut you, my Hehoboam, shall chastise the whole Homagna with 
scorpions. 

The King {aside). What’s a Hehoboam, and what does the excited 
old party mean by his scorpions ? What a beestly idea ! {To Ms Quest.) 
lour Holiness, 1 have now to submit to you that the dominions to 
which I have been lett heir by that adorable saint, my father, comprise 
twenty-four thousand five hundred and sixty-three square Italian 
miles. 

The Hope. I hope your brave soldiers will kill exactly that number 
of rebels. It will be a good standard to aim at. If they go a little 
beyond it, we will ensure their forgiveness at the hands of the saints. 

The King. This is without computing the island territory, which, 
added, will make thirty-two thousand, five hundred and thirty square 
miles. 

The Hope. A much better number, my dear son, a much better num- 
ber to keep in the minds of your noble generals. Kill that number, 
my dear son, and the day you send me the certificate of them deaths, 
I will send you the left eyelid of Saint Onisephorus. I swear it Kill 
’em all, my son. 

The King. Now, it has occurred to me, your Holiness, and to my 
confessor, and to the Commander-in-Chief of my army, and to ail who 
have a voice in the matter, that, our first duty being to the Church— 

The Hope. Yes, yes, you said that. Use not vain repetitions— get 
on, my son. 

The King. It is above all things necessary to keep a safe and secure 
refuge for the Head of the Church, against the time when, his Erench 
guards being removed, his own children hasten to expel, him from 
his own home. Therefore, your Holiness, and considering that 
100,000 men are not a soul too many to^ take care of the Sicilies, oux 
scheme is, in order to fulfil our duty, which — 

The Hope. You are impertinent, my son. 

The King. Heaven forbid 1 Our scheme is to keep our soldiers for 
the defence of our own dominions, should they he attacked. Then, 
should men of Belial assail your Holiness, there is a refuge 

The Hope {nsing, and in a rage). You are an eternal humbug, my 
son, and a fool, and an ass, and a heretic, and a beast. Give me back 
my corn — give me back my corn 1 Satan has got hold of you, give me 
back my corn, I say 1 My carriage ! Instantly ! Tou the son of King 
Ferdinand, whom the wicked called Bomba— you ! Vade retro. ^ An 
I idiot, a clown, an unredeemable blockhead ! Golden Hose — a thistle 
! would be more in your way, my son. And yon ’ve made the holy corn 
i smell of your cursed tobacco 1 By the Eleven Thousand Virgins, 1 
I have nine minds to — nunquam mens. My carriage I Gurr — you 
I swine I , {Kxit. 

King. Tanteene animis ccelestibus tree ? — what ’s the opera to-night ? 


THE READER IS REQUESTED NOT TO lATJGH. 

When is a man out of date ? — Wheu he’s a weak bach! t ! — Baron 


The Schoolmaster’s Paternal Advice.—*' The world, my Son, 
is but a large -copy-book, and I need not point out to you with what 
very little wisdom it is ruled.” 
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M0]^0KT0N MILlfES ON THE MAINE LAW. 


THE CABMAN’S PROGEESS. 



HERE is a secular cant, 
as well as a religious 
cant. For example, 
lecturing philantnro- 
pists are constantly 
ascribing the crime of 
the country chiefly to 
dri^. At the Social 
Science Congress at 
Bradford, the other 
day, Mr. Monckton 
Milnes, in refutation 
of this particular cant, 
honestly said, — 

“It appears to me, how- 
ever, to be asserted with- 
out sufficient foundation, 
that the crime of any 
country is mainly de- 
pendent on the con- 
sumption of intoxicating 
drinks, and that the 
higher morahty of man- 
kind mainly depends on 
abstinence brom this gra- 
tification.” 

What moral nations 
the Mahometans 
ought to be, — tee- 
totallers of twelve 
centuries standing 1 
What an innocent 
race ought thin pota- 
tions to have rendered 

onr mild Hindoos ! A set of wonld-be censors of British manners and customs are still 
plotting and contriving the introduction of the Maine Law, so as to prevent a man without a 
cellar from getting a glass of ale. On this project of those pedantic busy-bodies, again hear 
Monckto>t Milnes ; — 


*• I feel, however, that whatever we do in this matter, we must do it fairly between all these classes. You 
must not leave me and my Loud Brougham our claret and our sherry, and, in the words of the old song— 

“ Eob the poor man of his beer.” 

“You must not allow to us all the comforts and socialities of life, and deprive the artisan of the locality 
which is his club and his and that before you have built him a decent house to go to, or taught his 

wife to dress his supper Beware of the patronising beiievolenco which would debar the working classes 
from all gaiety of heart and manners except such as your refinement of taste may appreciate, and rather 
endeavoui' to raise their standai’d of pleasure than to restrict their present enjoyments.” 

Yes, you iniquitous Pumps, if you are to have a just Maine Law, you must pass an Act 
to prohibit the importation of Port, Claret, Burgundy, Champagne, Cognac, Schiedam, and 
every other description of wine and spirit. Perhaps yon will maintain that the infamous 
bribery and corruption which have just been brought home to so many respectable gentlemen, 
were owing to the “fermented beverages” which they are used to indulge in. But what 
if there is a votary of temperance among the corruptionists ? Why, then you will ignore 
him, as you do the Turks and the Brahmins. If common thieves became thieves from 
addicting themselves to beer, of course uncommon thieves, such as criminal bankers and 
embezzling trustees, began to deviate from the path of rectitude in consequence of takmg 
their glass of sherry. Peradventure you will assert that they did. 

A Maine” Law is a law for schoolboys. Its advocates are a set of would-be self- constituted 
pedagogues to the grown population. They want to shut the public-houses against the 
public, as though the public wore pinafores. Perhaps these disciplinarians would, if they 
could, make the public wear pinafores. Perhaps they desire to persuade the naughty people 
to allow themselves to he occasionally hoisted, and receive wholesome correction from the 
hands of their amateur preceptors with a switch. People, iudeed, who are capable of 
allowing themselves to be subject to childish restraints may well be expected to submit to 
the chastisement of children. Anyhow, they deserve to he whipped. Liberty for ever I 
even the liberty to get drunk. Where there is no freedom there is no virtue ; where men 
are dLabled from drinking there is no sobriety. Keep brandy out of the reach of infants; 
lock it up in lunatic asylums. But desist, 0 ye Pumps, from urging^ Society to allow you 
to ^put it in a strait-waistcoat, and a high chair and a slobbering-bib. If you cannot be 
quiet, go the whole Pump, and clamour for a law which will not only close the pot-house, but 
prevent yon from fuddling yourselves in your own apartments. 


A Volume of Sentences. 

It seems' that Big Ben is to be cut into four pieces, so as" to let him down easy. We 
should be more gentle in the blows we inflict on this fallen favourite, though we suppose it 
is m human nature to strike one who has been so immeasurably above us all. We think 
sumcient punishment has already been passed upon poor Ben, for not only has he 
been beaten, hung, and drawn, but now he is to be quartered ; and we actually had the 
cruelty to make him ring his own death-knell as well. In fact, its life may be compared 
to a set of the Newgate Calendar, for it has been nothing but a series of trials that 
comprised volume upon volume of “sentences:” every one of which has been carried into 
execution. 


“ Muck remains for us to do, but tke advance of edu- 
cation is certainly very marked Classes once illiterate 
now show a love of literature, tke taste for whick indeed 
has even reached our Cabmen, who in demeanour and 
civility are not tke men they were .” — Social Scimee S'peccTi, 
October, 1859. * 

Air—** She wore a Wreath of Boses.*’ 

He wore a cape of oilskin 
The night when first we met, 

And rather husky seemed his voice 
With recent heavy wet ; 

His cab was of the shabbiest. 

His horse mere skin and bone, 

For cruelty to animals 
Ho sentence then was_known ; 

I saw he was a bruiser, ’ 

And timidly did bow, 

To an estimate of distance 
Ho court would sanction now. 

A flashiy painted Hansom 
When next we met he drove. 

And all his chums regarded him 
As quite a nobby cove : 

I I never knew him condescend 
I To take his legal fare, 

I Save once, when hired to Highgate, 

For “he wanted change of air 
And though he drove as brisk a trade 
As any cab in town, 

I never heard him own that he 
Had change for half-a-crown. 

And once again I see that man, 

Ho bully now is there, 

He treats a lady civilly, 

And takes Sixpence for his fare : 

His cab no more is windowless, 

Ho longer “ screw ’’-propelled. 

As in the good old time when he 
The reins of power held. 

I see him as my fancy paints. 

And some may live to see : 

For ’tis the age of progress 
E’en with cabmanity ! 


TYPES OF LOHGEYITY AHD DISEASE. 

The great difference between the French and 
English Press is avertissemens and advertise- 
ments. By avertissemens the one dies, — by 
advertisements the other lives. You may call it 
a question of life and death. The only warning 
that an English newspaper needs is the fact of 
its circulation becoming less and less every 
week ; it then knows that it is gradually silk- 
ing. The French government adopts, with 
regard to the Press, the system vulgarly attri- 
buted to apoplexy — ^it generally gives three , 
warnings, and then the life of the poor patient | 
is suspended. The organs of the English Press 
are full of health and vitality, whereas the life of 
the French Press hangs upon a mere thread, that 
can be cut short by the scissors of the Censor 
at a moment’s notice. 


Square and Compass. 

It is perfectly right and proper for labourers 
to combine in order to obtain a fair day’s wages 
for a fair day's work; but any masons who ^ 
suffer themselves to be bullied by other workmen 
out of working on their own terms for whom- 
soever they please, are at any rate no Free- 
masons. 


Balm eor Blue -Stocrings.— Beauty is a 
great thing, but Learning is better. In the esti- 
mation of the ancients, even, the Muses counted 
for three times as much as the Graces. 
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THE REAL SCHOOL OF THE VIRTUES. 

'■>»' Golde^ Age of 

M Eartli is o^er, ^ 

Simplicity” 
afar lias flown : 

^ ^ Tliat^ open-handed Largesse 

i But yields to Grasp and 

'\ <, Greed her empty throne ; j 

[■& z That men are hard, suspi- j 

h'= — !' =-r, V, cions of each other, 

against father set, bro- i 
ther mistrusting brother ? 






At^Gbuce^ter (Or atWake- 
There see men grizzled in 

" ‘ the world’s hard strife, 

Freer to spend than they ’ve 

i J See there a Christian Car- 

^ BEN, meek and mild, 

“ In wit a man, simplicity a child.” 

Admire that confidence in brother man, ” 

Which scorns receipts and asks for no acconnts : 

The child-like trust, that items scorns to scan. 

And, placid, swallows the most gross amounts ; 

The heart, that to the pocket guides the hand, 

The hberal soul, that treat to any length will stand 1 

Lamb-like simplicity that stands to bleed. 

Beneath the lancets of the legal herd ; 

Faith that hopes all things — even to succeed ; 

Faith that trusts aU things— e’en an agent’s word; 
Conscience, of sin, until detection, shriven : 

Pure soul — ^which bleeds to learn that bribes are really given. 


QUACKS AND THMR CONSTITUENTS. 

The following advertisement offers a good opening to four good 
voluble quacks : — 

L ondon homceopathic hospital medical school. 

Great Ormond Street, "W C, 

The BOARD of MANAGEMENT HEREBY GIVE NOTICE, that an ELECTION 
to the following LECTURESHIPS wiU take place m OCTOBER 
1. Therapeutics and Materia Medica. 

2. The Theory and Practice of Medicine. 

3. Sm’gery as Modified by Homoeopathy, 

4. Midwil'ery and Diseases of Children, in Connection with Homceopithy.^ 
Candidates for these Lectureships are requested to send theu- Applications and 
Testimonials to the Board of Management, under cover to the Hon. Secretary of the 
Hospital, before the 15th of October. 

N.B. All duly qualified practitioners are eligible for these appointments. 

Terms, hours, and fui'ther particulars will be advertised bcfoie the Session begins. 

By order of the Board, 

Sept. S, 1859. RALPH BUCHAN, Hon. Sec. 

“Fools ” have been truly said to be “ the game that knaves pursue ; ” 
but the sportsmen have usually to go and hunt the game up. In the 
case of the London Hommpathic Hospital Medical School, however, 
the game forms itself into a preserve, and invites the sportsman. The 
subscribers to that institution wiU of course employ, as their medical 
attendants, those practitioners whom they will have chosen to lecture 
on the various homceopathic humbugs assuming the name of medical 
sciences. The proposed lectures present some points on which a 
loquacious impostor might enlar^*e, to the great edification of his crazed 
and credulous audience. For instance, he might expatiate on the 
infinite divisibility of the materia medica and the atomic theory and 
practice of medicine. “ Surgery, as modified by homoeopathy,” would 
i be a very interesting theme; particularly if the lecturer could make out 
the amputation of a limb to be practicable with an infinitesimal knife. 
The treatment of some diseases of children, such as headache and beUj- 
aehe, by infinitesimal doses of something like pasti*:^ and unripe fruit, 
would also form a very suitable subject for ingenious and delusive 
eloquence. Much speaking would he required, and some will think, 
might naturally he expected, from homoeopathic lecturers ; otherwise the 
“hours” which were to he advertised should be seconds: and in 
further conformity with the minute medical philosophy;, the “terms” 
also remaining for announcement might be farthings, if the lectures 
were likely to be worth so much money. 


GEOSS ILLTEEATMENT OF A GEEAT PUBLIC 
BENEFACTOE. 

Mr. Yice- Chancellor Sir TT. Page TToob, may he a very great 
laicnei\ hut he is not the first great lawyer who lias written himself | 
down a bear, and a shoit-siglited bear into the bargain. Mr. Fnnch 
hopes his readers will agree with him, that Sir W. P. Wood deserved 
that title, when he ventured in his paper on Charitable Trusts, read i 
before the Social Science Association at Bradford, to give, as an i 
example of what he caUs “absurd and preposterous bequests,” the case I 
of a testator “who divided his estate into two portions, one to be given 1 
to the fifteen prettiest young women in the parish, who were most I 
constant in their attendance at church ; and the other to the spinsters i 
of fifty years of age, possessing the same qualifications.” I 

Absurd and preposterous, indeed ! Mr. Punch would be glad to j 
know how many testators make half as good a use of their money. Does | 
Sir W. P. Wood think it no benefit to society to encourage the" growth | 
of pretty girls, and their attendance at church? If so, Mr. Punch begs | 
to differ from him toto ccelo, and devoutly to put up his prayer for just j 
such a testator in every parish in England. And don’t let us he told | 
that leaV^ing a nice little round, sum to he distributed every year to the 
fifteen prettiest girls in a place wouldn’t encourage the breed. Don’t 
we see the agricuLtural societies, and the poultryculturai societies, and 
the horticultural societies, and the societies for the culture of rabbits, 
and canary-birds, and a thousand other things, going just the same way 
to work to develope the growth of gigantic turnips, fat pigs, and sheep 
and cattle, lop-ears of preternatural ugliness, mottled mules, bright 
golds, gigantic gooseberries, Brobdignagian grapes, and so forth ? And 
can’t we all speak from experience to the fact, that the prizes and the 
medals these associations offer do develope the thing to be rewarded, 
whether it he flavour or monstrosity in fruit and vegetables, ugliness in 
rabbits, song and colour in canary-birds, or pinguitude in beasts of the 
field? 

Let us then consider Sir W. P. Wood’s “absurd and preposterous 
testator,” as simply the founder of a “Pulchritudicultubal Asso- 
ciation,” in his native parish | or, if you want the English change for 
such a very large piece of Latin coinage (almost as had as the name of 
the Sociological Association itself), take it as “ an association for the 
cultivation of pretty girls ; ” an association, too, which, instead of a 
paltry medal, or a twopenny-halfpenny £5 prize, holds out the fifteenth 
share in a comfortable rent-roll— a reward as superior to the usual 
trumpery tokens of honour, as a pretty girl is above a prize pig or a 
gigantio^cabbage. 

Note, too (as Me. Euskin would say), that tliis admirable bene- 
factor of Ms species seeks to cultivate the growth not only of prettiness, 
-but of godliness with it,— to say nothing of his supplemental bequest 
for the fifteen fifty-year-old spinsters, who have best preserved their j 
good looks and church-going habits. Kealiy, the more one thinks of i 
it, the more one is inclined to consider the man must have been one of 
our greatest and profoundest social reformers, — one who deserves to 
be considered, in respect to women, what Fisher Hobbs is to pigs, or 
Mr. Huxtable to turnips. 

Observe, he has gone in for encouraging spinsters at once in respect 
for their own good looks and regard for religious observances. He has 
thus hit the very blot of the elderly female character,— its tendency to 
separate good looks from good works and ways,— as though devotion 
were only compatible with dowdiness, and piety inseparable from a 
poke bonnet and a sharp face under it. 

An absurd and preposterous bequest ! ! Positively, the more we 
revolve the matter, the more we feel inclined to say to everybody who 
has a fortune to leave (and is not disposed to leave it to Mr. Pmeh)^ ! 
“ Go thou, ^d do likewise.” Mr. Punch is not at all sure that he may 
not leave his^ own colossal estate to found just such an association in 
every parish in England. What an idea to hug on one’s death-bed, — 
t^t one had laid the seed of generations of pious and pretty girls, and 
pious and pretty old women,— for grey hairs well worn have their own 
charm; that one had helped the dowries of the one, and lightened the 
loneliness of the others ; that one had brought the flush of pleasure 
into so many sweet young faces, and heightened the glow of so many 
lovely and loving eyes ‘ not forgetting the sadder, but not less sweet 
thought of the faded beauty of spinsterhood reverently rewarded, in 
its alliance with faith and love, and good-will and charity. 

An “ absurd and preposterous bequest,” indeed ! 1 ! Sir William 
Page Wood, Mr. Punch blushes for you 1 


WORSE AND WORSE. 


Fuse Y isM.— The game is not worth its scandal. 


Ip you saw a pretty girl entering a convent, and you wished to 
prevent it, what would your wish be"?— A-nnh-a-veiling. 

The Latest Description op Bow Street “Eunners The 
pieces produced at Covent Garden Opera by the Pjiie and Harrison 
Management. 
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THE PIERIAN SPRINGS AT THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 

The Trustees of tlie British. Museum are erecting drinking-fountains 
in the hybrid-looking portico in front of the building. This is in itself 
by no means a bad move ; but it would be still better if they were to 
allow the stream of their benevolence to flow a Httle more freely in- 
side the house. The underpaid officials there, like scantily watered 
plants, present a remarkably dry appearance, and even a moderate 
shower m the shape of an addition to their present low_salaries, would 
no doubt considerably refresh them. 

Mr. Giadstone, Sib. G. C. Lewis, and several of the Trustees are 
classical scholars, and although we cannot expect them to come down” 
like Jupiter did to Danae in a '^torrent of gold,” yet they might recol- 
lect the Yirgilian maxim, ** Nunquam prudentihns imber obfuit; ” which 
being freely translated may mean, “prudent men do not ever object to 
a shower” — in the shape of an addition to their salaries. Now, the 
gentlemen employed at the Museum are, we presume, “ prudent men,” 
and they certainly deserve such a shower in the shape of salaries as may 
enable them to maintain a decent and respectable, if not a luxurious, 
position in life. Pib’dar, indeed, says, &pi<rrov ixkv fSdup^ and no doubt 
water is a very excellent thing in its way ; but even water does not 
wash out the duty of remunerating gentlemen of ability and high 
education in proportion to the time and talent which they expend in 
the public service, eveu although, as Mb. Gladstone argued in the 
House of Commons, “their duties are in some degree congenial to 
their tastes.” Does the right honourable gentleman think bis salaiy 
as Chancellor of the Exchequer too high? or does he dislike his 
position so much as to receive a handsome douceur for occupying it ? 


An Aid to Rogers’ Recollection. 

Charles James Pox was coming out of the Thatched House Tavern 

slipped, and he fell flat down, 
mccupped out the illustrions Charles James, as he went 
tolling down the steps, *^FaoiUs descensus TanemiP 


A LONG LIFE, AND ANYTHING BUT A MERRY ONE. 

At a banquet given by the Marchioness op Londonderry to her 
tenants at Carnlough, the farmer who proposed Ms good “landlady’s ” 
health, coupled it with the wish, “May she live a thousand years.” 
This wish may have been kindly meant, but we are afraid it is almost 
incapable of realisation; especially when we recollect, that no woman 
was ever yet known to live, at tne very outside, beyond tbe age of 
thirty-nine. We believe there was only one exception ever known, 
but then she was an annuitant. Nor do we think that many ladies 
would care about accepting tbe gift, supposing the offer was made to 
them. What lady would have the courage to look at herself in the 
glass, when she was five hundred years old ? and what chance would 
there be of her procuring a husband when she was advancing towards 
her 900th birthday? Sie would always be condemned to marry a 
husband infinitely younger than herself ; and we all know that such 
matches never turn out well. Moreover, it would never be possible 
for her to conceal her age, and to woman what charm has life if she 
cannot resort to that little amiable deceit, which after all, to speak 
charitably, is resorted to more to cheat herself than others.^ “To live 
a thousand years ” would, instead of a blessing, turn out a bitter curse, 
wMch the fair possessor of the gift would infallibly regret more and more 
every day of her tedious existence. Fancy what an unapproachable old 
bore the best woman in the world would be, when she was touching 
her 999th year ; nor can we fancy she would look very pretty at that 
age ! The picture is too hideous to contemplate — so let us throw a veil 
over it. No, the good Marchioness deserves a better reward than the 
above, and that is, to live, in tbe grateful memories of those she has 
made happy aud comfortable ou her estates, for several long bright 
years to come. 


The Indian Chess-Board.— This long match is over. Black 
loses— White wins. It will be a long time before Black, after the 
magnificent check it has just received from White, will feel inclined 
to renew the game. 
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DIED SePTEUBERj 1859. 

DIED October, 1859. 

A Nation’s Pioneers — they rest. To mock 
KenoTm like theirs vdth sculptured tomb were shame . 
Where the bridged chasm, or where the pierced rock 
Attests mind’s victory, read each hero-name. 

Yet in an epitaph their names shall Kve, 

That Silence, there, may pay one noble due : 

They died Untitled. Of what Courts can give, 

No jot, 0 knaves and fools, they grudged to you. 


NEW LITEEAUT ENTEETAINMENT. 

It delights us to announce, that the amateur dramatic writer. Me. 
Slowecoche, intends shortly to commence a series of readings from 
some of his rejected five-act tragic works. Me. Slowecoche, as his 
friends are pretty well aware, has been for some time in the habit of 
indulging private audiences with recitals from his writings, and has 
always been in readiness to read for any charity, whenever any of his 
friends have had the charity to listen to him. By so doing, he has 
sacrificed some portion of his time, and has caused stfil greater sacri- 
fices^ of the patience of his hearers : and as the Hmit of endur^ce has 
in either case been reached, Me. Slowecoche feels t^t either he 
must henceforth altogether give up reading, or seek in pnhKe the 
attention which in private is denied him. 

Believing in his power to read as well as write, Me. Slowecoche 
has decided, and his friends think very wisely, to pursue th^ latter 
course. The first reading will come ofi about the middle of nest week, 
and will consist of the first act of TheFlebeMS' Grandmother^ a tragedy 

S sed on the Elizabethan model, and which for its exceeding 
ess, both of verse and plot, has secured for its author a very 
high position in his own opinion. The remaining four acts will sub- 
sequently be read, an entire unbroken evening being occupied by each; 
and on his next appearance Me. Slowecoche wnl diversify his (so 
called) " Entertainment,” by reading some choice specimens of his 
less ambitious style. These will comprise works ot the Tictorian 
school. That is, pieces written for production at the “Yic,” but 
which, owing he believes to the foul machinations of a literary clique, 
have never been allowed as yet to see the footlights. The catmogne of 
these rejected unread dramas is very far too long for ns to publish in 
extei^o. But to show what a rich treat the admirers of Me. Slowe- 
coche have before ihem, we may mention that the list of pieces chosen 
for his readings, will comprise no less than twenty of the heaviest^ of 
his “heavies.” Among them will he read his intensely thrilliag 
drama, called The Eaimted Cemetery j or the Ghoul and the Ghost ^ 
which will probably be followed by a piece of painful interest, entitled 
vei7 suitably. The B&oenge of the BevoU&r; or the Warwhoop vn the 
wilderness. We axe delighted, too, at seeing among the chosen pieces 
that horribly exciting, and uncommonly blue-fiery one, wliich was 
expressly penned for Me. N. T. Hicks, but was (for reasons before 
stated) never acted by that gentleman. The startling name of this 
great drama is, Ferdmand the Fleacatcher ; or the Doom of the Demon 


PEEOIS I 

OP THE COEEESPONDENCE THAT HAS TAKEN PLACE, AND THAT IS TO \ 

TAKE PLACE, WITH REPEEENCE TO THE CRACKING OP BIG BEN. i 

1. Letter from IMr. E. B. Denison to the Times, stating that Me* 
Mears made the bell with a flaw fraudulently concealed. 

2. Letter from Mr. Meaes, statmg that this is a libel. 

3. Letter from Mr. E. B, Denison, statmg that both !Mr. Mears 
and the bell are cracked, and that Sir C. Barry spoiled the hell by 
hanging it badly. 

4. Letter from Sir 0. Barry, statmg that he had nothing to do 
with hanging the bell. 

5. Letter from SIe. E. B. Denison, stating that he saw Sir C. 
Barry banging the bell, and that he (Barry) told him (Denison) 
that the bell deserved to be hanged. 

6. Letter from Sir C. Barry, stating that he never saw' the hell, and 

never heard the bell, and that he never saw or spoke to Me. Denison 
in his life, and does not wish to ; also contradicting in general terms 
all the statements made, or likely to he made, by Mr. Denison in the | 
present correspondence. ^ ] 

7. Letter from a correspondent, asking who was responsible for the j 

beU, and the hanging of it. | 

S. Three replies to Letter, No. 7» viz. : — I 

a. Letter from Mr. E. B. Denison, stating that Mears “ did 
it all’* 

A Letter from Mr. Mears, stating that Mr. E. B. Denison 
was “ entirely responsible.” 

€. Letter from Sir C. Barry, stating that both Denison and 
Mears were “ jointly responsible,” 

9. Letter from Mr. E. B. Denison, stating that Sir C. Barry 

“spoiled everything,” and that he (Denison) is “not a fool.” 

10. Letter frona JHr. Hears, controverting the latter statement of 
Mr. Denison. 

11. Letter from Mr. Jabez JAiarES, stating that the hammer was not 
muffled, and that if it had been, the bell would not have cracked. 

12. Letter froni Mr. E. B. Denison, stating that the hammer was 
muffled, and that if it had not been, the bell would not have cracked. 

13. Letter from the hands of the clock, statmg that the face is too 
big. 

14 Letter from the face of the clock, stating that the hands are too 
heavy, 

SONNET TO THE SOyEREIGN..PONTIEE. 

Your kingdom is of this world, then, sire Pope, 

Since you and all your priests such wrath express, 

’Gainst them who seek to ease yom* Holiness 
Of temporal cares— and will succeed, we hope ; 

Eor then the Italian mind will win free scope. 

And hberty of pulpit and of press, 

That truth with falsehood may have leave to cope. 

Then law and order Italy will bless ! 

That desperate clutch of earthly majesty 
Doth scanty logic on your part evince. 

See yon what diadem your orow adorns ? 

If of this world the papal kingdom be. 

The Yicar are you not of this world’s Prince ? 

So then, if you are wise— draw in your horns. 


French and English Estimates. 

Ourselves are by the Prench surpassed; 

The stronger nation they have grown: 

Th^ have an army far more vast, 

No smaller navy than onr own. 

Why are we so ill-armed, whilst they 
Maintain such forces, land and sea? 

What heavy taxes they must pay. 

Or, oh, what swindled muffs are we ! 

The Representation of Labour. 

It has been suggested, that the had political economy evmced in the 
Builders’ Strike may not exactly tend to promote the political enfran- 
chisement of the working man. But surely the men who have struck 
work are not to be called working men. 


INDIA UNDER THE INCOME-TAX 

India is about to realise the advantage of sharing with England 
equality under government. In our Eastern empue is about to be 
introduced a measure for “taxing trades and professions.” The bless- 
ing of schedule D — ^nnder protest from the Calcutta Chamber of Com- 
merce — ^is to be conferred on our Indian feUow-snbjects. This is a i 
very promising financial experiment. The celebrated truthfulness of 
the Lidian character will insure the minutest accuracy in all^ the 
Income-tax returns which will be made by^ the scrupulous natives. 
But the correctness of these statements will have to be taken for 
granted. No tax could be more popular with our Oriental brethren 
than one which will allow them to tax themselves. A generous con^ 
Mence in their probity will he repaid; but there must be no hesitation 
in taking the payment, then all will be well, but not otherwise. 
Beware of assessing them at a higher rate than their own; otherwise 
the effect wMch Schedule D will have on the industrious masses of 
India will be too likely to resemble that which the greased cartridges 
produced on the Sepoys. 


Strange Coincidence. — ^Both Chisholm Anstey and the Talkiog Pedigree oe many a Noble Lord on the Ture. — O ut of Pocket, 
Fish are at Brighton at the same time I by Betting. 
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LOVE-MAKING AT LOWESTOFF. 

Penny for your 
thoughts, my Ma- 
rian ! ” exclaimed 
the gallaut Smith, as 
the lovers lolled to- 
gether on the pier at 
Lowestoff. 

It was indeed a 
place and time inda- 
cive of reflection. Por 
the place, we have not 
leisure to enumerate 
its beauties, and must 
refer the curious 
reader to the descrip- 
tion in the Guide- 
books. Por the time, 
as Byron might have 
written : — 

It was the horn* 'when 
lovers’ vows 

Breathe soft in every 
word they utter : 

It was the hour which 
man allows 

Eortea and shi imps and 
bread and butter. 

With the exception 
of the herring-boats 
slowly gliding from 
the harbour, there was 
nothing moving sea- 
ward to^ distract deep 
meditation ; and but 
for the fashionable 
throng «ipon the pier, 
the lovers might have 

sat in undisturbed solitude. Nor was there heard a sound which was not very strongly an 
incentive to reflection. The waves were surging drowsily alongside of the pier, and plashing 
with a sleepifying gnrgle on the woodwork; the while, to connteraci their soporific influence, 
the resonant and raucous strains of a brass-band, stationed for some subtle reason close 
against the reading-room, kept actively awake the meditative faculties, and reminded London 



listeners of Cornopean -haunted Pimlico, or 
Trombone-bemaddened Bays water. 

At such a time and place, what wonder 
Mabian should wear a meditative air, or that 
her Henry, who had nothing in the world to do 
but gaze at her, should exclaim, as we have 
stated, “A penny for your thoughts.” 

“Me tinting, Sar,” replied the meditative ' 
maiden, assuming for the nonce the Christy , 
Minstrel dialect, “Me tinking why de ocean like ■ 
one ob de ole Homans ? ” | 

Why, Marian, my pet, what a rummy thing j 
to think about. It — it— soimds like a conuu- ; 
drum,” gasped the frightened Smith. | 

Replied to him the maiden, “Yes, Sar, you 
correct; him is a conundricum. But you needn’t 
look so flnstricate. Him perfectly original. I 
make him up myself. Shall I ask you him again, 
Sar ? ” Smith groaned aloud, hut nodded. 

“ Well, den, why ’s de Garmau Ocean like one 
ob de ole Homans ? You gib him up, ob course. 
So I tell YO\L—Cmse him 0(2— Bar! What you 
tink ob dat ? ” 

“ Tink ob it ! ” exclaimed the infuriated 
Smith : “ don’t talk to me of ' tinking,’ Miss. 

1 ’m an author, not a tinker.” 

“ Well, then, dearest,” softly murmured the 
bewitching girl, resting her head lovingly upon 
her Henrv’s manly bosom, and resuming a more 
Christian and less Christy form of utterance, 

“ Can your Authorship inform me when the wave 
which is now passing ns may be said to have 
entered the medical profession ? ” 

Regardless of his gallantry, Smith tried to 
stop his ears: but, like the ^Hissome Vimen^* 
the fair one “ clung and clasped his hand,” and 
whispered to him sweetly, “ Pond one, don’t be 
frightened. When next you hear the question, 
make response — ^Tis when the wavers a~surgin(f 
on the shore ! ” 


The Head oe the Church Militant,-— The 
Abbe l’ Epee. 


PIUNTING THE BLACK BADGER. 

Mr. Punch’s affection for the Undertaker is proverbial. The love 
and respect he entertains for the cringing, hut greedy fellow, who in 
the hour of sorrow avails himself of our indisposition to contest details, 
and secures a strong order for his extortionate mummeries, exceeds in 
decree, but is closely akin to Mr, FuncNs regard for the greasy, spirit- 
drinking, whispering hirehngs who assemble in unclean knots at the 
bidding of the Supreme Ghoul, and help him to get up the abomination 
called a Genteel Puneral. Hence, when a wise man, or woman (like 
the late excellent QueEN Adelaide), leaves testamentary direction 
that an Undertaker shall, in a certain instance, be choked off from all 
plunder that can he saved from his dirty hands, Mr, Funch usually 
expresses his respectful approbation. And when any other incident 
occurs, calculated to cast contempt upon the vulgar and stupid display 
got up by the Carrion-Crow of Society, Mr. Funch is also well pleased. 

What a future age will think of our toleration of such things, it is 
hard to say. When cremation shall have superseded interment ; when 
no more 

Tlie long funerals Blacken all the way ; ” 

when “ashes to ashes, dust to dust,” sliall cease to he a falsehood in 
the mouth of the priest,— and when Mors Janua Vita shall be a living 
thought iu the minds of the living, instead of a hack motto for a hatch- 
ment ; why, a good many other desirable things will have occurred, if 
Da. CuMMiNG-’s prognostication of the end of all things—" positively 
the last time of the end of all things : N.B. Copy the address ” — 
should not precede such reforms. Meantime, the more contempt cast 
upon the Undertaker and his craft, the better. 

Only in this sense— for Mr, Funch sees a good deal of an objection- 
able character in certain proceedings he is about to mention — does he 
peruse with any feeling of satisfaction a long paragraph from a Derby- j 
shire paper just received. The Undertaker’s craft has been called into | 
exercise, it seems, in what is cafled honour, not of man, but of the 
friend of man. At a place, whose name is that of the scoundrel attorney 
m GuyMamering, lives a person named Scholes, recently the possessor 
of a favourite hound, whose name was that given hyoid Cobbett to the 
late Sir Erancis Burdett. The animal’s hunting propensities were 
extraordinary ; but every dog has its last day, and “ Old Glory’s ” 


demise took place the other night. Her owner was about to deposit her 
remains under an old pear-tree in his garden, but this very sensible 
proceeding was prevented by “ some of the old hunters of Glossop,” 
who, unless their conduct was prompted by the laudable desire to 
insult and degrade the Undertaker, may also be described as some of 
the old idiots of Glossop, persons who never need be afraid of knocking 
out their brains in the hunting-field. They insisted upon Old Glory’s 
being interred with funeral rites. 

Let Derbyshire tell its own tale 

Information of the coming event was at once dispatched to different parts of the 
coimtry, and on Saturday about forty hounds from Chapel en-le-Fritn, Hay field, 

Millbrow, Mellor, Btaleywood, and other places, assembled to accompany their 
canine sister to her last resting-place. * Glory ’ loas put into a coffin, which was covered 
with red cloth, over which black braid was crossed, her head surrounded by a hare’s skin, 
and bedecked with floweis. Several of her own pups were m attendance, having 
red ribbons round their necks, whilst the others had black ribbon ; and every dog 
was lead m a red leash. Funeral cards, bearing the following inscription, were given 
to each of the invited mourners Sacred to the memory of Glory Scholes,” [Jfr. 
Punch would have withheld Mu. Scholes’ s name, but for its being annexed to that, 
of the lamented deceased] '• who died, September 26th, 1859, in the thirteenth year 
of her age, and was intened, October 1st, at Cownedge, near Glossop. She was the 
mother of one hundred and seventy pups 1 

Farewell dear friends, a long farewell : 

I ’ve crossed these hills vhen I could almost fly, 

I ’ve been at the death of many a hare, 

Though now I’m dead and lying here.” 

The poetry is not much better thau that of the sporting magazines 
and newspapers, but it may not have occurred to the old hunters of 
Glossop to look into Odyssey seventeen, for a Homeric epitaph on their 
extinct friend. We will presume that they used the word “ sacred ” in 
the classical sense, or, more likely, in no sense at all, like an Under- 
taker. But let the rites proceed 

** As the time of the funeral drew near, High Street was crowded with several 
thousand spectators. The funeral car was drawn by a black horse, and in it were 
sea'ed Mr Charles Wyatt, the driver ; Mb. John Noble, master of the ceremonies ; 
and Mr George Scholes, owner of the dead hound. The funeral procession started 
about five o’clock in the afternoon, the master of the ceremonies blowing a funeral 
dirge on his horn over the corpse, on which the canine mourners set up a sympa- 
thetic howl. Several hundred persons followed the procession to Cownedge, a 
distance of over four miles, where a vast crowd was waiting to see the last of poor 
“Glory.” The horn was blown whilst the interment took place, after which Mr. 
Noble sung Squire Frith,'' and the multitude joined in the choms. A requiem, 



October 22 , 1859 . 


PUNCH, OR THE LON] 


:harivarl 


the oocasioa ov M?.. Bp.rvDcnErr, 
J-, thi'ee long r-nd heartv cheers ^vere 


.1^:0 sub; ; ana to conL'nCc 
Ine cortege then rcwirned ! 


to the Botanical Tavern, %vheie a supper x^as pruv.ded, consisting oJ s:x c-norinoa'j 
pies. Tlie invited gTtfcsts_i-<' /'S' the v~tvc^, j >’ o; *, and spenta iceiiv evening ’ 


^ the Tisiial funeral gift is, tre do not kno^r. 


• or 


flotia^ of the ancient Romaii rites were, if we have not forgotten all Dh. 
Swishtatl’s teachmgs, things that the deceased used to like. The 
bereaved Scholes is the landlord of the tavern in que&tion, but we can 
hardly suppose that tiiC cursts pelted him with flesh of dead horses, or 
with greaves; but raTlicr he made a good thing of ids loss in the 
shape of the reckonings for Lis pies and other refreshinents. This, 
however, is his business, not ours. 

But, reserving all other comment upon the whole business, T//. 
Tuncli would ask, who that witnessed tins Genteel Canine Eunerm will 
ever be able to think gravely of the Undertaker and his mummeries and 
his weepers, and his black bandages, and the rest of the rubbish with 
which he robs the living in the name of the dead ? Undertaking will 
surely be a had trade in Derbyshire, henceforth. 

_ When the Roman mourners returned from their simple and sensible 
rites, Dr. Swishtail used to tell us that by way of purification they 
were made to step over a lire. In humble imitation of the Romans, 
Mr. FudcJi has called the old idiots of Glossop over the coals, but he 
has, goodnaturedly, not made them very hot, partly for a reason which 
it might not be complimentary to state, and partly because the Glossop 
proceedings may be regarded as a quizz upon the British Ghoul or 
Undertaker. 


PUNCH ON PUNCH. 

YESTEUUAy, at an Association for the Advancement of Social Science, 
Mr. Fwich delivered a lecture on Punch. Mr. Fundi said : In lecturing 
on punch, a few of you will perhaps expect that I shall blow my own 
trumpet. Nothing of the kind. 1 am not going to talk about myself, 
but of the Hqnor which is my namesake. It is made with rum, brandy, 
lemon, hot water, and sugar. I am speaking, and only intend speaking, 
of punch proper ; hot mixed punch : and shall postpone the considera- 
tion of other punches. The things I have named are the essential 
constituents of punch. A little beer is sometimes added— advan- 
tageously, Instead of mere hot water, tea is occasionally used ; and 
then your tea not only cheers, but also, if yon take enough of it — or, as 
Lord Brottoham would say, too much of it— inebriates. 

Put twice as much rum as brandy into the jug in which, and not 
in a bowl, your punch ishoiild be made. The fault of most punch is 
that brandy predominates in it. On the contrary rum should predomi- 
nate. Rum, without any brandy at aU, makes excellent punch. Mere 
brandy punch is nasty stuff. Put in as much sugar as the water will 
dissolve. If you brew, say, a quart of punch, let it contain the juiee 
and the rind of one lemon. The juice, I say ; not the pulp. The rind 
also; not all the peel; none of the white pith: only the vellow out- 
side pared off thin, so as to lay open the aromatic oil-cells. With 
regard to the proportion of water you employ, let your own (Rscretion 
be your tutor. Some like strong punch ; others weak,— ladies gene- 
rdly prefer weak. I prefer weak to smoke with. 

Don’t put these things into your jug in the order in which I have 
named them. Make your lemonade first. Mix your hot water, sugar, 
and lemon. Let the water be boiling hot — fresh from the kettle on 
the fire. If brought up from the kitchen, test it with a thermometer. 
"It have a boiled^ Sir,” is a manservant’s or charwoman’s idea of an 
affirmative answer to a question intended to ascertain if the tempera- 
ture of the water she has come with is 212®. 

Put ia first your lemon-juice and lemon-rind, pour thereon your hot 
water,^ put a wrapper oonsistmg of a folded napkin over the mouth of 
your jug, and lay a tMck octavo or some other equivalent body, over 
the mouth of that vessel, and let it stand for five minutes. Then add 
the liquors. If it stands on the hob all the better, and better still if it 
stands in the oven. In either of the two latter cases you not only 
may, but will do well to, add the spirits before covering up the jug; 
because the heat they will be exposed to will more than make up for 
, their cooling effect on the hot water, which, when themselves heated, 
they will aid in extracting the aroma of the lemon. 

To bake or stew punch without covering it in, is the act of an unen- 
lightened savage, ignorant of the first principles of distHiation, which 
are familiar even to the Irish native. 

Drink your punch from a wine-glass, pouring it thereinto from your 
jug. It spoils the pleasure of drinking punch to ladle it out of a bowl 
into a tumbler. In so doing you inevit^ly make a slop, which is offen- 
sive to every orderly mind. Punch was meant to stick to the ribs and 
not to the fingers. 


! A EATAL FACILITY. 

j Tile Earl ot SmiTESSURT, in the magnificent address lie delivered 
I sy the opening 9 f -the Annual Meeting of the Association for the 
Proiiiotiou of Social Science, tells ns that " everything has a tendency 
to run into abuse.” If examples were needed ot‘ this tiuth, we would 
point to the religious^ newspapers, for you cannot look into a number 
Oi the Tablet^ or the Lnivers^ or the ChtrclitHan, or the Fecord^ without 
instantly discovering that “its tendency is to run into abuse.” Take 
abuse away from these papers, and you would have nothing but the 
“ imprint ” left; and that is precisely the end, taking a leaf out of their 
own book of charity, that we should like to see most of them arrive at. 










A ROjMAN martirologist. 

Our Roman Catholic contemporary, the Tablet^ contains the follow- 
ing iHnstration of the position of the Pope in relation to Tictor 
E miAN UEL and Louis Napoleoit : — 

“The state of Italy must be satisfactory now to every liberal mind, for the con- 
dition of the Holy See is a sad one. The Sovereign Pontief is on the cross, and the 
whole world is looking on, scoffing and j eering. The King op Sardinia, represents the 
impenitent thief, and no thwithstanding the perils of his own position, he finds time 
to insult the innocent one, though he does not curse Pontjus Pilate who has 
brought him to his evil case. The Emperor of the Eeench looks calmly at his 
wovl^ and is satisfied." ^ 

"Comparisons are odious,” says the old proverb. Does the Tablet 
want to get that ancient maxim enlarged, by ^ving occasion for the 


litndes to consider that “Comparisons are impudent.” It is lucky for 
the Tablet that it does not publish profane articles under the govern- 
ment of " Pontius Pilate,”— though that is not a proemratorship, but 
an empire. Brother Yeuillot and the Univers have had a warning 
for sedition, calumny and falsehood. We suppose that the Tablet 
would represent MM. Veuellot and Taconet as stretched upon the 
rack ; those Catholic confessors thus undergoing a persecution in its 
degree corresponding to the crucifixion of the Pope, 


A Benison for Benison. 

Horrid Attempt. Denison, in the letter in which he endeavours to account for 

We have received a letter from a wretch, who, after pointing out the stoppage of the Westminster Bell, dates it from " Ben Rhydding.” 
the fact that one of the horses that ran the other day at the Newmarket To make the truth complete, the locality should have been described as 


Second of October Meeting was named Gallus^ suggests the probabi- Big Ben Rhydding, for there can be no doubt that it is at Mr. Deni- 
lity that the animal in question was ridden with a halter I son’s door that the " Rhydding ” of Big Ben lies. 
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MOST OFEIWSIVE, 

Railwatj PoHm\ “ Ip you pleasb, Sie, was this youe’n ? ’ 


POISON POE BEEAKPAST. I 

The enormous goosel3erries and gigantic strawberries of 
journalism are now over, and in come the rdonster turnips 
and prodigious mushrooms. To notices of these last-named 
productions are often adjoined tales of horror, calculated 
to terrify their consumers, under the head of Caution to* 
Mushroom-eaters.” These warnings would be much more ' 
effectual if they contained some explanation of the nature i 
of the danger to which mushroom-eaters expose themselves. 
We read of death from eating “horse-mushrooms.” The i 
horse-mushroom has a bad name, and not a very ^ood cha- 
racter ; it is said to disagree with those who eat it, and to 
occasion colic, and symptoms of that sort ; but we find it 
represented in the newspapers as producing the effects of 
a virulent poison, such, almost, as those of deadly night- 
shade or monkshood. ^ Many people, however, eat it with 
perfect impunity. It is largely used in making ketchup. 
Botanists various exquisitm^ as if it were peculiarly 

choice. The horse-mushroom, by some accounts, is gene- 
rally preferred to the common mushroom in Prance. The 
French, indeed, eat horse, but that would be no reason 
why they should eat horse-mushroom, if it were poisonous. I 
Therefore, if anybody wishes to commit suicide, he will 
experience a disappointment should he take horse-mushroom I 
by way of substitute for prussic acid. 

“ Caution to Mushroom-eaters ” should be taken to be 
addressed to all eaters of mushrooms, and, observe, of com- 
mon mushrooms, and not of toadstools. There is no poi- 
sonous toadstool so like a common mushroom as to be* 
liable to be mistaken for it by anybody but a maid-of-all- 
work destitute of perceptive * organs. Let Mushroom- 
eaters beware of stale mushrooms. Mushrooms are veiy 
like meat, particularly in being subject to putrefaction, and, 
when putrid, in being noxious. They are often exposed for 
sale in a state which, if they were meat, would subject- 
them to seizure and confiscation, and their vendors to nne. 
If anybody wishes to kill himself, let him eat those mush- 
rooms ; but hydrocyanic add is preferable. 


The Eight Mah ih the Eight Place.— ;The mes- 
senger who brought the news of the noble Schamyl’s 
capture to the Emperor oe Eussia, was Lieutenant- 
Colonel Grabbe ! 


on WITH HIS HEAD !— SO MUCH POE J 
QUACKING ^EM ! | 

A Good Story has been told of an Eastern executioner, who was so j 
expert in the handlmg of his scimetar that he could cut a culprit’s ] 
head. off without the victimls knowing it. As a proof of his dexterity, , 
it is said that some unfortunates, on whom he had been operating, 
could not be persuaded that their necks were really severed until, at ] 
bis suggestion, they tried to shake their heads, when, much to their - 
discomfiture,:their:heads all toppled off. 1 

It certainly sounds' startling to hear of persons living after they have 
been beheaded ; and altliough when we were young we heard it stated ■ 
of Kin,g Charles that* .he was seen to walk and talk half an hour : 
after his head was cut off,”, still we hardly think the statement esta- 
blishes the fact. Yet that persons do exist who have had their heads 
off; has been stated,- not indeed on medical authority, but on such 
authority as is conceded to a quack. Merely altering a name, which 
we have no desire to puff, we quote this narrative verbatim from the 
Mormnff Chronicle : — " • 

Gtdlla way's Pills. — ^Remedy fob Disobpebs in the ' Head, —Mr. Newton^ 
druggist, Hull, stiStes, in a letter to Professor Gullawat, that Mr. John Ware' 
residmg in''Sttibbs’ Buildings, West Street, HriU, had been aflaicted with giddiness 
in th6 head; oh’-and bn,' for the, last twenty years. Though he tried many supposed 
remedies duriug^thsCtlong period, he found little or no relief from them. At last he was 
induced to tvy Gullaway’s Pills, from hearing so many encomiums passed on their 
virtu.es ; and^^tw consequence is, that he is now perfectly cured, and enjoys better 
, health than ever he -did before,” 

Marvellous as are the stories — ^in more than one sense stories — 
which have been told of the effects of these wonder-working pills, we 
think that this suiprising statement beats them by Iqng^cbalks. At 
the same timej however, we -must own that, to our thinking, there is 
more^ marvel in the malady than in the working of the cure. That a 
man "should have existed with his head “off and on” for a period 
ext^dimg so long as twenty years, seems to our mind more astounding 
.thlb^h^he should now be havingr “ better health ” at its conclusion 
1' jfre told, he has ever had before. What manner of health 

1 a possibly enjoy throughout the twenty years that his head 


was “off and on,” it surpasses our imaginative power to conjecture;, 
and we look upon the statement that the patient has been cured as an 
assertiou which is far less difficult to swallow. Indeed, the story is 
like that of the much-advertised bad leg of “more than thirty-five years’" 
standing,” which the same ^‘Professor” professes to have cured. In 
this case, as in the other, the quack has weakened Ms narration by 
coming it too strong. 

That quack treatment should cure anything is incredible enough,, 
but the statement of the cure- is not a tenth part so surprising as the,- 
Msertion that the leg had for so long a time bfeen kept standing. The 
best of lep would not bear standing longer than a day; and that a 
bad one should have stood for five-and-thirty years is a statement so 
preposterous that we doubt if eveu those who patronise the quack’s 
pills could have swallowed it. ^ * 

^^ether the gentleih^ who has been living with his head off and * 
on be one of 'those “whose heads do grow beneath their shoulders,”* 
we leave to more inquiring minds than biirs to determine. .In the 
• Travels oi one Gulliver^ the natives of Laputa are said to w:ear, thpi^ ' 

' heads disconnected from their bodies, and to use them as theiir footballs ■ 
without impairing their vitality. Eeaders give what credit to thiSf 
' narrative they please; but for ourselves, we must’ confess, we placd 
' quite as strong a faith in the tales of Mr, Gulliver, as we^o lw 
^ assertions of the story-telling quack, whom, as we don’t wh to be 
I personal, we choose to nickname Mr. Gullaway. 

The Austrian Curb. 

■ The races, which for years were prohibited under the Austrian rule„ 

' have been resumed in Lombardy. We do not wonder at tMs pro- 
' hibition. * The Austrians, if they had had the power, would like to have 
‘ suppressed the whole ItMian race. 

L ^ ^ 

; A NOTE AND QUERY. 

L “Paris, Wednesday, Oct. 12 . — Lord Cowley and Count KenbjiEFP dined wifcli 
I WaLEWSKI.”— 

i When will Keneleee and Walewski dine with Cowley ? ? B 
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AS INCIDESr OF TRAVEL. 

Railway Guard {as it is getting darh), "Would tou like a Light in this 
Caebiage, Sir?” 

SiceU {showing a Rsgalia in full Uaze). "Ko, thanks; I have one!” 

\Eodt Guard overpowered. 


PIOTOEIAL WALLS AND WINDOWS. 

Roman prows, armorial bearings, ripe fniifc, humming- 
birds, allegorical figures, antique masks, ideal animals end- 
ing in scrolls, and civic insignia, constitute the frescoes 
which decorate the ceiling, now visible, of the Royal Ex- 
change. Saving the civic devices, the^place of these paintings 
would be more suitably occupied by scenes of trafidc and 
commerce, with nothing more allegorical amongst them 
than a figure of Business in modem costume, with a pen 
behind his ear. It is a pity that frescoes are not always 
calculated to serve by way or iBust rations of the building 
which they adorn, so as to signify its use and purpose. 
St. Somebody said that pictures were the hooks of idiots, 
that is, of idiots so to speak because of their ignorance ; 
and this is the ground on which the Roman Catholic priests 
defend their general use of images ; whereby their flocks 
ought to feel flattered. Now there are many idiots of this 
kind running about loose, different as to creed in every 
respect except one, but all united in the predatory per- 
suasion. They form the chief part of the attendants at 
Police Offices, and Courts of Assize and Sessions ; vrhere 
the fate of their companions trembles in the balance. 

^ The interiors of our various halls of justice might be 
richly frescoed to the advantageous instruction of this 
troublesome class of persons. The windows also might 
be stained with similar designs. Representations of the 
various punishments which the law infficts upon convicts 
might adorn the walls to the great edification of the 
majority of their beholders. What the crank is, what 
the treadmill, would then be ocularly exhibited to the 
thieves and pickpockets, and thus they would learn to 
talk and tliinli less lightly than they do of being nabbed, 
and lagged, and put in the jug, and having six months. 

The interior ot the hulks might be depicted on the walls 
and ceiling, and a vivid idea might he presented of penal 
servitude and private whipping, as well as of the serious 
nature of capital punishment. Crime would thus be pre- 
vented; and expense doublyjsaved ; for in the first place 
prisons would cost less, and in the next there would be 
no absolute occasion for that education of the poor which 
runs away with some money at present, and requires the 
expenditure of very much more, which is only prevented 
by public parsimony, and the zeal of the clergy of various 
denominations, who insist npon sectarian education, or 
none at all. 


Advice to Pastoral-Writing Shepherds,— Attend 
more to your flocks, and busy yourself less with your pens. 


THE CAT OUT OE THE BAG. ! 

I 

The strong-minded gentlemen who have been sneering at the mawk- 1 
ish sentimentalists for writing hollow twaddle in appeal to the sym- 1 
pathies of the despicable people about the fellow who was flogged 
the other day at Woolwich, on a back alleged to have been studded 
with boils, will be greatly disgusted with the following statement in 
the Fost^ under the head of " Naval and Military Intelligence ; ” — 

** The Lash.— The punishment of flogging has been entirely suspended at Wool- 
wich since the publicity given to the case of the unfortunate reamit, William Davis, 
who is at present suffering from the effects of the 50 lashes he received about two 
months since, although sufficiently recovered to leave the hospital. A complete 
investigation has been made relative to this case, from which it appears that the 
conduct of the medical officer is open to censure, for allowing the punishment to be 
inflicted upon a man who was unable to bear it." 

It must be very provoking to tbe strong-minded gentlemen to find 
their sneers thus refiited—for even a sneer can. be refuted by fact. It 
is vexatious to discover that we have been expressing scorn and con- 
tempt for those whom we hate on the assumption that they have made 
a mistake, whereas the mistake has been made by ourselves. We 
naturally feel exkemely annoyed to find our sarcasms annihilated, all 
but their motives, and these left standing conspicuously out as pride, 
insolence, and malice. 

The '.story about the soldier who was scourged on his hare boils, 
unfortunatdy, was not made up, or even exaggerated. In continuation 
of the above extract, our manly friends are told that — 

** It is only just to statc^ that the Commandant has taken measures to make some 
amends for the cruelty inflicted upon Davis. Previously to leaving the hospital, he 
was visited by a medical board of officers, accompanied by Gehbeal Dacres, who, 
in consideration of the punishment already undergone, was pleased to remit the 
sentence of 84' days’ imprisonment awarded by court-martial, and also the xisual 
branding of the letter D on the prisoner’s back.” 

This last remission the masculine vindicators of corporal pnnishment 
should not allow to vex them too much. To brand a crop of boils is 


like writing on sand; therefore Colonel Dacres need not be con- 
cluded, in remitting that part of the prisoner’s sentence, to have acted 
from a weak and maudlin feeling of love and mercy. Irom the con- 
clusion of the paragraph in question it will be seen that the branding 
of Deserter Davis would have been a service of difficulty : — 

“ He was liberated and provided with a new uniform, but the man’s back is still 
covered with at least forty inflamed boils and wounds— the result of bis flogging, 
and he is therefore to be relieved from carrying bis pack or knapsack until entirely 
recovered. The medical board certified that the man was unfit to receive corpora 
punishment.” 

Thus the mawkish sentimentalists “unhappily appear to^ have had 
some foundation for what their magnanimous despisers will still, of 
course, call their insincere and shallow cant. These men of stern 
sense, and men of the world, know that those hypocrites and milksops 
wrote on a basis of merely accidental truth. The sentimentalists will 
be ont another time, and then there will he an opportunity of laughing 
their virtuous indignation to scorn. Yirtuous cruelty, and virtuous 
self-esteem and contempt of others, will then have their chance. Still, 
there is some danger that the fine masculine malevolence, ^ which, under 
the pretence of wholesome severit lusts for the infl.ictiou of torture, 
and gloats upon whipping, whether in the case of soldiers or school- 
boys,^ will ultimately lose its gratification as regards soldiers. Denun- 
ciations of the cat may he false, affected, snobbish, and unspeakably 
contemptible: hut whilst the cat flourishes, thejr are calculated to deter 
men from enlisting in the army. Therefore it is to be feared that the 
cat will be abolished. 

Toll for the Bell ! the Bell that is No More ! 

Talking of Big Ben, said Smith to Jones,— '‘Eor all that Mr. 
Denison has written, I don’t believe that Messrs. Hears have lost 
caste by their casting.^’ '^Not a bit,” said Jones. " Denison, you 
know, was one of the examiners, and if there was a InEARS sham, the 
I judges should have ‘ smoked’ it I ” 


TOL, xxxvn. 


T 
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scope for 
public, we 
being let 


AN UNATTACHED COUPLE. 

It has always seemed to us 
that ill the [way of adver- 
tising births and deaths and 
marriages, people enter very 
often into quite needless 
particulars. In the matter 
indeed of marriages, the 
details which are given are, 
like fashionable petticoats, 
most ludicrously ample, and 
leave no room at all for 
pleasant speculation. Not 
only are the names of the 
officiating clergymen, and 
of his reverend assistants, 
stated with all fulness, and 
all their titles and endow- 
ments mentioned with great 
accuracy, and at no small 
length, but we are often 
favoured also with a prids 
of the pedigrees of the 
happy couple, and if either 
of them happen to possess 
a titled relative, we may be 
sure that his or her name 
will figure in the list. 

With regard to births and 
^ deaths, there is not such 
detail; still the public often gets by them an insight into matters which the 
are sure, has not the sliglitest wish to pry into. Jamily cats are continually 
out of their hags, and private skeletons exhibited which had better have 



been kept hidden. As an instance, we quote 
this from the Tims of Tuesday week, where 
the curious may find the names stated at full 
length 

On the 16 th inst., at LI the wife of Lieut.- Col. 

L (unattached), of a daughter.” 

Although we have no knowledge whatever 

of the L ’Sj this painful revelation of their 

conjugal unhappiness, quite took away our usual 
relish for our breakfast ; and as constant morning 
readers of the Times^ we must protest against 
its publishing what may destroy our appetite. 
We have quite enough private sorrows of our 
own without being afflicted by those of other 

people. It is very sad to hear that the L ^s 

are “ unattached,” but we cannot see the good 
of thus publicly parading this announcement of 
the fact. 


Topographical. 

Italy is recommended by some of her friends 
to take England for her model. We recommend 
nothing of the kind. The worst thing Italy 
can do just now is to let her most beautiful pro- 
vinces become a Diikery. 

[We insert tUis rather dummy joke, in order to show 
that our Contributor is a gentleman, and goes out of 
town, and knows about aristocratic haunts. Else .Ed,] 


OONVICXION ON LEAVING AN ELECTION OOM- 

mittbb-Room. — “ By St. Coppock I some of our 
law-makers are the greatest law-breakers.” . 


THE GEATEITI OE LONDON. 


A Most interesting article— in fact, Mr, Fmch may as well say ffor 
there is no false modesty about him, nor any real modesty neither) that 
he wrote it himself— appears in the new number of the BUnburgh 
upon the GraJ^ti of Pompeii. The word (which has already 
thrown the Wiscount into despair, and made Mr. Hadpield wish, as 
he is remarking, that h authors would honly write Hinglish), means the 
Scribhlings on the walls and other scribbling places. Now, as Mr. 
Funch has recently declared, and will declare again, at the earliest 
opportunity, the habit of scribbling on walls and the like is a vulgar 
and snobbish one, but with his usual calm superiority to cavil, he 
begs to say that what was done in Pompeii a great many years ago, and i 
what is being done in England now, are two matters, and if they were I 
not who cares ? He is exceedingly glad that in Pompeian days every- 1 
body scribbled about because, in the first place, the inscriptions throw 
great light on ancient customs, and secondly because those writings 
afforded him a reason for composing an interesting and beautiful 
article, and receiving the cheque and thanks of Messrs. Longman 
& Co. Therefore, let there he no impertinent remarks. 

It occurred to Mr. Fmoh^ while writing that fine paper, that when 
that eternal New Zealander of Lord Macaulay’s gets off the broken 
arch of London Bridge, pockets his sketches, and comes pottering 
about the ruined streets of the abandoned metropolis, Sir Cannibal 
Tattoo, or whatever the gentleman’s name'may be, will discover in ex- 
^cb London much the same sort of mural annotations as Mr. Fmch, 
Dr. Woees worth, and their Italian friends found in Pompeii. It 
next occurred to Mr. Fmohi that Sir Cannibal Tattoo, when he gets 
upon, the electric wire and shoots back to his hotel in Solander Island, 
wm ponder over the London Gra^ti much as Mr. Fmch has done over 
tho^ of the buried city. And thirdly, it occurred to Mr. Fmch^ that 
^ Fo^amic Femew^ CCXXIV., may appear the following article, 
which Ifr; Fmeh hereby publishes a trifie in advance, and thereby 
sells his Austethan posterity. 


The of From Demonological Fhotogram taken % Sm 

Cannibal Tattoo. With Remarks by him. Bradbury and Evans. 
Australasia. IMn^sceros Quarto. 3859. 

in fact we may say howling news from the 
Uid Island. The indefatigaUe traveller and antiquary, Sir Cannibal 
I ATTOO, presents us with'a budget of treasures from the walls, doors, 
windows, and other pcnfeM -of andfent London. To the historian 
ijivduable, while ib the general reader they are indis- 
.r detain onr iriei^ from the feast Sir Cannibal has 
hasten to offer the following particulars of his 

: Bear an old olnucli, stiipMed to be St. Bride’s, and s 


called from its being the place of fashionable marriages, in the days, as 
Dryden says, 

When one to one was cursedly confined,” 

Sir Cannibal found inscribed BB * • GS S N A * S [Briggs is an 
Ass). Now who was Briggs? and who the bold Satirist who thus 
unhesitatingly summed up his character in an epithet. We find no 
mention of Briggs in any History of Englacd, and are half inclined to 
risk the idea that the name was given generically to the class of 
pseudo -sportsmen and athletes depicted in the celebrated Leech 
Cartoons, now in the Presidential Museum at Wellington. In the 
same neighbourhood Sir C. Tattoo perceived written the well-known 
NO P • PE ’ Y Faupery)^ which shows that even in those barba- 
rous times people were beginning to see the absurdity of being poor 
while anybody else had aught to be deprived of. The inscription 
NO P ' PERY occurs in numerous parts of Old London, especially 
near the churches founded by St. Pusey, which is a proof that the 
alms given away by these imitators of Catholicism had failed to satisfy 
the laudable ambition of the working classes for independence. 

On a door near the New Gate of London, which was also the place 
of execution,— for, by a fine conception, our ancestors thrust the pol- 
luting scene of death extra mmiia, or as far from the heart of the City 
as possible,— Sir C: Tattoo found a rude representation of the instru- 
ment of execution, the Gallows, and of a figure pendent therefrom. 
Beneath was written MANNING, This was the work of an illiterate 
person, and obviously was meant for Man Emg, such being the brief 
heading which the newspapers of the day gave to an account of one 
of the events common and ludicrous in those times, but which happily 
are now of rare occurrence, and which plunge our Republic of Islands 
into mourning when such an example has been necessary. A little 
further, and on a piece of pavement, was clearly to be read I AM 
STAR’ING; but what this means, or what the speaker was staring 
at, we have at present no conception. It might, however, have been 
the facetious answer to the celebrated British caution ‘'Hffld Your 
Eye.” Sir C. Tattoo suggests that a letter has been dropped, and 
that the word should be Starting. But what could such an inscription 
mean upon a pavement ? ' The riddle must, we fear, remain unsolved, 
in saculo saculorum. 

In what was called the Temple, from the number of Hebrews (wor- 
shippers ini the old Temple or Jerusalem) resideut there, on tlm 
ground at the entrance of a passage is written M * N D T * E 
P A I N • . Of this Sir C. Tattoo hardly knows what to make. May 
we venture a guess ? Is it Min3 the and has a preceding word 
dropped which was Never ^ If so, we think we see a solution. The 
Temple, as has been said, was famous for its Jews, who, again, were 
the most celebrated dentists of old times, and who, all schoolboys will 
remember, were sent for to draw the teeth of King John, about 1666. 
Well, was this inscription, like the Roman Salve, the address to visitors 
to a Temple dentist f Sir C. Tattoo thinks that the last word was 
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I*aint, and that it was an order from some superior to a workman to mend 
the paint. This is a happj conjecture, but we give it valeat quantum. 

At another point, and near what is said to have been the residence 
of the London Mayors before their extirpation, is found a rich distich — 

I -M TH- K-N* -F* -HE -ASTL- 
•ND YOUR A D--TY R-SCA- 

This there is great difficulty in reading, and a difference of opinion 
has arisen as to the filling up of the destroyed letters. The best 
scholars. Sir C, Tattoo says, are inclined to this reading ; — 

“ I am the Knife [which] the Astley 

Hand[edj your [ ]• A Dirty Rascal.” 

There is evidently some City legend or sarcasm conveyed in this 
couplet. The place where it was found was the banquet-hali of the 
Mayors, and probably some Astley, a negligent servant, is charged with 
having presented to his master “your [Mayor ?] to cut his venzon a 
knife wet with the flesh of turtle fish, the favourite luxury of those 
demi-savages. But there is scope for a score of treatises on the 
subject. The last word of the flrst line has been interpreted “ Castle,’^ 
and though we do not think this correct,^ it may have alluded to the 
Elephant and Castle, the famous white-bait house which stood near the 
Bank, and was frequented by its managers. 

A pretty couplet, about which there is little mistake, records, on a 

window-sill, that love Sal is a p (jal^^ the defaced word 

being no doubt “ portly,” the English girls, or gals, being celebrated 
and admired for their fat. In another place is 1)0 * * OUE. M * THEE 
NOW * EE • U •, perhaps the affectionate yearning of children, “i)c. 

o?fT riiotlm\ now return to iis“ or Does our mother nmo remernher us?^^ 
Earther on, Sir C. Tattoo found the place where peripatetic astro- 
nomers exhibited their telescopes fof hire ; as on a wall, which would 
have been an excellent resting-place for the instrument, is “ Take a 
Sight Even in those days, before Moon-railroads were known, the 
view of the celestial bodies interested our foolish forefathers. 

Finally, for we must bring our remarks to a close. Sir Cannibal 
Tattoo perceived upou the entablature of the west pediment of the 
clerestory of the Abbey ruins the letters PUN - - OR EYE* Now, 
what is Pm, orDveF^* Is this one of those dark masteries from 
which it is in vain to seek to tear the veil? Is it a mystic shadowing 
out of some old religion? Does it show the doubts which at that 
period saturated the minds of all ? Is Pwi, or PAN, the heathen 
principle of universal nature ; and does JSve, typical of womanhood, 
point at a more gracious faith, between which, perhaps, some young 
and ardent monk in a cell of those old Westminster Abbey ruins knew 
not how to choose ? The inquiry is deeply interesting, aesthetically, 
asthmatically, and exegetically. The foolish and shallow conjecture 
that the words were Pmeh for Ever, we mention but to dismiss with 
contempt. Our forefathers, foolish as they were, had grand and mythic 
imaginings, nor will we dance a dance of Bag o’Nails over their 
graves. Let us rather humbly address ourselves to discover their 
meaning. Laborare e&t orare. 

Sir Cannibal’s book is the most splendid, the most useful, the 
most intellectual, the most graphic, the most fascinating, that has 
appeared for several hours, and we cordially recommend it to our 
readers of all colours. 

GLASS-HOUSE MUTUAL ASSURANCE COMPANY. 

There is this great convenience which people enjoy who dwell in 
glass houses : whatever may be their position, they always stand in a 
favourable light ; and however conspicuous may be their failings, they 
are invariably overlooked. Till lately, however, there were no means 
of insuring these elegant edifices against demolition, partial or entire, 
and many upright occupiers were consequently bowed down by anxiety 
for their frames. It is hard to be denied the cheerful recreation of 
flinging pebbles at a friend's contiguous sky-light ; strong bonds are 
necessary to restrain an eloquent householder. To secure these fragile 
structures, a Company was started not long since, and from their 
Report, just published, they seem to have had a profitable run. The 
document contains some curious glass cases, where tenants have been 
relieved from apprehended damage to their vitreous abodes. We have 
only room for those of universal interest. 

Miss Priscilla Y was engaged to a soi-disant Irish Captain of 

Dragoons unattached, but who, on the appointed bridal mom, was 
arrested by his tailor. The dreadful circumstance becoming known to 
Miss Euphemia G it was expected that perfectly legal proceed- 

ings would have been taken by that energetic lady to send a small 
missile through the polished front wall of her opposite neighbour. 

Luckily, Miss Y neld a Policy in the Glass Rouse Company, by 

whom she was assured that she need be under no apprehension, as 

Miss G had recently accepted the offer of a stout, bejewelled, 

bewigged, and bewiskered gentleman, who represented hmself to be a 
German Baron, but who had turned out to be a Chiropodist. 

Perch, a young and sanguine Stock-broker, having married a 
middle-aged lady, with great expectations from her uncle, who held a 
lucrative appointment as Receiver of an income riding over extensive 
landed property in the north of England, discovered when too late that 
her Uncle was a ToU-Gate Keeper on the Great North Road. Under 
ordinary circumstances, his cousin Gudgeoh would have been delighted 
by a rapid volley of small shot, to unsettle Perch’s transparent tiles. 
Perch, however, had obtained an assurance from the Company that 
Gudgeon had been captured by an adventurous widow, whose late 
husband was not Serjeant Plum of the South-Eastern Circuit, but 
Serjeant-Major Humm of the 101st, with a life pension of one shilling 
and three halfpence per diem. No damage was accordingly done on 
either side. 

Mrs. Deputy J having signally failed in her endeavonrs to ob- 

tain vouchers for the High Polish Ball, was anticipating a hail-storm 

from the democratic prejudices of Mrs. Deputy K , when the 

Company on payment of a small wemium, gave her an assurance that 

her fears were groundless, Mrs. Deputy K having been confined 

to her couch for three days after a Mansion House dinner, in con- 
sequence of her inability to obtain a condescending smile from the 
Persian ambassador. The threatened storm was according confined to 
a thimble-full of homoBOpatbic balls. 

The Misses Olivia and Elorence E having undergone great 

mental agony through the behaviour of two impracticable donkeys on 
Durdbam Downs, were about to extort from Tom; their wicked little 
brother, a solemn undertaking not to divulge it to the Misses Sarah 

and Martha W , when they were assured by the Glass House 

Company that those young ladies were under heavy recognisances to 
keep the peace from having been pursued and morially fri^tened by a 

flock 0 irascible geese on Peckbam Rye. Olivia and Florence con- 
sequently escaped without the fracture of a single pane. 

Mast «r 0 having met with a severe blow and great discourage- 

ment in his attempt to scale the wail of Dr. Birch’s orchard, woSd 
certainly have had his brittle habitation battered by the triumphant 

badinage of Master Q had not the latter been restrained from 

hostilities by the ^ Company assuring Master 0 that his enemy 

had himself sustained a similar ^ humiliation not long ago, and had 
spoilt a new jacket worth one guinea, in his futile efforts to secure a 
golden pippin, value one farthing. 

A NEW FAILING, 

-TV NE would have thought that Sir 

Robert Carden womd never have 
been accused of “an excess of 
good - nature. ” However, Sir 
Robert Carden confesses he was 
imposed upon at Gloucester, and 
attributes the imposition to Ms 
excess of good-nature. Unques- i 
r n \ tionably the good-nature must 

If B nearly as capacious as 

A J his pocket; for after having been 

( imposed upon at one election, he 

goes down and allows himself to 
be imposed upon at a second, — 
a regular case of Double Glouces- - 
ter, and very strong Gloucester, 
too 1 No wonder that both his 
IfeW pocket and his good-nature were 

¥ M played upon to the tune they were. 

/ § owing to good-nature, 

/ vMSli £ Robert know the 

J market he was going to, and, 

A knowing what he had to^buy, take 

sufficient means with him for the 

However, if Sir Robert Carden 
has any good-nature in his compo- 
sition, it will now be put severely to the test, as often as it is his 
good-natured fate to listen to the remarks, or to read the comments, 
that will be universally made upon those disgraceful revelations made 
before the Gloucester Election Commissioners. He is greatly to be 
pitied. The martyr of his own goodness, his good-nature deserved a 
better return than the base one he received at Gloucester. The 
electors had no right to take in one so open-hearted and credulous to 
the enormous extent they did. If any one was^ bribed, we should say 
it was Sir Robert himself His simple, trusting nature, that parted 
with money to any one who asked for it, was decidedly bribed by being 
deceived by everybody. And yet look at the same man at the Mansion 
House, and see how terribly severe he is upon any little girl who has 
been caught begging for a penny ! The girl may be sentenced to six ' 
weeks’ imprisonment, but then, believe us, it is only Sir Robert’s 
“ excess of good-nature.” 
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A FEMALE BRIAREUS WANTED. 

There are two employments,^ the one reserved for masculine, the 
other kept exclusively for feminine aspirants, in which were a Briareus 
one of the employed, he would soon find his hundred hands full of the 
duties that devolved on them. Not only are the persons filling these 
positions required to devote their brains and bodies to the service, but 
they find they have to be, as far as humanly is possible, ubiquity per- 
sonified and coupled with omniscience. Of these two occupations,^ the 
first is that of Special Correspondent to a newspaper, more especially 
when travelling from camp to oam;^ as war-reporter ; and the second 
that of Governess to a large family of small children, such for instance 
I as that mentioned in the following advertisement 

'WT ANTED, by a Lady residing about thirty miles from Manchester, 
» » a dally Governess, accustomed to tuition, to educate nine children, all under 
eleven years of age. She must be competent to instruct them in English, French, 
Mxisic, and Drawing. Salary, £100 a year. Apply, &c. 

If these nine children be members of one and the same family, we 
may assume that, inasmuch as they are all “under eleven,” one or two 
of them can hardly be much more than three or four. Indeed we 
probably should not be far wrong in presuming that the youngest of the 
nine is not yet out of long clothesi and that the next has still the taste 
of pap upon its palate. To “educate” a pupil of such tender age as 
this appears to us a work more fitted for a Nursemaid than a Governess, 
and wejhink that for the words “accustomed to tuition” there should 
have been inserted “used to rock a cradle.” It seems preposterous to 
talk of “instructing” such mere babies in “English, Erench, and 
Music,” to say nothing of “Drawing.” Simultaneously to teach an 
infant Erench and English would be no easy thing to do before the 
child has learnt to talk ; and what instruction could be given it in 
Music or m Drav^g we must confess that it completely puzzles us to 
guess. The music of the rattle is about the only music for which 
babies show an ear ^ and we know no other instrument which they can 
take a turn at, unless it is the handle of some older child’s harmonicon, 
and this they are quite sure nine times in ten to break. Moreover, as 
fortrymg to teach a balw ^hrawing, we really cannot see what advantage 
wouM accrue from it. The oply designs of which a baby’s brain seems 
enable, are designs upon. Pa^s watch-chain or the pulling of his 
wh^kMS; and no good can result from teaching children drawing, 
tiwy are competent to draw their own perambulators, 
t had a horror of all infentine phenomena, and we 

hoped thanks to the growth of them had stopped. But 
this advertiseattent lemmds us that the Blimher race is not yet utterly 


A CLASSICAL DUET. 


CAEMINIS PEESONJE. 

Hoeace . . Policeman, 

Lyma . . . Cook. 

HORACE, 

"While no more welcome legs than mine. 
On. thy warm hearth might snugly twine ; 
Thy perquisites while I possessed. 

Of all the Eorce none lived more blest. 

LYDIA, 

While thou didst court no other cook. 

At Number Eight cast no sly look ; 

Eor none but thee cared I a button. 

To none so freely gave cold mutton. 

i 

HORACE, 

Me now the cook at Number Eight, 

Meets nightly at the area-gate ; 

And brings me proofs of love so sweet, 

I ’d die ere I would change my beat ! 

LYDIA. 

B 52 now fires my love. 

And flares all other flames above/. 

Two roastings daily I would face 
Ere from my hearth him I’d displace I 

HORACE. 

What if thy' former love returns, 

{Aside.) And for thy savings how he yearns! 
If Number Eight for me no more 
Need leave ajar the kitchen-door? 

LYDIA. 

Though he has whiskers black as night. 

And yours are stubbly, scant, and light, 

Yet, Number Eight if thou ’It give up. 

With thee I’ll tea— with thee i’ll sup ! 


I extinct, and that there are still existing parents who delight to cram 
their children with a surfeit of ^ instruction, ani weaken their young 
minds by their efforts to digest it. If the lady above advertised were 
allowed to have her way, she would doubtless fill her family so full of 
education, that there would be no room left for the growth of some- 
thing better in them. Prematurely skilled in language and accomplish- 
mentSj they would thereby be stunted in the growth of those good 
qualities, which by nature ate implanted in every young brain, and 
which are weakened if not killed by the noxious forcing system. Eor 
her children’s sake we therefore hope in all sincerity, that this lady 
will not get the governess she “wants” for them; and in spite of the 
large salary she offers for the work, we doubt if any governess “accus- 
tomed to tuition” would be willing to perform it. Aspirants for the 
place may, we rather .think, depend, that something more than mere 
tuition will be wanted for nine children, who are all under eleven. 
Indeed, it seems to us quite certain, that whoever may consent to 
undertake the situation, will find that in addition to her labours as a 
Governess, she will be in some degree entrusted with the duties which 
usually devolve upon a Maid-of-all-work. 


“WHAT TO EAT, EHINK, AND AYOID.” 

A Copy of this little book has been sent to Prince Albert, wM 
the compliments of one of the Members of the British Assoeiationr" At 
the same time, the hope was expressed that the next time the Associa- 
tion pays Balmoral a visit,^ the Members may be allowed their tree 
choice of the three occupations, and not be restricted, ^ they were on 
the last occasion, simply to the third, and that the least inviting, 

“ What to Avoid.” We can only say that the remedy is a very simple 
one, and is in the Association’s own hands. Since it was puzzled to 
know “What to Eat ?” or “Drink ? ” the next best thmg is to ascer- 
tain “What to Avoid? ” and the answer is plain enough— Balmoral, 


Nathan’s Clerical Costumes. 

CATHOLIC.— To Sacristans, Pootm®n of the Superior Eoman 
^ Catholic Clergy, and Others. A Clergyman of the Chtieoh of Englastd -will 
be happy to receive any Amount of the Lefx-Off Vestments of Roman Oatholio 
Priests ; as Copes, Stoles, Chasubles, Dalmatics, &c. : for which he is prepared 
to give the highest prices. He will also be glad to purchase Old Beads, Rosario, and 
worn-out, broken, or defaced Images. For particulars, Address Rev, B— K— — , 
Rectory, St. George’s-in-the-East. _ , ^ „ „ , , x t 

©r- A Liberal Allowance made for Holy Candle-Ends, and Waste Incense, 


THE ROYAL ROAD TO LEARNING. 
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VISIBLE ORATORY. 

Ever anxious as we are to promote the peace of mind and ^ppiness 
of everybody, and do our utmost to remove the nuisances which worry 
them, it delights us to announce that we have hit upon a plan by 
which perhaps the greatest bore in England may be extirpated.^ We 
allude, as the intelligent of course will have surmised, to the nuisance 
of pohtical and other public speaking. Any reasonable mode by which 
the parliamentary debates may be contracted, and orators in general be 
induced to “ cut it short,” must certainly be deemed a Doon and 
blessing to the nation ; and this it is now happily within our power to 
confer. 

We propose then, that in future all our public speakers (with the 
exception of Lord Brougham and some three others worth the listening 
to) shall when they get upon their legs in St. Stephens or elsewhere, 
have permission onijr to express themselves by^ pantomime. Like 
Mendelssohn’s delicious Lieder ohm Worte^ public speeches shall be 
henceforth speeches without words. In Parliament or out of it, with 
the exception we have mentioned, anjr orator who wishes to express 
his sentiments, must submit to have his tongue tied, or else to wear a 
shence-cap. To prevent untoward utterance, the di Silenzio, 
invented for King Bomba, shall be kept in every^ room where public 
speaking is permitted. Not to be confounded with an instrument of 
torture, the head-piece shall be called the Cap of Maintenance of 
Peace. In either house of Parliament muscular debates shall be^ the 
order of the day, and, in sittings after nightfall, the order of the night. 
The only oratory suffered shall be Visible Oratory. ‘^No speaking 
aloud ” shall be the first rule of the Speaker. Any rising Member 
will be ordered to sit down if a syllable escapes him. No matter who 
is on his legs, if he says but half a word he will at once have to get off 
them. He must address himself in speatog to the eye and not the 
ear. To be visible, not .audible, must limit his ambition. . 

There may be a question with weakly-minded people, and perhaps still 
more a doubt with weakly-bodied ones, whether the suggestions we have 
made can be adcmted, seeing that most orators would find it too exhaus- 
tive for them, it might be argued, and with certainly some slight show 
of reason, that few gentlemen of England who dine at home at ease, and 
by dint of their good living can scarcely see their knees, would be able 
to sustain a leacGng part in a debate, where the only mode of argument 
was physical exertion. There are, doubtless, many orators of great 
weight in the House who would soon be overcome in a muscmar 
debate, and find themselves unequal to much pantomimic speaking. 
We know several standing counsel who would soon have to sit down, 
if bodily contortions were their only mode of utterance. ^ Were visible 
oratory the riile at public meetings, speakers even with full he^s 
could never make much use of them, the while they had full habits. 
Their pinguitude, of course, would put a stopper on their panto- 
mime, and they would always have to give in to their slimmer-limbed 
antagonists. 

A few words will, however, serve to answer these objections. When 
surplus fat is found to be an obstacle to oratory, there are abundant 
means at hand to lessen or remove it. By simply taking exercise and 
altering his diet, a Daniel Lambert who aspires to come out as a 
Demosthenes, may in a month or two, at most, attain the height of 
his ambition. Until he makes the^ effort, he scarcely would believe what 
wonders may be worked by a judicious course of training. Total 
abstinence from turtle and the like enriching condiments, and a regu- 
lation diet of unvarying cold mutton, would do marvels in reducing his 
rotundity of body, and bring him down with speed into good speaking 
condition. 

Moreover, some degree of latitude might in fairness he accorded 
to such overburdened orators,' as a balance to the^ weight^ of 
solid flesh they labonr under. It would be easy to devise a sliding- 
scale of breathing-time, to be allowed them in proportion to their 
surjplus ponderosity. For every half stone or so beyond a certain 
weight, an extra thirty seconds might be reasonably given them. 
They wonld thus he relieved from undue pressure on their lungs, and 
be placed more on a footing with their leaner-bodied rivals. 

So few public speakers now-a-days^say anythiug worth hearing, that 
it win be no great loss to any one if they are stopped from saying any- 
thing at all. On the contrary, indeed, we think that our suggestion, if 
rightly carried out, will occasion no small gain to our countrymeu in 
general. -V So much time now is wasted in reading stupid speeches, 
which for want of something better get stuck into the newspapers, 
that the prevention of such waste would be a national advantage, in 
the benefit of which all Great (and little) |Britons to a certainty wonld 
share. If the Times were daily published without a single speech in it, 
how many persons would be spared the task of useless reading, and 
what a saving there would therein be of unproductive labour. Deports 
of visible orations might always be confined to half a dozen sentences, 
by which some notion of the pantomime might be sufficiently con- 
veyed. Let the meditative mind but consider what time-saving this 
would nationally occasion, and the meditative mind will very probably 
agree with us, in determining that we who are the authors of the 


notion will certainly thereby have done the State great service, and 
will deserve a no small public recognition of the fact. 

Admitting our deserts, we, however, must decline to have them ; 
nationally recognised. Testimonials and statues are now the only | 
methods of rewarding public merit, and these have grown so common ! 
that anybody anywhere may have them for the asking. However | 
vastly therefore we may benefit our country, we trust that nobody will j 
publicly take notice of the fact \ for as we have little .wish to rank ! 
among the Anybodies, we mean to keep ourselves from being buttered I 
or bestatued, however great the risk we weekly run of being so. ; 


FREEDOM EOR THE POPISH PRESS. 

My Ally and big Brother, Napoleon the Third, 

Why silence the Ultramontanes ? i 

Let them say what they please ; let them print every word : 

We owe them great thanks for their pains. 

Would yon hinder the viper from hissing, and lack 
The hint to beware of its trail ? 

Or stifle the howling of wolves on your track? 

Let the friars and Jesuits rail ! ' 

Let tigers grin wide as they please j let them show 
Their fangs ; let them growl: it is good. 

Their sweet dispositions they thus let us know, 

And what they would do if they could. 

If, the priests spoke not out, and so kept us awake. 

To the top ot the tree they might wind, 

And once more burn people alive at the stake. 

As men did when their Church ruled Man’s mind. 

So let Yetjillot rave on as I suffer M*Hale, 

And allow frantic Cullen his fiLg. 

Fsay, let the rattlesnake rattle its tail. 

Aid warn us ’tis ready to sting. 

Give them all rope enough, and their own necks they stretch. 
Their own weasands morally close, 

And spe us the need of employing Jack Ketch, 

Which treason, in act, might impose. 


ODORIEEROU8 PLANTS ON BOW COMMON. 

Mr; Croll’s Metropolitan Alum Works, on Bow Common, have 
escaped abatement as a nuisance by reason that they are only one 
great nuisance among a variety of greater nuisances. The operation 
in which the plant of Mr. Croll is concerned is the extraction of alum 
from the refuse liquor of gas-works. In yielding alum, the gas-liquor 
gives off an insufferable stench, insomuch that Mr. Croll’s neighbours 
pulled him up in the person of his attorney before Mr. Yabdlet the 
other day, averring, by their own advocate, that really there were such 
nasty smells that came from the Metropolitan Alum Works, that they 
must beg the Magistrate to deodorise them by the arm of the law. In 
the same way that a gentleman of colour pleaded that an unpleasant- 
ness with which he was personally chargeable, was not so bad as that 
acquired by a certain white person in the exercise of a particular calling, 
Mr. Croll defended the effluvia of his own works by those of adjoining 
establishments ; and he got off for the present. 

But, as the case may be carried to the Court above, it maybe advisable 
I for Mr. Croll to take any measures that he can to compel any and all 
complainants to stay proceedings. There is a plan tliat he might 
adopt with that view which would more than satisfy those tronblesome 
parties. From the very liquor out of which he gets alum attended 
with foul exhalations, Chemistry is capable of extracting the most 
exquisite scents. Let him combine Perriime-Works with Alum-W orks 
and thus diffuse around his vicinity a sweet savour which shall over- 
power all offenffive emanations. The surrounding inhabitants will then 
no longer be ■under the necessity of stoppiug either his works or their 
noses, and, instead of being poisoned by sulphurous acid or sulphuretted 
hydrogen, will be only ready to die in aromatic pain of fragrance more 
delicious than that of Rondeletia or Kiss-Me-Quick, 


Pop goes the Emperor. 

Lombardy, birthplace of pa'wnbrokers, is now herself in pawn. 
Austria has advanced ten millions, English, upon her, Mr, Funch is 
horribly afraid that poor Lombardy will be an addition to the number 
of his friend Louis Napoleon’s Unredeemed Pledges. 


A THOUGHT THAT STRUCK US ON THE LEG ON THE BOULEVARDS. 

‘'By Jove, Frenchwomen were fair enough before; but now, ever 
since this abominable Crinoline came in, they are not eY^e. passable 
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LOOK IN HIS FACE. THE ITALIAN CHEVI CHACE. 

habU of saying that they And a fair resolve made he, 

That he would hunt iu the forests 
«3'^ Of Oroa Vale for days three; 

statement is usually vouch- tjh r from doughty Ally, 

safedm a tone not exactly If annexation now might bef 
that of submission, but in The fattest hartbs in all Orca Vale 
J* about eamvalent would kill and carry them away * 

3 , + p “ “ By my faye/’ said doughty Ally meanwhile, 

a,iLsii.'JS*4p‘ 

,>? the declaration, without “ But for hunting after Kingdoms more, 
regard to the mode in X deem I can’t aUow ; 

L't— which it is delivered. Ill think it o’er, and plan reply 

Therefore, ^he loisir—but not just now/’ 

the esteemed Beak, may Then King Yictor out of his Turin came, 
be tendered with all cle> And with him a goodly train 
ference. That worthy Ma- Of hunters, sportsmen, all good shots ; 
gistrate had before^ him a And chosen for their merits plain. 

ing”dnink,*^''and '^driving Por King Victor was of manly make, 
over Mrs. Dixon, in Be- „ Straightforward and ]ust meaning : 
gent Street. The offender’s Good faith he kept, good fmth he held 
defence was, that Mrs. due on all sides, without leaning. 

£T iltt £kJ X'lr.KSdS,’;”""*''”"'’ 

as she was crossing. The forest deer, 

Magistrate did no't think ® 

this act, aggravating as it cheei. 

be to the feelings He said, ^^’Tis time doughty Ally 
of a cabman (who, like one ggj^^ Answer without craft ; 
of Mr. Surtees s coach- 33 j he ’d take his own good time : — 

, considered the And loud King Victor laughed, 
street belonged to mm so 

wanted to nse « 1 >ii still abide doughty Ally’s 
it ), jinite simcient to Response in his own way : 
authorise Ito. %ore, the But I ween I T 1 follow still mine own; 
driver in question, in going smack over the woman and breaking her ancle. Moreover, ^Xis more direct, by my fay! ” 

Mrs. Dixon explained that there was no undue desire on her part to take the liberty of 

crossing the road, inasmuch' as she had waited ten minutes for a clear path. So Mr. Then King Victor sought his hunting sporty 
Bingham, in his turn, drove over the cabman, with the following prelude : — And shot with good will and aim ; 

“Me. Binoham said he gave Mes Dixon great credit for having waited before attempting to cross, a He (^Wned a noble stag, and • 
thing veiy unusual with females, they genera'ly running across without looking. Persons walking across a lioJt C e male, that, for game I 

road should always walk deliberately, and as if they had a right to do so. and should never run, as it threw 

drivers into difficulties. They should walk firmly across the street, Jook the diiver in the face, and they KiNG VICTOR in his sprightly mOOd, 

might depend upon it that he would pull up.” For-joyed in liis deed ; 

After this little explanation of the Secial Science of going over a crossing, Mr.' Bingham Quoth he, “I’ll send this fat ven’son 

gave Mr. Blore a month of hard labour in prison, by way of a hint that the streets are To one deserves best meed.” 

made for everybody, and that a cabman “is everybody,” as the phrase goes, ^though he „ , -rr .1. , • , 

does “consider himself most people,” as the other phrase goes. ^ Then called King Victor to him straight. 

Reproducing Mr. Bingham’s advice, Mr. Fmck would add, that if every one of the lovely A trusty page or squire ; 

beings whom he sees in Regent Street and elsewhere is going to look drivers straight in the Bade him haste to Central Itahe, 
face, he shall turn cabman immediately, and he hereby orders the Somerset-house people to Aud there eftsoons enquire 
send Mm a badge, k a ^lame velvet case, by twelve o’clock oa Saturday next. Bor_General of the Italian band, 

— ■■■■■- Who (jtaribaldi hight : 

A BEALLT ENLIGHTENED STATESMAN. _ own hand 

Me- Punch begs to signify his unqualified adhesion to the P^erston government, that « ^ Tn;ffi,(-_thmis'h now ao tinntan shown— 

to say. so long as George Clive, tJnder-Seoretary for the Home Department, remains m 

office. That gentleman said the other day at Hereford, that- To bring theirmS^ial foeman down, 

“ He was painfully reminded of the duties of his office by hearing an organ being ground outside, for one of comradeshin to claim 

his most arduous duties had been to asdst ike jpolice magistrchies in putting down the nuisance of organ grinding** ^ * 

Kcep'to your work, George Clive. Mr. Ftmch watches your political career with much Its might, its right, to guerdon worth;* 
interest^ and never shall you want a leg up while he can afford you that accommodation. And graciously confer 
One of the duties of the Home Department is to make home happy, and you do well in This mark of royal friendliness, 
grappling with an evil that has broken more women’s hearts (by sending their husbands out, Nay, brotherhood, as ’twere. 
or to the club, or anywhere' to be away from the abominable music) than any invention of t i- rrx tt i 

'modern days. It is a great oversight in the treaty of Zurich, that no provision is made for Ikis was the hunting of Orca Vale, 
the recal to Riedmont of the mass of organ-grinding wretches who now infest England. 1 . -rr- » 

If the Sardinians only knew that the “coldness ” of England uponlthe Italian question was Now long live Victor, stalwart Kmg ! 
due to the hate Matertained for these missionaries of discord, every grinning scoundrel among And eke Garibaldi. 
them would be now on his way back to the south. Victor Emmanuel will please accept 

this intimation. Meantime, bravo, George Clive I 

" • ' * Napoleonism, Idealism, and Realism. 

The Kentucky Slasher. Erance went to war the other day for an 

Flogging, like Charity, b^ns at home. It seems that General Harney, the Kentuckian Idea. That idea was the freedom of Italy from 
who gotup the San Juan dimculty,and was about to lead on America to nog all creation, the Alps to the Adriatic. Now if the Em- 
began sime time back by flogging one of his negro slaves,— a woman,— and flogging her to peror op the French wishes to cover France 
death. It ,|s as- well that this Cat should be let out of the bag, with which Mr. Buchanan and himself with glory, he has only to allow 
enpnmstKffly denominating it the Sack— has kindly presented the General. that idea to become a reality. 


THE ITALIAN CHEVK CHACE. 

King Victor out of Sardinia, 

And a fair resolve made he. 

That he would hunt in the forests 
Of Oroa Vale for days three ; 

Till answer came from doughty Ally, 

If annexation now might be. 

The fattest hartes in all Orca Vale 
He said he would kill and carry them away * 

“ By my faye,” said doughty Ally meanwhile, 
“I will let that hunt be as it may. 

“ But for hunting after Kingdoms more, 

I deem I can’t allow : 

I’ll think it o’er, and plan reply 
At my loisir— but not just now.” 

Then King Victor out of his Turin came, 

And with him a goodly train 

Of hunters, sportsmen, all good shots ; 

And chosen for their merits plain. 

For King Victor was pf manly make, 
Straightforward and just meaning ; 

Good faith he kept, good faith he held 
For duo on all sides, without leaning. 

King Victor joyed in his hunting-bout. 

To chase the forest deer ; 

The buxom air, the sportsman’s life, 

His royal heart did cheer. 

He said, “’Tis time doughty Ally 
Sent Answer without craft ; 

But I wist he ’d take his own good time : — ” 
Aud loud King Victor lauded. 

“I’ll still abide doughty Ally’s 
Response in his own way : 

But I ween I ’ll follow still mine own; 

’Tis more direct, by my fay ! ” 

Then King Victor sought his hunting sporty 
And shot with good will and aim ; 

He downed a noble stag, and said 
“ Moji e'e male, that, for game I ” 

King Victor in his sprightly mood, 

For-joyed in his deed ; 

Quoth he, “ I ’ll send this fat ven’son 
To one deserves best meed.” 

Then called King Victor to him straight, 

A trusty page or squire ; 

Bade him haste to Central Italie, 

Aud there eftsoons enquire ' 

For General of the Italian hand, 

Who Garibaldi hight : 

And deliver from the King’s own' hand i 

This token of its might. 

Its might — though now as hunter shown — 

In skill of deadly aim, 

To bring their mutual foeman down. 

And comradeship to claim. 

Its might, its right, to guerdon worth;* 

And graciously confer 

This mark of royal friendliness, 

Nay, brotherhood, as ’twere. 

This was the hunting of Orca Vale, 

In lovely Italic ; 

Now long live Victor, stalwart King! 

And eke Garibaldi. 
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MORE DRAMATIC NOVELTY. 

EOPLE say that there is 
nothing new under the 
sun, hut this solar obser- 
vation is continually, to 
our mind, receiving re- 
futation. At the theatres 
especially there is a con- 
stant aim at novelty, and 
the aim results occasion- 
ally in something like a 
hit. We learn, for in- 
stance, from a Paris cor- 
respondent of the Tele- 
that on the night 
of opening the Theatre 
Bejazet, which has been 
known to older playgoers 
as the Tolies Noimlles : — 

“ The performance was|com- 
menced by the delivery* of a 
prologue, Witten, some say, 
by thirty-sis: different authors, 
others, by sixty-six, which in- 
troduced the company and the 
new directress to the audience, 
and explained in the manner 
common to sueh special pro- 
ductions, the plan of manage- 
ment to be pursued at the 
establishment.” 

It is no uncommon 
thing to hear of authors 
joining in the writing of 
a piece, hut that some 
three dozen writers should 
have laid their heads 
together for the writing of a prologue is certainly a novelty of the very 
newest type. As an opening address is not a very lengthy matter, we 
almost wonder how so many pens could have found room to turn a 
sentence in it ; and we fear their joint production would resemble in 
its quality the broth which has been spoilt by an overcharge of cooks. 
Public writers are iu Prance so commonly compelled to sign their 
names to what they write, that perhaps the thirty-six or sixty-six who 
wrote this prologue were obliged to put their signatures to the seu- 
tences they penned. If this were so, we really think that to do the 
authors justice, their names should have been read out when the pro- 
logue was delivered, so that the public might have known to whom it 
was iudebted for the jokes which chiefly tickled it. It seems to ns this 
notion might produce,' if rightly worked, a capital effect ; and as suc- 
cesses on the Prench stage are always copied on our own, we^ should 
not be surprised to hear that the idea has been in England carried out. 
As the notion might of course be variously acted on, it would not at 
all astonish us to find some popular comedian taking his farewell of us 
in some such speech as this 

“ Ladies and Gentlemen {Smith), accustomed as I am to public 
speaking {Broton), I have never felt myself more at a loss for words 
(Jones) than I do upon the present to me heart-breaking occ^ion 
{EoMrnon). I have this evening to take leave of my ky-indest friends 
and patrons (Rawkins) ; to bid farewell to the footlights ' (Rawkins), 
wMoli have nightly lit my path towards an honourable retirement 
(Roohem), and flared with equal flame upon each failure or success 
(Smvep). The profession of an actor is an arduous profession (Snooks), 
His progress is a course beset with obstacles and difficulties {Tomkins), 
It isTike everything else {Green) ‘in this mortial wale of tears * [(Tump), 
Like the course at Epsom, it is full of ups and downs {WMpper), and 
like {Snapper) ‘the course of true love never doth run smooth’ 
(Makspeare), But arduous as is the profession I have chosen {BloggV 
1 have never for an instant thonght|it was too much for me {Bragg), 
I have always been in readiness to undertake whatever part was en- 
jfcrusted to my hands {Wilson), however little fitted I majr have been 
considered for it {WatUns) ; and to my invincible belief in my own 
powers I believe I mainly owe the proud position I have gained {Cheeke), 
do remember’ {Skakspeare) that the first time I played Hamlet, 
some geese hissed me 'off the stage {Jowler), and were absurd 'enough 
to ask that their money should be returned to them {Brass), The 
Manager politely wished that they might get it {Grumpy), and so I 
was consoled by the comforting reflection that, after all, the geese did 
hot contrive to save their capital {Stumpy), Tliis anecdote will show 
you, my ky-ind friends and patrons {Grawler), that I have not always 
been the favourite I am {(nbbs). But the pursuit of popularity has 
been to me a Love Chace, and I have never feared tbe Bivals {Sheridan) 
who have beset my path (Cocker), Stilly although I may regard 
myself as having been the {Thompson) ‘architect of my own fortune’ 
{Anon), it is to you, Ladies and Gentlemen, I would attribute my 



success {Briggs), Aided by my ky-ind friends, the writers for the 
press {Johnson), whom I am always glad to welcome as my guests 
{Jackso7i), your discernment has, so guided, discovered my deserts 
{Crhiger), and your unbiassed patronage has most liberally acknow- 
ledged them {Smbb). Ladies and Gentlemen [Short), I have now the 
anguish of bidding you farewell [Long), As tbe Swau of Avon sings 
[Gribbe) 

“ Parting is suoli street soi-row, 

That I could say good night till it were morrow.” — (Sliak^mre) 

But ‘ the best of friends must part ’ [Anon), and as ‘ what must be 
must ’ [Aupior also unknown), I feel I am compelled once in my life to 
yield to circumstances [Brosely), Ladies and Gentlemen [Higgim), 
I have but two words more to say to yon [Stiggins), ‘Life ain’t all 
beer and skittles’ [Slick), ‘’Tis not in mortals to command success’ 
[Slmkspeare) ; but whatever skittles or success I have enjoyed {Griggs), 
it is to your ky-indness that I feel I owe it {Finis),^^ j 


AN EXAMPLE MALE. 

Mr. Punch’s Balmoral Anecdotes not having quite succeeded in 
stopping the flood of flunkeydom let loose by the Scotch papers with a 
rush that rivalled the Loch Katrine water-works (although he is bound 
to say that the nuisance instantly and greatly abated), he fulfils his 
menace by i)resenting a real anecdote of one of these idiots, and more- 
over indicating Mm. A writer in the Fife Flunkey— tlo. Herald, actually 
contributes this rubbish 

“ As th.e Sheriff of Edinburgh stood in shrieTal dignity on the platform of the 
railway station, a lady sought audience of him. It was granted, and tbe lady pro- 
ceeded to tell him that she bad a little girl with her who was deeply in love with 
PftixcE Arthur, and that nothing on eai*th would satisfy her short of presenting 
Prince Arthur with a bouquet. The Sheriff pondered'a moment, but was afraid he 
I had not jurisdiction sufficient for the proposed presentation of the bouquet — ^how- 
ever, he would see. Accordingly he entered the Royal Carriage and explained the 
; matter to the Queen, pointing out to her the expectant young lady, who stood, a 
bewitching httle creature, all blushes, hopes, and fears, on the platform. Her 
Majesty, with the utmost promptitude, declared her willingness for the bouquet 
scene, and said she could not for a moment * come bdmen the two * Whereupon the 

Sheriff returned with the welcome tidings, and little Miss stepping forward 

with the ^ace of Ferraris, presented her dowers, with a charming consciousness 
beaming from her child-face, which no doubt the youthful prince fully appreciated.’* 

WMcb, you ass, means tbe cbild-face—do you mean that, or the 
I “ consciousness ? ” Mr. Fmch is in doubt whicu was the worst, the im- 
pertinence of the female who, in order to have something to talk about 
to her familiars, poked her child under the Queen’s nose, and made the 
poor little girl uncomfortable : or the sycophant folly of the writer 
who could commemorate such twaddle and rudeness. The speech 
attributed to the Queen is, of course, “ a lee ; but no doubt Her 
Majesty was, as usual, very good-natured, and it is a shame that 
vulgarians should intrude upon her, or other vulgarians print the 
particulars of such intrusion. Now, Eife, how do you like that ? 


LOCH XATBINE IN GLASGOW. 

Glasgie ’s just a’ right the noo 
She has gat Loch Xatrme brought her ; 
Ever she had mountain dew, 

Now she rins wi’ mountain water. 

Hech the blessin’, ho the boon 
To ilka droutMe Glasgie bodie ly 
Sin’ there ’s water in the toun, 

Oure eneuch to mak’ its toddie. 

Glasgie chiels, a truth ye’ll learn 
New to mony a Scot, I’m thinkin’ j 
Water, aihlins, ye’ll discern^ 

Was na gi’en alane for drinkin’. 

Hands and face ye’ll scrub at least, 

Erae ane until anither Monday, 

Gif nae Sabbatarian beast 
Staplyour water-warks on Sunday. 


Another Laurel Wreath around the Imperial Brow- 

It has long been surmised—and a surmise on our part is almost 
equal to a fact by anybody else— that the Monsieur OoMMUNiQuii, 
who is, perhaps, the most liberal contributor to the Erench Press, for 
the simple reason that there is no Editor who dare to refuse to insert 
Ms articles, was no less a personage than Louis Napoleon him- 
self. Should tMs mighty wielder ot the sceptre and the pen, how- 
ever, fall under the dis]^leasure of the Pope, and be threatened, like 
Victor Emmanuel, with aU the pains and penalties of excommuni- 
cation, be win be able to add to his other proud titles that of Mon- 
sieur Ex-Gommuniqu:6. 



THE CABMAN^S CLUB. 

Mb. Punch is exceedingly happy to find that those useful institu- 
tions, Clubs for Cabmen, are being established in various quarters of 
the town. Loed Shaptesbuey states that they are productive of 
much good, and that the Cabmen, instead of going home to quarrel 
with their wives, come to 'the' Club, and in' intellectual conversation 
dissmate the hatred they have formed for mankind during the day’s 
confiuct. Softened ,down, they are thus restored to their homes, and 
statistics show that since the getting up of these Clubs, theper-centage 
of black eyes among Cabmen’s wives has been reduced from 1 in 6 to 
1 in 10. Mr, IBuM wishes all success to the effort, and is much 
pleased with the bye-laws of the Cabman’s Clubs. He submits a few 
of the rules. It will be seen that they are calculated to exclude every 
recollection or discussion 'of_a disagreeable character 

I. 

That no Member shall' say “Here you' are!” under any circum- 
stances whatever; ‘ 

in. , . . ' 

^That no Member shall look at'a map of London, or ask another the 
distance from any point to apy other, 

V. 

That in no case, except' when one Member promises another a legacy, 
shall any Member Isay I ’ll leave it to 

vn. 

That.there^shAhe no attempt to pass bad money at the Cluh. 

■ • ’ ^ ’ vni. 

That, except when a Kaunch of venison is presented to the Club by 
Lobd Shattesbuey, the word Buck shall never be mentioned. 

: . ^ ; fxi. 

That the porter in the hall shall receive the badges of all the Members 
on their entering, and shall rieium each in a sealed envelope as the 
owner goes out. 

^ That shall be as little spoken about as possible, and then only 
in referent to sporting events. 


XIII. 

That a bird’s mouth shall be alluded to as his'pecker, or some other 
device shall be employed to avoid the word Beak. 

XV. ' i . 

That,f except when speaking of a fight, there shall' be no use of the 
word Mill, and that no Member shall describe another as Cranky. 

xviii. 

That a vessel contaimng liquid shall be called the Yase, or the 
Chalice, or the Ewer,’ but upon no occasion the Jug,' 

• ' ’ XX. , ' , ' ’ ' ' ‘ 

That the waiters shall always have small coin about them, and never 
have to say, “ I’ve no change. Sir.” 

XXI. 

That all anecdotes of successes obtained over female, aged, country, 
or foreign Pares be forbidden, not as unwelcome, but as calculated to* 
excite envious feelings in those Members who have been unfortunate 
i enough to obtain little more than their legal hire. 


“Save us from our Friends 1” 

Peance is making a claim of 400,000,000 francs upon Piedmont for 
the expenses of the late war. It is said that in the event of , Piedmont 
not being able to satisfy this claim, that it will have to part with either 
Savoy or Nice. "We doubt' the latter, for it would be a shock, to our 
intellectual powers of penetration if we looked upon Louis Napoleon 
otherwise than as a ruler that was not ovfer Nice. , 


POLITICAL GEOGBAPHY. 

Vienna is the Capital of Austria. What of that ? Prom Baeon 
BE Beuck’s last financial juggle, it is quite evident that; Austria has 
no other capital than her cmei town. 


The Mock and the Heal;— You know mock-modesty, as you do 
mock-turtle, from its being the produce of a calf’s head. 


l®* rjpper WObuni Pl«ce^ antf Prederlclc Mullett E\ ans, of Ifo. 19. Qx een’s Boad West, BeKent’s Farlr, Ijotl* in the Parish of St, Pancraa, in the County of Middlesex, 
street, in the Piectnct of Vhitefriais, m the City tii JLondou, and Published by them at No. S6, Fleet Street, m the. Parish of St, Brid% in the City otf 
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JmenUe. '' Do you object to my Smokdto a Cigar, Sir ? ” 

Mderly Party. ** Oh no, certainly not, ip it doesn’t make you Sick ! ” 


I « ENGLAND’S DECLINE AND FALL.” 

i (See the Constltutiond, <7^e Univers, the Pays, and the rest of the French 
newspapers passzr/i,) 

Old England’s going down tlie hill. 

It certainly is so ; 

Eor Grand Gnillot has written it, 

I And Grand Gnillot must know. 

! Our population’s growing fast, 

i The Erench don’t grow at all ; 

Our colonies get richer. 

While theirs are singing small. 

Our tonnage to their tonnage 
May stand as ten to one ; 

Their imports to our imports 
May weigh as pound to ton. 

But England’s^ going down the hiU, 

It certainly is so ; 

Eor Grand (hdllot has written it. 

And Grand Gnillot must know. 

Year after year our liberties 
Grow broader and more sure ; 

While theirs are such as bayonets 
And gaging laws secure. 

Classes by kindly duty 
With us are intertwined; 

With them the tie of class is such 
As Socialism can bind. 

But England’s going down the hill. 

It certainly is so ; 

Eor Grand Gnillot has written it, 

And Grand Gnillot must know. . 

We have a Queen we honour, 

With love that knows no fear ; 

They have Louis Napoleon, 

And La jpaix de V Empire 

We have our Habeas Cor]^us, 

Our press for speaking tree. 

They have their Loi des mspects,^* 

And averfissemens three. 

Yes, England’s going down the hill, 

It certainly is so ; 

Eor Grand Gnillot has written it, 

And Grand Gnillot must know. 


A EEW GLOBULES EOE HOMCEOPATHT. 

Having gone through a small course of Homoeopathy, and fairly 
digested its merits, we have come to the following inevitable con- 
clusion : — “ What you tell us that is true is not new, and what you tell 
us that is new isn’t true.” 

The latter part of our judgment, or *‘what you tell us that is new,” 
has reference to the assertions of the Homoeopaths that they cure an 
average of a hundred and five per cent, of all their cases ; and this, too, 
by the administration of infinitesimal doses. 

With regard to the former portion, or “what you tell us that is 
true,” we mildly take upon ourselves to assert, that the doctrine of 
^^dmilia similiim cnrantur^^ was known and practised long before 
Hahnemann, or any other man of their school, saw the usual poly- 
chromatic light suspended over his medical door. Instances of this 
are as plentiful as cases in the Divorce Courts. Erom the beginning 
of the world, ever since Mr. Bacchus planted the vine, we have every 
reason to believe that men have occasionally taken ** a little too much,” 
and cured themselves the next day, “by a hair of the dog that bit 
them,” — a clear case of ^^similia similihns” 

Again, “Setting a thief to catch a thief,” is as “old as the hills,” — 
even those that “ fiesh is heir to.” 

There is yet another instance of this doctrine, well known in days of 
yore, in the following nursery lines : — 

« These was a man of Teddington, and he was wondrous wise. 

He jumped into a q\iickset-hedge, and scratched out both his eyes ; 

And when he saw his eyes were out, with all his might and main, 

Eefvmped into another hedge, ard scratched them in again” 

We leave Homoeopaths in the midst of this quickset-hedge, to get out 
of it the best way they can. It is so clear a proof of like curing 
like,” that the blindest bigot in the efficacy of dobules must see it. 
There is blindness produced by the Wise Man of Teddington jumping 
into a hedge, and scratching his eyes out ; and then by going through 
another hedge, and the same process of scratching his eyes, he recovers 
them in less (to speak vulgarly) than two winkings. 

Although we fancy we must before this have convinced aU reasonable 
beings that “like having the power of curing like” is no new idea. 


still we cannot conclude without quoting one last, but no small, 
authority upon the point, which, we imagine, is dead against the 
atomic theory of infinitesimal doses. We do not recollect ever having 
heard it quoted by the Homoeopaths themselves in support of their 
argument. We, therefore, beg, in all good feeling, to present it to 
them for their especial benefit and behoof: — 

« A little money is a dangerous thing, 

Drink deeply, or touch, not the Pierian spring : 

There shallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 

But dtinkmg deeply sobers vs again/ ” 

This last line leans a little to the ^^similia similibns^^ creed ; but we 
make the Homoeopaths a small present of it, giving them full liberty to 
extract what benefit they can from it, as a proof we do not wish to be 
hard upon them. Meanness is the test of a little mind, and we do 
not profess to deal in little things, as though we were no better than a 
Homosopath. 


TWICE SHUT UP. 

** Mb. Wabd, the American Envoy, who went in the box to Pekin, did not, after 
all, get the treaty ratified there.”— 

0 Cousins, in decency, out of your annaJs 
The story (to use Printers’ language) delete ; 

To Pekin and back, between carpenters’ panels, 

Your Envoy sneaked off— and did not get the Treaty. 

You’d better have seen that affairs appeared sinister. 

And shared with your kinsmen the enemy’s knocks. 

Than had to remark of your Cabinet Minister, 

“Oh, breathe not his name, let it sleep in the Box.” 


A Letter too Many. 

Count Eoguet has been sent by Louis Napoleon on a mission to 
King Bombalino. Considering the part now being played in Italy by 
the Erench Emperor, the name of this Neapolitan envoy seems to be 
right TO a “t.” But the “t” ought clearly to be omitted. 
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BALLADS FOR BEDLAMITES. j 

ENSiTiVE minds are af-| 
flicted to consider what j 
heaps of trash our sen- i 
timentalhalladmongers ' 
write. Often as we have 
called attention to the 
subject, we fear but 
little profit has resulted 
from our criticism. In- 
deed, judging from the 
samples which have re- 
cently been handed to 
us, we really think 
the stuff and nonsense 
which is written is be- 
coming annually more 
stuffy and nonsensical. 
I'or instance, what pre- 
posterous absurdity it 
is for a young lady to 
burst out, during a lull 
in conversation, with 
the startling interroga 
tive, “ /Fz/l you love me 
then as nowf” a ques- 
tion obviously intended 
for a private pair of 
ears, ana not to be pro- 
pounded to a roomful 
of company. What 

folly, too, it is for any girl to break the solemn silence of a tea-fight by suddeiuy exclaiming, 
‘*0 Willie, we have missed, remark which sets one wondering as to who this 
William is, and whether he has committed burglary, or bolted with the till, or what else is 
the reason that his family have missed him. ^ • j . 

Nor is the folly of such songs the worst fault we can find in them. To our mind their 
mendacity quite equals their absurdity. When Miss Sqauller, for example, at ^e feptop of 
her voice sings out have always a welcome for thee she knows as well as we do that were 
any one to act upon her general invitation, he would most likely* get his ears boxed, or be 
kicked out of the house. Moreover, who believes a sentimentd smger when he or she ke^s 
constantly protesting before company that Pm leaving^ thee in sorrow; Annie — an action 
which a person cannot constantly be doing, although it is just possible one might have done 
it once. Who, again, can listen with anything like patience when Miss Schreecher screws 
her voice up to its shrillest pitch, and bursts out with some such bosh as, Ever of thee Pm 
fondly dreaming However much Miss Schreecher may dream when she*s asleep, she 
cannot when awake continue in so doing; and to make assertion therefore that she is 
ever dreaming is as barefaced a falsehood as well can be conceived. Such falsehoods are, 
however, nightly uttered in our drawiag-rooms ; and yet the truthfullest of parents take no 
steps to clap a stopper on them. 

To put some check upon the sale of the stuff and nonsense sellers who supply such 
rampant rubbish as that which we have quoted, we have devoted some five minutes to the 
writing of a song or two, which may serve to throw some ridicule upon our sentimental 
songwrights, and may bring them to their senses,— if perchance they have any. As 
sentimental songs must he silly to be popular, we have tried to make our specimens as 
senseless as we can^ and in every way to imitate the Bedlamitish bosh which our composers 
are insane enough just now to set to music. To read glibly and to rhyme are apparently 
the only conditions which are aimed at, and we leave the world to judge if we have hit the 
mark. It is a great point, too^ with songwrights to make a taking title. Young ladies who 
buy baUads are caught as readily by a title as plebeian miHionnaires ; and as the first line of 
a love-song is used m general for its^itle, we may say for popularity, Cest le premier yers^ qui 
coute. We have, therefore^ paid particular attention to this point, and rather feel inclined 
to pride ourselves upon our titular success. There is a somethiag^ so striking in the first 
lines of our ballads, that we feel persuaded they would make a hit. Were the following 
put to music by a popular composer, there is no saying what a heap of money it might bring 
to us : — 

BALLAD-^ SEE THE SWALLOWS GAILY SWIMMING!” 

Poetry hy Punch. 

Now the cat hath left the city. 

Now the dove hath left her den, 

Waken, love, and hear my ditty, 

I’m the merriest of men I 
See, my eyes with grief are pouring,— 

See, my heart is black and blue ; 

Harken then, oh ! to my snoring. 

Pond one, oh ! I love but you I 

The wojpds of our next specimen are also slightly incoherent; but there is certainly good 
sound in them, if there be not good sense 

BALLAD-' THE' CLOUDS ARE SHINING CLEAR AND BRIGHT!” 

. Mehdy hy XyoYmR. Poetry by PvTSdE, 

s^ing clear and bri^L | The owlets sparkle red as night, 

, is blasmg blue, | And sighs the tame curlew ; 


See the swallows gaily swimming. 
Hop upon the rainbow’s baekl 
See, the milky way is skimming. 
And the comet’s got the sack ! 
Sweetly ]^rrs the cheeky chicken, 
Softly sings %e rampant gnu ; 
While the mo 6 i 3 fs alive and kioking. 
Pond one, ahl Hove but you 1 


The frogs are mewing far and wide, 

No sound abroad is seen. 

So come, my love, and be my bride, 

Por it is m serene ! 

The tiger hops from spray to spray. 

And clears his tuneful throat, 

I catch a fragment of his lay, 

He w^bles, Pm afloat 
The diviug-beli soars high above, 

’Tis steered by Mr. Green ; 

So come, my bride, and be my love, 

Por, yes 1 ’tis all serene 1 

In the last of our three specimens there is some- 
what more coherence ; and as the least approach 
to sense is avoided by our song-writers, we 
have no doubt this coherency would interfere 
with its success. Nevertheless, we mean to 
print it, and any puhhsher who chooses to pay 
us for the copyright, will have our gracious 
leave to do the ditto with our ditty, and make 
as fine a fortune hy it as he can : — 

BALLAD-" WHEN THE SPARROWS UPWARD 
SOARING!” 

Melody hy Stuefer. Poetry hy Punch. 

When the sparrows upward soaring 
Bruise their wings against the sky, 

When the beetle by his snoring 
Wakes the dormouse slumb’ring nigh; 
When the dolphin on the billow 
Ceases for his wife to rove, ^ 

And the weeping leaves the willow. 

Then may I too cease to love 1 

When no more the bosky thickets 
Joy to sip the mountain dew, 

'When to chirrup cease the crickets. 

And the sky’s no longer blue 1 
When the ocean ceases flowing, 

When the donkey mates the dove. 

When the cochin ceases crowing. 

Then may I too cease to lovej 

There is nothing very wonderful in any of 
these ballads, excepting, we ^admit, that they are 
wonderfully silly. Yet if Sims Beeves would 
hut sing them once or twice in public, we are 
sure that all young ladies would instantly go 
mad for them; and there are lots of lunatics 
at large in the community who would be insane 
enough to lend a listening ear to whatever their 
particular young lady lent her lips to. So, as we 
never entertain a doubt of the merit and success 
of anything we do, we feel persuaded the most 
maniacal of musical furores will be at once ex- 
cited by our Ballads for Bedlamites. 


Passionate Pastorals. 

The Archbishop oe Malines has published 
a ferocious pastoral, abusing the vindicators of 
Italian liberty, and menacing eternal bad con- 
sequences to all parents who send their children 
to the Belgian public schools. If it had not 
been for the ravings which Cullen and Mac- 
Hale have also vented on the like subjects, 
we should say that the Archbishop oe Malines 
was unrivalled for malignity. 


Buccleuch v. Brougham. 

A Word to the Electors of the President of 
the Edinburgh University. "New brooms,” it 
is said, "sweep clean.” But there is an old 
Brougham that sweeps cleaner than any amount 
of new ones. That is the Brougham to stick 
at ymr masthead. 


"»Tse Home Magazine.”— The caddy which 
contains the domestic gunpowder. 
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SOLDIERS OF IRISH FREEDOM. 


THE EIELE TOLUNTEEES. 


Dublin correspondent 
of the Morning Post 
sends over the follow- 
ing piece of intelli- 
gence : — 

“ AID FOR THE POPE. 

** The Moi'ning News con- 
tinues to publish letters 
from parties who are wil- 
ling to subscribe towards 
‘ a war fund for the Pope,’ 
or to aid in raising an 
‘ Irish Brigade ’ for him." 

“ And this is one of 
them/' ^ as the Irish 
pilot said of the rock 
which (just as he had 
declared that he knew 
every one on the coast) 
the ship struck upon ; 

“ SiE, — As one who approves of the suggestion of the reverend gentlemen from the North., I beg to beg^n 
the good work for our Holy Father. Idle murmurings will avail little ; the time is come for action. I beg 
to give you my name for Fifty Pounds, and would as willingly give my life for the same holy cause. 

“ I am. Sir, for the present, 

A Sttbsoriber to the JCobhing News.” 

A Subscriber to the Morning Ifem? Of how much beyond the price of that valuable 
journal ? Of a name, apparently, at present— not just yet of £50. No half of a bank-note 
seems to have accompanied the above communication, and if it had, truly, even for one of 
the “faithful," the writer ought to have a large allowance of faith, to think of sending any 
money to the office of an Irish newspaper. 

But as touching that same Irish Brigade contemplated by the “parties” who have been 
writing to the Morning News, the sooner it is raised and sent away the better. Let the band 
of fanatics who are not content to be traitors to constitutional government at home, betake 
themselves abroad to fight against the emancipation of a foreign people. Let them go. 
Gabibaxdi and his brave bands will soon give an account of the blackguards, and Ireland 
will rejoice in a good riddance of bad rubbish. 


ASSUIIANCE DOUBLE SUEE. 



Air—'* The British Grenadiers" 

Some talk of Alexandee, 

And some of Eeecules, 

But John Bull’s rising dander 
Needs no such aids as these. 

He shoulders his long Enfield, 

And at his drill appears. 

Till ping-wing-wing,^^ the bullets sing. 

Of the Bifle Volunteers. 

And when he is commanded 
To find himself in clothes. 

Like a trump unto his tailor 
Por a uniform he goes. 

With his easy Knickerbockers, 

And no stock his neck that queers, 

Eor a run, jump, stand, they're the boys to 
command. 

Are the Eifie Yolunteers ! 

Let the Horse Guards trust to pipe-clay, 
And General Eoutine, 

Till the Linesman’s schakoed, belted, 

And pack’d to a machine. 

With winds and waists unfettered. 

And the use of eyes and ears, 

In wide-awake tile come the rsmk and file 
Of the Ejfie Volunteers ! 

They map.'t be up to marching, 

A hundred legs like one, 

Or in coming to the shoulder 
To the moment with each gun; 

But for hitting of the target, 

Or the foeman — ^have no fears, 

He must shoot mighty spry that could 
wipe the eye 
Of the Eifie Volunteers I 


Me, Punch had occasion some little time back to give a significant hint that he did not 
approve of one form of Post-Office Assurance, namely, the Assurance that presumed to 
inquire much too minutely into the private affairs of Everyman's Castle. He has the more 
pleasure in strongly commending a new form of Assurance in the same quarter. Me. 
Eowxand Hill hath taken into consideration the fact that it is not easy for a gentleman 
with a limited salary to pay a large sum at given dates (not dates you eat, Wiscount ; what 
a Hass you are!), whereas the same amount might be pleasingly spread over a long period. 
Eollowing out this train of thought. Me. Hill hath arranged with divers Life Assurance 
Societies, that the Post Office itself shall pay the premiums on the policies effected bv 
clerks and other officials in the Establishment, and that the same shall be deducted in small 
amounts from the weekly or monthly salary of the party. Now, this is so kind and wise an 
arrangement, that nobody can be at all surprised that all the other Government Offices have 
abstained from following so good an example. However, with an [occasional prod from 
Mr. Punch, they may in time be induced to imitate the Post Office. 

Now is the time for young husbands and fathers in official situations to show their regard 
(if any) for their Partners and Progeny. Now will a slight weekly retrenchment begm to 
tell. Eor instance, a visit to the theatre. A cab to take your wife costs at least two 
shillings ; boxes, say eight shillings ; box-keeper ( Adelphi and Covent Garden excepted), one 
shilling ; ices and all that rubbish, two shillings ; your own white gloves, a shilling and a 
halfpenny (Tottenham Court Eoad). Well, leave your wife at home, walk to the theatre, go 
to the pit, buy a penny bill, have a pint of porter. No cabs, no boxes, no harpy, no ices, 
no gloves. This will save* eleven shillings and ninepence halfpenny. Now that sum weekly 
is more than £30 a-year, and for that payment you can assure your life for £1,000, besides 
the comfort of knowing how much better it is for your wife to be at home minding the 
children, than in a hot theatre hearing frivolous dialogues. 

There is another way of effecting the same object, but it is so mean that Mr. Punch 
mentions it only as matter of form. You cannot get a good cigar under fivepence, and you 
smoke four a-day. Give it up, and you will save in the week about the same sum as by the 
former process. But this is not recommended. As your wife is to benefit by the assurance, 
not yon, it is fitting that she make the sacrifice towards it. 

But, anyhow. Gentlemen, and others, of the Post Office, now is your time, and Mr. Punch 
hopes speedily to hear that all the Government Offices adopt the plan, and all the Assurance 
Offices concur in it. Honesty is the best Policy, but a Policy on your life is a very good one. 


Bramwell is Himself Again! 

A Yachting Priend was teUing Baeon Beamwell that, while out on a coasting crnise, 
they dined one day off Peal. ‘^Eather a dry repast,” exclaimed the facetious Baron, who 
is quite the Widdieomb of the legal circus— circuit, we mean. , “ Eor my part, although 
tastes, you know, vary,” he continued, in the same humorous strain, “I should nave preferred 
waiting for Sandwich to take my luncheon, and then dining off the Cfwps of^ the Channel.” 
The Baron was so pleased with his own joke, that he immecuateiy began dancing a hornpipe, 
after the style of Miss Lydia Thompson. 


At dawn to drill or practice. 

Blow liigh, blow low, he goes ; 

And what a breakfast afterwards 
He eats, you may suppose. 

Eor shooting, marching, wheeling. 

Not alone chase invasion’s fears. 

But they also drive out dyspepsy and gout 
Erom the Eifie Volunteers ! 

The lovely maids of England, 

The comely matrons too, 

Eain smiles upon the Eifies, 

And applaud their aim so true ; 

Eor they know while each stout marksman 
His unerring Enfield rears, 

No invader comes to the hearths and the 
homes. 

Of the Eifie Volunteers ! 


A BALSAM EOE BEUISED SPIRITS. 

■We read that the Governor of Cayenne has 
abandoned in that transporting colony the culti- | 
vation of the castor-oil plant, and replaced it j 
by sesame. As Sesame was the watchwprd of 1 
thieves in the well-known All Baba story, it may 
he considered the most appropriate plant for con- 
victs and the outcasts of society, and one so rich 
in association that it may be likely to lure them 
on to habits of industry, to which such charac- 
ters generally entertain a most rooted antipathy. 
Sesame in the fairy chronicle was the charm 
that opened the cavern in which were hidden 
countless treasures ; so, in this instance, it may 
be the magic key that is to open to the wonder- 
ing eyes of the thieves who work it all the 
wealth that is buried in the earth. We say 
‘thieves,’ as it is well known that, owing to the 
munificenee of Louis Napoleon, not a single 
political exile now remains in the wretched 
island of Cayenne, or else we would not insult 
them with so “priggish ” a parallel. 



{A verp mlgar subject indeed'^ so, if you are painfully genteel ^ you had hetter pass it over.) 

£oys. ''Oh, ain’t he Mops and Beooms, neither!’* 

Baker. " Why don’t they take him to the Station ? ” 

Tender Female. "He’s ill, poor Gentleman, he shoitld go to the Hospital!” 

Cahhy {contemptuously). "Hill! Orsepital Indeed !— I ojsy wise Fd got arf ms Complaint! ” 


PITY THE POOH LAWYEKS. 

Ip a cat have nine lives, hov many lias a lawyer ? 

This is not a riddle, reader, although you may think it reads like one. 
On the contrary, indeed it is a question of grave import, and to 
those whom it concerns it is confessedly no joke. The reason why we 
ask it is to help to solve the problem as to how much, longer the lawyers 
will continue to exist : a problem whicli, according to a high legal 
authority, appears to have alarmingly disturbed the legal mind. At the 
meeting of the Law Association held last week, the chairman spoke 
most piteously on this distressing subject, and described in touching 
terms the lowness of the ebb to which, financially regarded, the pro- 
fession was reduced. He said that fees were so cut, down, that the 
lawyers, as a body, were thoroughly cut up ; and the only means by 
which they might continue to exist was by ekeing out the scanty and 
quite insufficient pittance which remained of their small savings ere 
they were so oppressed. 

Said the Chairman, Mr. Beaumont,— 

** I adcodfc tLat ifc is ■wonderful, all tliiiigs considered, yet someLow or otRer, chiefly 
through the practice of great abstinence, we still exist.” j 

So, accordi^ to this orator, a lawyer is in fact a marvel of vitality ; 
and may, without untruth in this respect, be likened to a cat. There 
is moreover this yet fiMher similarity between them, namely, that both 
fJ^^tures axe gifted with remarkable tenacity of claw, and keep firm 
hold of whatever may come within their clutch. When, therefore, we 
are told that the lawyers axe distressed, we do not feel quite unmixed 
pity for their plight. Protest as they may, that they have nothing left 
T? beueve that they nave stfil some mice left in their 

i^gets, to whom, for all that Mr. Beaumont may talk about their 
th ve are convinced, when they feel hungry, they still pay 


THE PEESENT POWDEE DUTY. ! 

The Ladled Own Journal informs our gallant Eifiemen that, by the 
44th George III., cap. 54 j, sec. 11, all members of a Eifle Corps are 
entitled to wear hair-powder free of duty. The only powder, however, 
that Eiflemen are now interested in is gunpowder, which would be , 
unsuitable, in an ornamental point of ■view, to any hair, except the i 
coarse and woolly crop of a nigger, and would be applicable to that 
only with the effect of gilding refined gold,^ not to say of painting the 
lily, or of adding fresh perfume to the violet. In the use of guu- 
powder, moreover, it is confidently hoped that our bold Eifiemen will 
always hold themselves under the obligation of duty. 


TO THE NEWSPAPEE-EEAHING WOELB. 

It may not be generally known that a translation of the Moniteur 
appears every; morning in London. It is written, we regret to say, in 
English, and is published under the name of the Morning Chronicle. It 
strikes us to be a tolerably fair translation, but of course there are no 
signatures to the articles, as in the original, which otherwise it follows 
very closely in other respects. Notwithstanding the omission of names, 
however, we fancy we can detect the tone of some of the most brazen 
trumpeters of the Tuileries that are allowed to have their bray in the 
columns of Moniteur. We are sorry that an English newspaper 
should have lost all animal spirit so far as to echo such braying. 


Gentleness oe the Sex. — ^After all. Woman’s Porte is her Piano. — 
Lord Falmerston. 


How TO GET UP A GooD APPETITE.— Dine at Balmoral with the 
British Association next year. 
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RIFLING THE QUEEN’S ENGLISH. 




\ HE following incident oc- 

\ curred at the inauguration 

\ dinner given to the Hal- 

^ ^ ■ ■- lamshire Eifles, which we 

j/j , I* ... from t^ Sheffield 

V The 4tli and 3rd companies 

V\\V ' I E 'I'-'ll- ’ I having, in obedience to the 

‘C"- order of their commanding 

mV V ‘!A L~l ll ' .y-t officers, left •'he ante-room and 

V "tIv-. ■ taken their seats in the hall, 
jf o <* — the order, * Second company. 

W ::iW N-. in single file,’ -was given, and 

•was somewhat amusing to 

j the manner in which they 

1 '^^''-1- obeyed the order, going not in 

--— ‘single file/ but in a hi^ledy- 
1^-- / ^ •'- piggledy sort of fashion, twos- 

... Vv^^Sa ''■ ' 1^'' threes, fours, and all in dis- 

~ ' order, The civilians were the 
fjjf^ ' h ^=- only persons remaining, and 
presently a moustached young 
gentleman presented himseh; 
and -with the utmost sanp 
^ delivered himself as fol- 

j This is quite a new style 

! amouttcmg t^t^dln- 

toasts were given out in a 

similar style, the banquet must have been exceedingly rich. We should say that a 
toastmaster was sadly wanted at Sheffield. That high-mettled town, — ^whose 
mettle never shines to so much advantage as when displayed in a case of bene- 
vplence or charity,— can seemingly supply capital knives and forks for a public 
dinner, but its English, if measured by the above specimen, was, we should say, 
a little too blunt. It might beneficially undergo an extra polish or two, before it 
is again introduced at table ; or else Mr, Funch will certainly “ goo in,” and send 
Sheffield down a sample of his most cutting articles, such as not all the grinders 
and polishers of the place shall be able to surpass for finish, brilliancy, sharpness, 
and good temper. 


EASHIONAELE ANTHEM. 

Long live our gracious Queen, 
Who won’t wear Crinoline, 

Long live the Queen ! 

May her example spread. 

Broad skirts be narrowed, 

Long trains be shortenM ; 

Long live the Queen 1 

0 storm of scorn arise. 

Scatter French fooleries, 

And make them pall. 

Confound those hoops and things. 
Frustrate those horrid springs. 

And India rubber rings, 

Bence take them all ! 

May dresses flaunting wide 
Fine figures cease to hide; 

Let feet be seen ; 

Girls to good taste return, 

Paris flash modes unlearn. 

No more catch fire and hum. 
Thanks to the Queen ! 


Answer to a Correspondent, w'ho signs 'R'TTvr5=; T7, T.v 
A Contributor to “Notes and Queries.” — ^No, Sir, 
it may be true that “half a loaf is better than none,” but 
then the same principle does not hold good with regard to 
a Bank-note. Half a Bank-note is of no value whatever, as 
you win find to your cost, until you cau find the accom- 
panying half to match it, and so, like a matrimonial match, 
to make the two into one. Once for aU, we wish to impress 
upon you, for fear you should be writing again, that most 
decidedly “ half a Bank-note is not better than none.” — 
Funch 


1 

) 



THE OLD CLOTHES LINE. 

The subjoined are portions of a letter which has appeared in a 
country paper ; — 

“ HASLEMERE.— TAKING A CHILD’S SHOES FOR A RAILWAY FARE. 

To the JEdUor of the West Sussex Gazette. 

“ Sib, — Upon coming to London by the 6*15 train from Portsmouth, on Sunday 
evening last, and -v^hen at Haslemere station, amid torrents of rain, a respectable 
mechanic got into the ‘train, "with a most delicate child of five years of age, "who to 
our great surprise had his feet tied up in a white handkerchief. Upon our inquiring 
the cause, he informed us that he had travelled down that morning, having paid for 
the single jo'umey, but not finding his friends, who had left the place, he was xmder 
the necessity of immediately returning -to London. Not having sufficient money to 
pay the fare for himself and child hack again, they at the Haslemere Station took 
the man’s waistcoat, which not being sufficient, they took the poor child’s new 
boots off his feet also. . . . The man’s name is Johnson; he works at Mea-eis’s 
factory, BlackwaU, and lives in the parish of Bromley, Essex. 

“ Tours, respectfully, Louisa Lancaster.” 

23, Great Tower Street, Oct. 19, 1859.” 

The above statemeut will surely oblige the South-Western Hallway 
Company to publish either a denial of the man Johnson’s story, or 
else a new table of fares, arranged on the principle of barter, for the 
accommodation of those who may have clothes on their backs, but no 
money in their pockets. A hat, so far ; a necktie, such a distance ; a 
coat, a waistcoat, a pair of trousers, so many miles for each article of 
apparel. But this sort of tariff would involve the necessity of occa- 
sionally giving change, as in the case of a swell who, on some race- 
course, for example, had got cleaned out, watch and all. His pegtops 
might be worth more than the fare they were rated at. Moreover, 
common decency would demand that the denuded passengers should 
go in a fonrth-class train. ^ The Company would also have to set up au 
old-clothes shop, which might adjoin the refreshment room. Among 
the articles therein exposed for sale, there would probably appear a 
good many pairs of “Men’s Strong Walking.” But we cannot think 
that there would be any children’s shoes, in the window at least ; for 
even the economical South-Western Eailway Company would, doubt- 
less, be ashmed openly to exhibit the little lace-ups or diminutive 
highlows which they had pitilessly stripped from the feet of a poor 
little child, 

A teetotaller’s DEFINITION. 

^ “ Language is most decidedly only given to a drunken man to 
disguise his thoughts.” 


A SCOTCH FXPmiMBNT. 

We read in the Inverness Ccnmer — 

“ On Sunday tbe Membei’S ’and adherents of Mr. Caird's Church in Glasgow, for 
the first time knelt at prayer, and stood at praise. Mr. Caibd announced this as 
an expeiiment for two or three weeks.” 

What is meant by experiment ? There used to be an idea that an 
elephant had no knees, but a writer in Mr. Addison’s Spectator con- 
futed that idea by reporting an “experiment,” which resulted in 
an elephant’s kneeling to take uv Mr. Pbnkethman. Is there the 
same superstition as to the conformation of a Scotchman. And] as 
to standmg ? There are doubtless rather a larger number of persons in 
Glasgow than in any place of similar size who find it difficult to stand 
under any circumstances on Sunday ; but this is owing to their peculiar 
way of keeping the Sabbath, and they are not likely to be members of 
Mr. Caird’s congregation. Why, therefore, call decent and orderly 
worship an experiment ? But if it be meant that this departure from 
certain old practices, adopted, of course, in defiance of certaiii older 
ones, is to be subject to the approval of the congregation, it may fairly 
be called an experiment, and one which may lead to some pleasant 
odium theologicum, for what spirited religionist, with a sense of nis own 
superiority to his neighbours, wOl be dictated to in regard to his 
attitudes. Is a majority to carry it ? Or, as Sir Walter has it, will 

“ All give way te Donald Cairo ?” 

Questions Mr. Punch would like answered by an early telegram. 


INFALLIBLE SPORTING NOMENCLATUBE. 

His Holiness the Pope went the other day to inspect his new vessel, 
a screw steam corvette, which has been built for him in England. She 
is to mount eight rifled guns, and to serve partly to defend the papal 
shores, partly as a pleasnre-yacht for his Holiness. It is probable that 
she will practically avail the successor of the Fisherman in the latter 
character only. The Pope has christened her the “ Concezione Imma- 
colata.” He calls his yacht the Immaculate Conception. With similar 
taste, a British racing man denominated his horse Promised Land.” 
But what would our Cardiual say if John Day. for example^ were to 
name one of his horses that which the Pope has named his yacht ? 
Yet surely a noble animal is more worthy than any structure built by 
human hands. Sporting men may rejoice to learn what devotional 
names they are warranted in giving their quadrupeds by infallible 
authority. 
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Noeth Coek Militia Mak. Ain I to skalute Mm, or no ? Begoi', I icondlw if lie ’s a 
Sarvcin’ -mail or a GiniraL” 


SPANISH CHESTNUTS. 

Thebe is an old man of Morocco, 

And he ’s a determined old cock 0 ; 

And don’t you know well 
What to Pussy befell, 

In the paws of astute Mr. Jocko ? 

I think there ’s a place they call Ceuta ; 

I ’m sure that Old England is neuter. 

But she ’ll look askance 
If that place falls to Prance, 

When Spain shall have spent all her pewter. 


“ Which is the Justice, and which is the 
Thief?” 

Thebe is war between Morocco and the nation 
that issues Spanish Bonds. The French jour- 
nalists say, exultingly, “It is high time that 
punishment should be inflicted on^ dastardly 
robbers.” We wish the French journalists 
would write more plainly. What do they mean ? 
Surely the Sultan oe Mobocco is not invading 
Isabella Segunda? 

“play closeb, sib.” 

A New epithet appears in the theatrical adver- 
tisements. A gentleman calls himself a Joint 
Author. Just the man for the terrible morning 
after the production— the time when the stags 
manager wants a lot of cu^s. 


FORBES MACKENZIE'S FOLLY. 

The Il'oM Briton contains two cases which are highly calc^ated to 
excite what serene and cynical gentlemen call virtuous indignation. 

1 They occurred at Edinburgh. The first is — 

« MB. DOULUS CASE. 

At the Police Court yesterday, before Baillie Cassels, David Doull & Co., pro- 
prietors of the well-known Bestanrant, 60, Princes Street, was charged with a 
breach of the Forbes Mackenzie Act certificate, inasmneh as on the 10th of Septem- 
ber last, he sold tarts to be consumed elsewhere than on his own premises. 

A fellow named Donald Bain, an ofGlcious detective officer, proved 
that a boy named Bichabd Jack had bought five tarts at Mb, Doull’s 
shop, and walked out with them in his pocket. 

Mu. Doull, in defending himself, made one remark whi^ merits 
preservation. He observed that "There was very great difficffityin 
knowing where the provisioiis of the Forbes Mackenzie Act began 
and ended.” The reporter italicises the word “provisions.” There 
can be no doubt that Me. Doull intended his observation for a joke. 
Let it be recorded, to the honour of^ Scotland. Mb. Doull further 
justly remarked, respecting the obnoxious restrictions of the Act m 
question, that — 

If these were contiuued to be enforced upon respectable citizens, he did not 
know what they would come to in a short time. A lady might come into his shop 
and purchase a cookie, consume the half, and take away the other half m her reti- 
cule, for which he would be liable, according to the Act.” 

Then Baillie Cassels pronoxmeed judgment, which amounted to 
this: that, however absurd Forbes Mackenzie’s Act might be, he 
felt it his duty to administer it to the best of his ability, and was sorry 
to be obliged to fine the defendant £1 5s. A portion of his speech, 
however, is worth preserving too ; not, however, on account of its wit, 
or “wut,” but for its profound gravity: — 

** There may he many cases arise where there is great difficulty, and the case of 
the lady purchasing the cookie and eating half of it is one of these. He thought 
Mr Dotiu m^ht have gone a step hirther, and asked whether he would have been 
warranted in taking hold of the reticule, and taking the cookie from it, after it was 
bought and paid for. He feared it would have been found that he had no right to 
do so.” 

One wonders that even an Edinburgh Baillie could say any more 
about the ridiculous case before him than that he was ashamed of 
being forced to adjudicate on a matter so contemptible, and enforce so 
; ridiculous a law. 

The other instance of oppressive annoyance under the above-named 
* fool’s Act is 

“ MR. BtDPATOT CASE. 

next case brought up under the same Act was that of Councillor David 
I Bidjath, keeper of the Railway Refreshment Room at the Edinburgh, Perth, and 
I Dundee Railway Station. He was charged with selling two muffins to two lads 
I going to Newcastle on the 22nd September. 

I “ The evidence was in all respects similar to the previous case.” 


The law, however, appears not to have been the same, for 

“ Mr. Dbuchar, agent in the case, said that before the passing of the Forbes. 
Mackenzie Act there had been, a special exemption made in favour of railway 
refreshment rooms, which had not yet been repealed.” 

It may therefore be questioned whether Baillie Cassels was not 
a mistaken Baillie body in supposing that in this case also “be had 
no alternative but to convict.” Mb. Hedpath was likewise fined £1 5^. 
for selling two muffins to two boys. Mind, Sabbatarian hypocrites and 
fanatics, for selling two muffins, not upon a Sunday, but on a Thursday, 
Mb. Doull, indeed, you may say, broke the “Sabbath”— he sold bis> 
tarts on a Saturday. 

Fobbes Mackenzie’s Act was levelled at public-houses. It may 
shoot the pigeon but it also kills the crow. It punishes a confectioner 
for selling a boy tarts, and so long as it exists, to the disgrace of the 
legislature, will prevent every traveller on a Scotch railway from 
getting anything to eat hut what he can bolt in the refreshment-room. 
A Scotch proverb sajs that “ Fules should na hae chapping-sticks.” 
We will match it with an English parallel. An Act of Parliament- 
ought not to be drawn up by a jackass. 


BROUGHAM, C. 

With great satisfaction Mr. Funch announces that his esteemed 
friend Lobd Brougham may once more adopt the above sig:nature, 
abandoned by him in 1834. He is again a Chancellor. The University 
of Edinburgh has done itself the honour of electing him as its head, 
that is to say 654 of the members^ have so distinguished themselves. 
There was, however, a large exhibition qf that curious Scotch super- 
stition that a Duke is a supernatural being, before whom prostration 
becomes a duty, and the Duke of Bucgleuch, of whom nothing 
whatever in this world is known, except that he is a Duke and a 
respectable one, actually obtained 419 votes. The university men who 
have had the courage to choose an Englishman, the descendant of 
Gilbert be Bboham, of Westmoreland, whose ancestors held 
Brougham before the Norman Conquest {Mr. Fmch is thus genea- 
logical because he cannot dve up to Scotland his adored Henby, born, 
it I must be admitted, in Edinburgh), deserve nine cheers from Mr. 
Fmch, and he hereby gives them, and for the sake of those 654 he 
takes Caledonia to his affectionate embrace. Long may the new Chan- 
cellor enjoy his dignity. [If, when you come up to town, you will 
drive on to 85, Fleet Street, we will mslke a wet night of it; meantime, 
my Lord Chancellor, your health. ^Potatums tc Salute.] 

Punch. 


An Impebial Mebit. — ^Decidedly, Louis Napoleon has 
his subjects more than any other ruler in the world. This is a merit 
that is acknowledged even by his bitterest enemies. 
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COUNTY COURTSHIP. 

^ ^ UN aie informed bv a paragraph 

' ’ leaded 

"’ a Mr. Payne was sued 

' / iHS the "Westminster County 

! fiy Court by a Miss Louisa 

U) Hotham for £5 damage 

U/ r\ i ^ setting 

!v \ \'^\ vA \ it on fire with a cigar-light, 

Y I / ?l ■wMch he had carelessly 
vA O-jY V \'' : ; thrown burning on the floor 

■ y{ // !' '' ^ ^ ' ' 'i§ A\'\\^. pf tavern-bar. The^in- 

J|!l_ '■'■ ' ’. black silk visite, new muslin 

‘ V dress,andembroideredCri- 
3aoline, which w-ere handed 
. . ‘i'ifli.:i uptotheBenoli for its in- 
\ ' '•^Rj/l| spection and amusement. 

J T^»' i ^ udgment was given against 

'■ '• '■ ' . ■’’' ■ "' \ 'i'" the defendant ; damages £4, 

^i/j! ij', . '///'/✓J.' i I : ' (’i^K with costs. He had offered 
5«s. This was mean and 
"■''' ^ ' slubby : but the decision of 

the Court appears [to have 
been too favourable to the fair plaintiff. If Mr. Payne was responsible 
for the consequences of throwing fire on ihe floor. Miss Hotham 
was answerable for those of wearing long dresses. The damages shonld 
have been half those claimed, namely £ 2105. 5 and the case ought to be 
regarded as a caution, not only to smokers, but also to wearers of 
Crinoline. 


OUH EPISCOPAL COHYEET. 

One may learn wisdom, even from episcopal lips. Anew chapel has 
been built for Exeter College, Oxford ; and the Bishop op Exeter, at 
the banquet, told a story about the Duke 01 Wellington and himself. 
Wesley and Phillpotts were once in Cambridge together, inspecting 
some fine new buildings there. Says Dux to Episcopus, We don’t 
build such things at Oxford.” Smartly, as well as proudly, answers 
the Bishop, “ Perhaps, my Lord Duke, we don’t require them.” Con* 
eluded, or shut up, is the victor of Napoldon. But away goeth the 
hierarch, and in the calm recesses of Bishopstowe oonsidereth his 
reply. “ It was very prompt, I allow,” thinketh the triumphant 
Bishop, “and quite in the Duke’s line. Yes, I flatter my mitre, I 
dropped into him. More pondering, and then Du. Phill- 

ROTTS came to the conclusion that Oxford Hd re(mre new buildings ; 
and in process of time, and by the care of Mu. Scott, npriseth this 
fine chapel : and, later still, upriseth the Bishop op Exeter to preach 
the moral — a favourite one of Mr. JBunch^ first yon should stop 
and say the best thing you can say, and next you should go and do the 
best thing yon can do. Not, of course, that the Bishop’s opinion will 
have the weight of Mr. Fzmeh'^s: 

“Eadem dicta eademque oratio seqm non asqufe Talet.” 

but it is gratifying to find the venerable Phlgipotts at last treading in 
the footsteps of the venerabilior Punchy 


THE OEDER OE AGErCDirURAL MERIT. 

Says old John Hodge to young John Hodge, says he. Jack, thee 
^ come here ; 

I’ve lived and worked here, man and boy, for more nor dree score year ; 
Thy mother brought me ten on ’ee; I rared. ’em every one : 

They he all at sarvns or at plough, ’cept thee, my youngest zon. 

Ten childern have I bred and kep, ten childern clothed and ved, 

Nme on ’em larns and labours vor to git their daily bread; 

And thee bist number ten, Jack; for a soger thee’st to goo. 

And sarve thy Queen and country, and peifarm thy duty too. 

There’s twelve on ns, the hoys and gals, myself and lawful wife, 

I never cost the parish not a varden all my life. 

Not a loaf and nare a blanket— on my own legs here I stand. 

On which I’ve qlod-hopped all my days, on.pARjviER Hogbian’s land. 

Now what dost think I’ve got at last for all you gals and boys ? 
Look here ’s a goolden zuvran, and a pair 0’ corduroys, 

A pair of hran-new breeches and a pound, imy boy, likewise, 

The Hagriculterl Ziety has gied me for a prize. 

Zo much for never costun, ’em the valley of a straw ! 

A pound, a pair o’ breeches, and a power 0’ purty jaw. 


Wliy even the fat pig, Jack, as weighed over varty score. 

He only won a ten-pound prize, he didn’t win no more. 

I shan’t wear them there breeches. Jack, but keep ’em for to show. 

By way of a remembrance, I regards the honour zo I 

Alind they be to be thine, Jack, when as I be dead and gone. 

And, Jack, thee keep ’em for my zake, and zumtimes have ’em on. 

Thee’st gwian for a soger, Jack; thee’st ha’ to vight thy way, 
Med’st come to be a general, and a lord, mayhap, zum day ; 

Thy qnoat all over ribbons, stars, and that are sart o’ toys. 

But tack thy brightest medal to thy veather’s corduroys. 

Then, when thee gist a bankut to nobility and squires, 

And are a one a cross or star upon thy breast admires ; 

Have in thy veather’s breeches, Jack, and tell how they was won. 
To let ’em know how proud thee bist to be thy veather’s zon. 

My veather, you may tell ’em, fought a battle precious hard— • 

A fight as lasted all his life— this here was his reward. 

Besides a pound, and that he spent, but left what I enjoys. 

This Order 0’ the Breeches— this here pair of corduroys. 
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“VOICES OE THE NIGHT.” 

At Warsaw, we read that the Emperor “visited the theatre, and 
afterwards remained in consultation with the Russian diplomatists, 
until a late hour in the night.” This is tearing a leaf out of our parlia- 
mentary debates. We wonder if as much good resulted from this 
interview as generally comes out of our midnight consultations. The 
report omits to tell ns whether the sitting was a late one ? As diplo- 
matists are gentlemen rather given to talking, we suppose that the 
debate must have been carried into a very protracted hour of the night. 
It is a pity that no reporters were present, or otherwise we might have 
been favoured with some very curious and interesting details. We 
regret, also, that we are equally in the dark as to whether cigars and 
spirits, with hot water, lemons, and sugar, were moved for Idv the 
Emperor, and ordered to be laid upon the table. We are afraid that 
the Emperor can have been after no particular good, or else he would 
never have selected an hour, at which all sober and well-regulated 
individuals are generally in bed. 


The War Footing. 

Two promising pupils of Lord Cowley’s were chatting at the 
British Embassy over a glass of Sherry, “What, le diable^-mj dear 
fellow, is Louis Napoleon going to Morocco for?” said one. To 
which the other replied, “ Cannot possibly say, mon cher, unless it is 
to get a match for his Italian Boot.” 

A naPional dieperencb. 

The French papers will have it that there is a differenee between 
France and England. Yes, and so there is, and the difference is simply 
this : — ^France goes to war for an idea, and England has no idea ;.of 
going to war. 


{i 
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A VERY PARDONABLE MISTAKE. 

Itinerant MutsiGian, Meaning jot. Miss ? ” 


“PEU DE JOIE.^’ ; 

A Great deal of fuss haS' , 
been made about the fact 
of fifty-six geese having- : 
been roasted at once before ; 
the same fire, at Norwich. , 
Why Funch roasts twice I 
as many every week, and i 
thinks nothing of it. He 
has roasted over and over 
again the entire^ House of ' 
Commons at a single blow 
— and though they have* 
amongst them some of the* 
very finest geese in the 
country, yet every Member 
has been done beautifuBy 
to a turn — so much so, 
that many a constituency, 
when their pet Solan has 
been laid before them, have 
scarcely recognised him 
again. In the same way I 
Mr, Punch undertakes^ to ' 
roast at the shortest notice, 
as many geese as the legist- 
lature and the quacks, th® 
theatres and the pulpits>. 
the dissecting-room and ths 
critics, choose to supply him 
with ; and he also promises 
to do all the plucking and 
basting and seasoning him- 
self. Quantity is no ob- 
ject; in fact, the greater 
number of geese that come 
in Mr, Punches way the 
greater his pleasure in 
roasting them. BQs range 
I is wide enough to take in> 
the whole world. 


PEIESTS AND THEIE SHAWLS. 

The subjoined advertisement from the Weekly Pegister is commended 
to the attention of youthful Puseyites, whom it may serve to convince 
that playing at Eoman Catholics is a rather expensive amusement : — 

ITT ANTED, a Handsome COPE. The undersigned, who once received 
» » a Cope from a kind but unkne'wn friend, begs to mention that the said Cope 
is now almost unfit for use. The poor state of the mission will not enable the priest 
to purchase another. .The undersigned, therefore, respectfully but earnestly begs 
of some good friend to present a new Cope to the church, in honour of our Blessed 
Lady and Saint Teresa. It will come safe by rail Many prayers will be said for 
the kind donor. If it he not convenient to send a Cope itself, £10 to purchase one 
win be most acceptable. 

JOHN CANON DALTON. 

St. Mary’s Cbrnrch, London Eoad, Lynn, Norfolk. 

Prom the conclusion of , the above pious and pathetic appeal, it 
appears that a cope costs £10. This would be a heavy fork-out for the 
mmority of young curates, disposed to indulge in ecclesiastical masque- 
rading. To be sure, the cope for which the Eey. Canon Dalton 
advertises is explained to be a “handsome” one., Mr. Dalton may 
be conceived to be a sacerdotal ' dandy : and it may be thought that a 
serviceable cope is to be had at a lower figure' than what he puts it at ; ^ 
but he distinctly states that his mission is a poor one, so that any "but j 
the very plainest description of cope would probably be out ' of keeping | 
with the style of his meeting-house, and the cheapest cope would be 
handsome enough for him. A cope fit to figure in before a fashionable 
congregation or assembly, would no doubt be an awfully high 'pike. 
Parents and guardians of youth intended for the Church should beware 
how they confide them to the tuition of Puseyite preceptors, lest those 
extravagant ritualists should instil into their minds a love of finery, 
which may’ cause them ultimately to ruin themselves in dress. 

If a cope costs only as much as £10, what does a stole cost, and an 
alb, and a dalmatic, and a chasuble ? What does the complete costume 
amount to P ;But there is every reason to suppose that the price of 
copes is “from” £10 upwards to a much larger quotation; and the 
outfit of a young Puseyite .parson, if at all like the real thing, would 
assuredly cost the old gentlem^ his^ father a great deal more money 
than the sum total of all the billsf which his sisters run up in the course 
of an e^Mre year for Crinoline; j 


INN-YALIDISM EXTEAOEDINAEY. 

It is rather late now to think of going out of town ; but to those 
who, like ourselves, have not yet had their holiday, and who, in like 
similitude, have not too much to s;pend in it, advantages are ottered by 
the following advertisement, which, for other reasons possibly, the 
reflective mind, we think, may he induced to pause over : — 

TSLE OF WIGHT.—KING’S HEAD HOTEL AND BOARDING 
J- HOUSE, close to the Sea Single beds, !«. 6(i ; Breakfast or Tea, 1«. ; Dinners, 2s, 
Attendance, 1«. It ’s highly recommended to invalids at Evans’s.” Oct., 1859. 

One is proverbially used to oouiile cheapness with n— ot niceness, 
but if this hotel he as remarkable for comfort as economy, one might 
certainly be tempted to form a wish to visit it. In this case one woul(i 
have to form a second wish, to know with more distinctness, where the 
King’s Head really is. “ Close to the sea” is a rather vague direction, 
and one might have to travel completely round the island, before one 
hit upon the spot where the hotel is placed. 

But puzzling as it^is to tis to guess the King Head’s whereabouts, 
the last phrase in this notice of the house yet more perplexes us. As 
an additional allurement, besides the lowness of its tariff, we are 
informed that “It’s highly recommended to invalids at Evans’s.” 
Invalids at Evans’s ! O, cheery-voiced, and rosy-cheeked ! 0, kdndly- 
smiling, snnff- bestowing langhter-moving, health-promoting, jolly, 
jocund, joyous, jaunty Paddy Green ! Who could ever dream of 
finding invalids at Evans’s, ^ 


Buccieugh V , Brougham. — It is the Drone and the Busy Bee. 


How Happy! 

Question being had whether the police were allowed to smoke, 
Jones remarked, “I was very glad, that awMly cold night, to see all 
the police down our road with pipes or cigars.” “Eeminding yon,” 
said the sparkling Brown, “ of Lord Macaulay’s line in the Armador- 
“ Cape beyond Cape, in endless range, those twinkling points of fire.” 

Punch* s Literary Anecdotes^ 


TOR USE IN A QUADRILLE. 

An eminent party, or perfumer, has said that a Eevolution can’t be 
made with Rose-water. But from Garibaldi’s calling on Earihai to 
act, it would seem that one can be made with Eau-de-Cologne. 


Muilett BTOn8,of No. 19, Queens Ttoafl’ West, ReRent’s Parle, botW n the Parisli of St. Pancras, m the County of Miadleset, 
^ Precinct of Wlntefiiws, m the Citv of Irtudon, wid PubUshed by them at No. 85 Pleet Street, m the Parish of St. Bride in the City'if 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE.— QUITE NECESSARY ! 


A STJEGICAL SLAVE TO A EREE HOSPITAL. 

Mr. Punch has received a paper purporting to be a copy of the 
BmI^ and Regulations Established for the Unidance of the House- 
Burgeon of the Samaritan Free Hospital for Women and Children, 18, 
Edwards Street, Fortman Square. If Mr. Funch were asked to guess 
the authors of this contemptible code, he would conjecture that it was 
drawn up by a Select Committee composed of the greatest snobs and 
fools in Marylebone. 

The first of these rules declares that— 

** I. In ref^ard to the appointment of the House-Surgeon, 

“1. He shall be qualified to register under the New Medical Act.^' 

The framers of these rules, then, want, for their House-Surgeon, a 
ractitioner who has passed his examinations. They expect to get one 
y the following temptation : — 

** 2. He shall receive no salary, but his board and lodging in return for his 
services.” 

Could any one of them hire a knife-boy on such terms ? 

These fellows appear to be alive to the probabiKty that any surgeon 
having accepted their vile situation, might very soon get tired of it, 
and wish to cut it. So they stipulate that — 

** 3. He shall accept the appointment for not less than a year, but his period of 
service may extend beyond that term.” 

And it is just possible that he may be wiUmg that it should extend 
beyond that term. The House-Surgeon may be penniless, and unable 
to earn an abode and his victuals out of the House. But, as his 
masters may wish to turn him out, for reasons of their own,^ and if not, 
still in order that he may lie at their mercy, and exist, officially, in the 
breath of their nostrils, the above regulation concludes with the fol- 
lowing proviso 

• “ At the same time he shall hold office only during the pleasure of the Managing 
Committee.” 

Observe the royal style afiected by these petty despots. Their sub- 
ject and servant, ihe House-Surgeon, is to ‘^hold office ” only “ during 
their pleasure.” What pleasure ? The pleasure, perhaps, which they 
expect their slave to afford them, by capping to them, and ciinging^ to 
them, and trembling before them, and worshipping them, and walkmg 
in their faith and fear. Such is very usually the soH of pleasure which 
Hospital Committees require House-Surgeons to yield them ; and the 
Managing Committee of the Samaritan Tree Hospital are indicated by 
these rules of theirs to be a set of mean tyrants considerably more 
arbitrary and insolent than even the common run of Hospital Com- 
mitteemen. 

By the next rule for the “guidance” of their surgical slavey, 

“ 4. Hemust give three months' notice of Ms intended resignation or retirement.” 

They may kick him out at their pleasure, at a moment’s notice ; but 
if he wishes to quit their service, he must give them three months’ 
warning. 

Now come arrangements : — 

** II. In regard to his personal accommodation in the Hospital, 

“1. He shall have the two back-rooms in the upper storey as his sitting and 
bed-rooms.” 


This looks very much like the description of a suite of garrets^ 
Next — 

** 2. He shall take his breakfast with the Matron before half-past 9, and his dinner 
and tea after 5 in the afternoon, in the Board Room : his luncheon only to be carried 
up-stairs to him in his sitting-room.” 

These are the paltry requirements and restrictions imder which it 
pleases these domineering snobs to place the private habits of a gen- 
tleman. If they had not distinctly stated that they wanted a qualified 
practitioner for their drudge, one would have concluded the object 
contemplated in these despicable ordinances was not a surgeon, but a 
surgery-boy. But next to these small statutes come the regulations 
relative to the House-Surgeon’s duties, which are of the usual respon- 
sible and arduous kind, and include attendance on patients in the 
absence of the superior medical officers. Close residence is required. 
Smoking is prohibited, of course — ^not because smoking within the walls 
might injure patients • but because old curmudgeons lave an idea that 
smoking is an exhibition of independence, and therefore invariably for- 
bid indulgence in it to every young man whom they have iu their 
power. Their blackguardly table of rules concludes with this standing 
insult : — 

11. Any direction.? the Honse-Sargeon may have to give to the General Servants 
of the Hospital, are to pass through the Matron.” 

and this precious standing order : — 

** 12. He shall observe all orders of the Managing or House Committee." 

This beats everything. The Committee are to exercise over the 
House-Surgeon an authority which is quite divine. He shall serve 
them with all his strength. He shall observe aU their orders— to do 
them. He shall answer their bell, fetch their coals and hot water ; 
brush their clothes and black their boots. Now, what motive do they 
suppose can induce any young surgeon who understands his profession 
to subject himseK to their disgusting domination, and accept for remu- 
neration his keep, coupled with the necessity of taking his meals with 
I an old woman, and his lodging, to consist of two back-rooms in the 
roof of their hospital ? He can have none but imminent starvation, or 
the need of opportunity of seeing practice, which he ought not to be in 
such extreme want of as he must be to be willing to endure the hard 
conditions above specified. The Governors of every Infirmary, and 
particularly those oi the Samaritan Free Hospitffi, should look sharp 
after their Committees and take care that the efficiency of their Charity 
is not compromised by a board of overbeaxing, insolent, patronising, 
seK-interested and vulgar beadles. 


OUE CHINESE CEREMONIES. 

The behaviour of Mr. Ward, American Envoy to China at Pekin, 
was such as to give every true Englishman cause to be jproud of hiis 
country. In the account of that minister’s visit to the Chinese capital, 
which appeared in the North China Herald, touching the question as 
to what obeisance should be rendered to the Emperor, there occurs 
the following passage, the first word of which relates to Kwbixians 
the Imperial Commissioner : — 

“ He sometimes styled the President t(i’lvvo(L%gti, or Great Emperor, and some- 
times ‘President' (a word which he has learnt), and occasionally kiun~ekin, or 
princely ruler, to prove Ms respect for him. Such being the relations between the 
two eoimtries, the ko-tau or regular form of obeisance required of envoys from these 
nations, i e,, the san-quei-kiu^hohy * three kneelings and nine knocks,' would not be 
expected, * but,' said the judge, ‘ one kneeling and three knocks will do fbr a 
friendly power.' ” 

What was the reply of Mr. Ward to the proposal that he should 
perform so dignified and graceful a ceremony ? After explaining to 
Kweiltang that Americans were not accustomed to kneel, except for 
the purpose of saying their prayers, he offered the ensuing com- 
promise : — 

“ He would bow very low, and even nine times, if that would add to the solemnity 
in their view, or he would stand uncovered duiing the whole audience, while the 
Emperor sat. More than this he would never willingly perform.” 

The consequence was, that the Emperor refused to grant the 
American Embassy an interview. This conduct on the part of 
Mr. Ward is quite of a piece with the sad taste which makes the 
American Minister at the British Court attire himself, when he goes 
there, in a plain evening dress, instead of adorning his person with a 
chocolate-coloured laced coat, an embroidered satin waistcoat, and the 
knee-breeches, silk stockings, buckles, and pumps, of an exquisite foot- 
man. The Continental nations abuse us for being insular anil proud, but 
our insularity does not prevent our Court from greatly resembling 
that of China; and let us, in the words of King Richard the Thiri>, 
be thankful for our humility in submitting to wear the decorations of 
a lackey in honour of the Crown. Nay, the Speaker of the House 
of Commons is, on certain occasions, the object, on the part of ceitain 
officers of the House, of demonstrations of profound respect closely 
resembling what Mr. Ward, doubtless, would irreverently describe as 
the antics which he was willing to humour his Celestial Majesty 
by performing. We are proud indeed, but proud in the pomp of 


TOL, XXXVH. 


X 



194 


[November 12, 1859. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


aToasement, as a fl-unkey behind a state-carriage glories in his livery. 
We kiss the hands of Royalty still: which may be nothing to spe^ of, 
but we should do so, even if Royalty were not of the fair sex. We do 
not, indeed, kiss a man’s feet, as M. de Montalembert womd rejoice 
in doing; but those who are capable of kissing a man’s nst would 
have but to go a degree or two further, if they stooped to the perform- 
1 ance of the more lowly and affectionate salutation oi kissing his instep. 



THE LAUEEATE^S BUST AT TEINITY. 

CE iFragmetit of m EDslI*) 

So the stately bust abode 

Ror many a month, unseen, among the Dons. 

Nor in the lodge, nor in the library. 

Upon its pedestal appeared, to be 
A mark for reverence of green gownsman-hood, 

Of grief to ancient fogies, and reproof 
To those who knew not Alfred, being hard 
And narrowed in their honour to old names 
Of poets, who had vogue when th&y were young. 

And not admitting later bards ; but now, 

Last week, a rumour widely blown about. 

Walking the windy circle of the Press, 

Game, that stern Whbwell, with the Seniors, 

Who rule the destinies of Trinity, 

Had of the sanctuary barred access 
Unto the bust of Alfred Tennyson, 

By WooLNER carved, subscribed for by the youth 
Who loved the Poet, hoped to see him set 
Within the Library of Trinity, 

One great man more o’the house, among the great, 
Who grace that still YalhaHa, ranged in row. 

Along the chequered marbles of the ioor, 

Two stately ranks-^to where the fragrant limes 
Look thro’ the far end window, cool and green. 

A band it is, of high companionship, — 

Chief, Newton, and the broad-browed Yerulam, 
And others only less than these in arts 
Or science ; names that England holds on high. 
Among whom, hoped the youth, would soon be set. 
The living likeness of a living Bard, — 

Great Alfrep Tennyson, the Laureate, 

Whom Trinity most loves of living sons. 

But other thought had Whewell and the Dons, 
Deeming such honour only due to those 
Upon wltQse^reatuess Death has set his seal. 

So fixed th^ir faces hard, and shut the doors 
Upon the livmg ?oet ; for, said one. 

It is too soon,” and when they heard the phrase. 
Others caught up the cue, and chorussed it. 

Until, the poet edieh]^ ‘‘ Soon ? too soon ? ” 

As if in wrath, WwwipL looked up, and said 


" O Laureate, if indeed you list to try, 

^d nnfix our purpose in this thing,” 
heneafc fnil shrilly sang th’ excluded bard. 


" Soon, soon, so soon ! Whewell looks stern and chill. 
Soon, soon, so soon ! but I can enter still.” 

"Too soon, too soon ! Ion cannot enter now.” 

" I am not dead : of that I do repent. 

But to my living prayer, oh now relent : ” 

" Too soon, too soon ! You cannot enter now.” 

Honour in life is sweet : my fame is wide. 

Let me to stand at Dryden’s, Byron’s side.” 

" Too soon, too soon ! You cannot enter now.” 

" Honour that comes in life is rare as sweet ; 

I cannot taste it long : for life is fleet.” 

" No, no, too soon ! You cannot enter now ! ” 

So sang the Laureate, while aU. stonily, 

Their chins upon their hands, as men that had 
No entrails to be moved, sat the stern Dons. 


PROPESSOE CHEISTISON ON ELEGTEICITY. 

Professor Christison, in nominating the Duke of Bhcclbuch 
for the Chancellorship of the University of Edinburgh, made a joke. 
Touching the business then before the University constituency, the 
learned Professor observed, that they had received a good deal of 
advice from the newspaper press, and that — 

Among* others, the individual to whom in the Press latterly, the name of Thun- 
derer had been applied, had given his advice, though he suspected that his thunder 
on this occasion would turn out to be mere sheet-lightning.” 

"Oh!” and "Hear,” the report adds in a parenthesis. Nobody 
seems to have laughed. However, the joke would not have been a bad 
one if the event had made it good.^ Had the Dhke of Buccleuch 
been elected and Lord Brougham rejected, and flunkeyism triumphant, 
then the lightning of the " Thunderer ” would indeed have been mere 
sbeet-Hgbtning ; but unfortunately the Professor’s party has found it 
forked. Btts own flash of wit has proved lightning of the harmless 
species. Still it is just a coruscation, and deserves to be noted for 
the rej^roof of those excessively national EngHshmen who persist in 
maintaining the obtuseness of the Scotch mind to Joe Miller. Such 
; efforts as those of Professor Christison deserve every encourage- 
ment ; and this appears to have been the opinion of his countrymen 
and auditors, from the circumstance that those of them who relished 
his joke merely cried "Hear.”^ No doubt they thought that , his 
praiseworthy attempt to electrify his audience ought not to be 
laughed at. 


VEEDI AT VENICE, 

HR Telegram from Yenioe, 
the other day, said that 

“ Ou the occasion of the re- 
opening of the Opera, a noisy 
demonstration has taken place 
here.” 

The opening of an 
Italian Opera is generally 
attended with some noisy 
demonstration. The noise 
is usually made by the 
orchestra, which, whilst a 
young lady on the stage is 
singing a love son^, sup- 
ports her melody with the 
clash of cymbals, the clang 
of ophicleides; the thunder 
of drums, and other -appro- 
priate and stormy ;accom^ 
paniments. The row thus 
created is generally the 
composition of Signor 
Yerdi; but the uproar 
which was made the other night at the Opera House at Yenice was pro- 
bably caused rather by shouting the name of that composer. There is 
every reason to believe that the noisy demonstration consisted in cries 
of " Viva Yerdi I ” translated, if any Britons were included ip. the 
audience, by " Yictor Emmanuel for ever ! Hip hip hip— hooray I ” 



THE NEW BEGGING DODGE. 

lAttle Girl, scarcely siss years of age, carrying an infant, mi more than 
three months old. Please, good Sir, give me a half-penny to buy a 
biscuit for Baby 1 
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THE SHERIFFS SHORN OF THEIR GLORY. 

' J^l Qa E sadly grieved to 

^ recent 

ShSff 

acceSion to office. Our 

wW I 1 sorrow has been mate- 

^ially lessened by the 
information that such 
^ exactly the case. 

The splendour of the 
'' shrievalty has only^been 

\ ^ surd ceremonii as fax 

1 'Is,'.. as regards the publicity 

I ■®i' '^v'. ' , of its performance ; but 

r-HL .'■'»^'‘''llV\'''''^^ ^:' ' that is a diminution of 

I'' v^ much more^than 

I' ,, present ye^/ have^ ^- 

horseshoes and certain 
^ hobnails, and chop a 

number ^of^faggotSj^ in 

_..,^J1L.JU. . ' ' ‘ ■ boffly Ability, 

in ’ the Court of the 

Exchequer, when they were presented by the Recorder to the presiding Jud^e. The Recorder 
was accustomed to give the Judge an account of their antecedents, as if it were probable 
that these might be low, and as if, at any rate, the Sheriffs were, presumably, remarkable 
fellows to have raised themselves to the mere position of eligibility to their grand office. It 
is supposed that the Sheriff was set upon a stool, first one Sheriff and then the other, and 
that the Recorder described him to the Chief Baron by the help of a long pole, stirring him 


Wm 






up with the end thereof to demonstrate his 
sensibility and animation. Then the Sheriffs 
proved that they had the use of their intel- 
lects and their hands ; and, after having been 
solemnly chaffed by the learned Judge, went on 
their way rejoicing in their honour and glory. 

Now, this august exhibition is no longer to be 
made in open Court. It is to take place pri- 
vately before officers appointed for the purpose. 
In the presence of these witnesses the Sheriffs 
are to cEop sticks and count horseshoes as before, 
to render suit and service on behalf of the City 
for certain manors — ^it is pretended. This is all 
stuff; those feats of inteihgenGe and dexterity 
are retained, as they were originally prescribed, 
for security that the Sheriffs shall not be abso- 
lute idiots; as law and common opinion have 
always supposed that there was great likelihood 
of them being. 

The Lord Mayor Elect is still exhibited by the 
Recorder to the Lord Chancellor. Aldebmait 
Cabteb the other day was thus showed up, with 
a brief account of him, to Lobd Campbell, at 
Stratheden House; and received from the learned 
and noble Lord the honour of a burlesque com- 
plimentary address. This was as it should be ; 
but the privacy of the laughable self-exhibition 
of the Sheriffs is to he deplored. The Sheriffs, 
as well as the Aldermen and the Lord Mayor, of 
the City of London, have always been expected, 
if not naturally fools, to make fools of them- 
selves in virtue of their office ; and few of them 
have disappointed that expectation. The Civic 
ingredient is the comic element in the British 
Constitution, and cannot be eliminated from it 
without danger to the integrify of that grand 
fabric, the sublime effect of which is heightened 
by its contrast with the ridiculous. Long may the 
corbels of oux old Cathedrals grin; long may our 
Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Sheriffs, contribute 
to the mirth of merry England I 


A mW IDE'E NAPOL3SONIENNE. 

Evebtbolt knows that loyalty iust now is in a rampant state in 
Erance, and everybody therefore will easily believe that the height to 
which it reaches in its rampant elevation proves, every now and then, 
to be the height of absurdity. As a case in point, we cite this inte- 
resting paragraph, on which fmte de mieux^ sub-editors have lately 
laid^tneir scissors j 

**A Present op Turnips to the Emperor of the Prench. — Bullier^s Ldho- 
graphic Sheet gives the following curious letter, as having been addressed to the 
Emperor Napoleon. It was detained at the OflSce for Examining Petitions to His 
Majesty *. — * Sir, — ^Being the possessor of a small property in the Beaujoles, favoured 
by a good soil for wine and turnips, and on Wednesday, my wife having made us 
a soup of these turnips, I found the taste so exquisite and so sweet, that the idea of 
our dear Emperor instantly occurred to me, and I said to my wife and my two sons. 

* Their Majesties perhaps have not a better soup.* Then a happy inspiration passed 
through the mind of my eldest son, and he said, ‘ Father, you ought to send a cask 
to their Majesties.* Sire, we are giving effect to the idea. May the vegetables be 
agreeable to you, and we shall esteem ourselves so fortunate to have procured you 
that trifling pleasure. (W e have more of them stilL) I am, with the most profound 
respect. Sire, your very humble and very devoted subject, P. Bolmont, Shirt-maker 
at Koissay (Ain).’ This letter was followed by a second, in which P. Bolmont 

C iyed that his eldest son (he who had conceived such an excellent idea) might be 
empted Aom military service.” 

The Office for Examming Petitions to the Empeeob may be, and 
doubtless is, a highly useful institution, and saves his Majesty no doubt 
a vast amount of needless labour. Nevertheless, with all due deference 
to those who have its mspagement, we think that presents and 
petitions such as those mentioned above, clearly ought to be allowed to 
reach their destination. The examiners no doubt daily do the State 
some service by opening and ^‘detaining’* suspicious-looking presents ; 
and many an infernal machine directed For the Fmperor^^ may by 
such detention be kept from doing damage to him. But to detaia a 
gift so harmless as a cask of turnips savours to our mind of quite 
Unnecessary caution, and rather seems to indicate a relish ;for those 
vegetables on the part of the official examiners themselves. 

At all events, we t hink that, even were they justified in their deten- 
tion of the present, there was obviously no reason why the letter which 
came with it should not have reached the Emperob. It might have 
been thought prudent not to let his Majesty have soup made of the 
turnips, for fear they might be poisoned, or might disagree with him ; 
but we cannot see what harm the letter could have done him. On the 
contrary, we think it would have given him great pleasure ; especially 
the passage where the writer naively says, that so sweet was the 


taste of the turnips in his mouth that '^the idea of our dear Emperor 
instantly occurred [to me.” The notion that a turnip should remind 
one of the Emperor is quite a new ide'e Na^oUomeme to think of, and 
we feel assured his Majesty could not but have been flattered by it. 

There is yet one more reflection suggested by the paragraph, which 
it may not be quite profitless just now for us to make. Old women (of 
both sexes) who next to talking scandal love to talk about invasion, 
represent the Erench as panting, to a man, to be [let loose on us, and 
burning, every one of them, to make us feel their might. Now, if the 
fears of these old ladies have not frightened them quite out of the 
small wits they have been blessed with, they may derive some conso- 
lation jErom the purport of the second of the letters above mentioned, 
which may be fairly taken as a sample of French spirit, as throughout 
the country doubtless it is actually distilled. ^ While French fathers do 
their best to get their sons exempt from service, it is clear their martial 
spirit is anything but ardent ; and while in France a soldier is esteemed 
of equal value to a cask of turnips, none surely but the turnip-headedest 
of mortals need feel the slightest fear of Frenchmen rismg Hves so 
precious by attempting to invade us. 


SENATOR BEODEBIOK SIAIN BY GHIEE JUSTICE TERRY. 

It was a noble Senator erect in Freedom’s canse, 

A potent, grave, and honoured man. to frame Columbia’s laws. 

It was a yet more honoured one, a chief who held in trust 
Iffie rights, the liberties, the lives of kindred sons of dust. 

That haughty high-souled Senator, that venerated Judge, 

Had nursed between them daintily some paltry cause of grudge, 

Till anger’s flame too clearly rose for such brave men to smother, 
And New-World ethics now laid down that one must kill the other. 
Forth from the stern Chief Justice then blood-craving missives sped ; 
And Judge and Senator, or both, are numbered with the dead. 

For gloating gossips said that if the bully Judge should Ml, 

Would fellow ruffians take his place, with ‘^blood for blood ” tbeir 
call. 

One after other, while the slain their vengeance would bequeath 
To monsters, such of old as sprung from Cadmus’ dragon’s teeth. 

Oh ! blush CSolumbia, blush, for tales like this are types 
Of savage deeds that ever blot your flaunting stars and stripes. 
Senator Brodertcx sleeps in death, struck down by felon glaive. 
And Justice Terry walks the earth CAiN-branded to his grave ! 
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PETEE LAUEIE. 

Jackasses’ brays are bonnie, 

And sae are bagpipes too, 

And anld Sib Peter Latjbie 
Heehaws wi’ clangour true. 
Heehaws wi’ clangour true. 

In just the tunefu’ key ; 

And it ’s oh that Peter Laurie 
Sae doure a Jack should be ! 

His wit is like the snow-drift, 

When half the Spring is gone ; 

His speeches are the silliest 
That joke was e’er made on, 

That joke was e’er made on. 
Provoking mirth and glee : 

And therefore Peter Laurie 
Becomes a butt for me. 

Accused by a drunkard lying. 

Before his judgment-seat, 

An innocent bairn knelt crying ; 

Por such was Newgate meet ? 

Por such was Newgate meet ? 
Severe, absurd decree ! 

Pie for shame. Sir Peter Laurie, 
Ye cruel auld boobie I 


Conversation on the Knife-Board. 

Mrst Clerh. I say, Jack, I had game for 
dinner yesterday. 

Second Clerk. Yes, I understand — a pint of 
porter, and a game of billiards— that’s your 
game dimier. 


The Matrimonial Code. —The Husband 
reigns, but it is the Wife who governs. 


It ’s coming is he ? ” quoth our John, 
" I ’ve heard that talk before ” — 

And then his eye fell straight upon 
His stick behind the door. 

** I wonder if ’twould suit Our Priend 
(John’s face was rather grim) 

Por me to save his coming here, 

/ By going there to him.” 

** Because you know, old girl,” says he, 
I ’m hearty, strong, and hale. 

And I’d he A the better for 
A little bit of sail. 

I fency, too, he thinks I’m not 
Quite sound in wind or limb. 

I’ve really half a thought, old girl. 

Of going there to him. 


CUE FEENGH EEIEND. 

“ Besides, you know, I shouldn’t be 
A stranger to the way, 

I visited the spot before 
In Bontpauty’s day. 

That very stick I took with me — 

It hasn't grown more slim : 

I swear, old gal, I ’m half inclined 
To go across to him. 

“ I hate to give a gentleman 
More trouble than there’s need. 

And crossing water makes Our jFriend 
Uncommon cross indeed. 

And if, as these here letters say. 

To meet me is his whim. 

Why, dang my buttons. Mother Bull, 
I’ll go across to him. 


“ Mayhap he ’d like to have a crack 
About old days gone by, 

E^pt, and Spain, and Trafalgar, 

If he would, so would I. 

About those days I rather think 
His memory ’s getting dim, 

And that ’s another reason, dame. 

Why I should go to him. 

There ’s Master Jack may mind the house, 
I’m glad he’s bought a gun. 

If he don’t keep you safe and sound. 

He ’s not his father’s son. 

So* fill a mug. Our Priend’s good health, 

Yes, fill it to the brim : 

If heTl but say he means to come — 

By George, I’ll go to him.” 


A HAEB CONSEEYATIVE HIT. 

At the late Conserrative dimier at Rochdale, Major Edwaedbs 
made some diverting observations. For example, after having boasted 
that he h^ always spoken in favour of good old Tory principles, he 
made the following remark about Pamieeston and Rtissell ; — 

"P™ mischief, and they would both do their utmost to 

The auditors of the g^ant Major laughed at the foregoing specimen 
a rcMon, some for another, ajuf others for 

P division laughed because they really believed that 
toe views Premier and Poreign Secretary are simply 

m^enary ; t^t they Md office wholly and solely for the sake of them 

PPWARPES meant to say; 

M^or had made a good joke at the two noble 
thiv 4. f constrained to laugh out of 

construing the orator’s assertion to 
endeavour to 

exclude the Conservative party from powet because the Conservatives 


were actuated by interested motives. This* part of the audience 
mughed as some gentlemen may be observed to do when they are play- 
fmly called rogues— conscious subjects of the pleasantry, and hugging 
themselves in the fun which^ therefore tickles them. The remaining 
portion of the assembljr perceived that Major Edwarbes’s imputation 
was open to two opposite constructions, and good-humouredly laughed 
at its post-prandial ambiguity. 


BELOW KAREY. 

Mr. Raret has been lecturing in Dublin before the Lord Lieu- 
ten^t and suite. The newspaper paragraph, which mentioned tl^ 
lact, further announced that — 

“ Mr. Rarey will deliver his second lecture on Saturday next, when he stated 
tnat a veiy vicious horse would he operated upon.” 

It was whispered that the brute which Raret proposed to 
tame, was no other than the furious kicking and plunmcg animal 
named Gullen. But Cullen is not a subject for Mr. Raret ; he 
hBB published a pastoral, which proves that he is no horse, but of 
a lower order of animals. 




Mu. •RnTT,. "INYASION, INDEED! THAT’S A GAME TWO CAN PLAY ATI— WHY, TO HEAP. THESE POODLES 
TALK, ONE WOULD THINK MY BULL-DOG WAS DEAD!” 
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TO CORRESPOroENTS. 

APelicajh op the Wildeekess inquires vhetlier Ms 
hand'writing is good enough to obtain him a situation 
under Government ? The writing is not very bad ; but 
we doubt whether a letter in which autograph is spelt 
with an initial “h,*’ and two concluding “f’s,” would 
gain the writer anj^thing much higher than, perhaps, an 
Under-Secretaryship of State, unless Loed ilALMESSUEY 
I should return to office. 

i A Young Fathee.— Certainly, if you have done Me. 

Diseaeli the distinguished honour of christening your 
I baby after Mm, you have a right to apply to that gentle- 
man for a sovereign or two, in the child’s name. The 
i Maruuis op WEST3knNSTEE usually sends a £,5 note in 
j such cases. The Nurse is the proper person to send to 
! Grosvenor Gate. 

j Lettt the Beown Giel. — ^If your love for him be so 
i intense and disinterested as you describe it, we think 
i that you should not have refused to say ‘‘Yes’* until 
! you had seen the receipt for Ms current half-year’s life 
assurance. You should have taken Ms word, and the 
entry he showed you in Ms letts^s Diary ^ that he had 
paid it. Still, in these days, young girls cannot be too 
careful. 

Edwaep Cloddon is very anxious for an introduction to a 
refined family, in wMch there are some elegant young 
ladies. His laudable object is not so much matrimony, 
for he has no money, as to be induced gradually to wean 
himself from the habits of inebriation, keeping his hat 
on in a room, wearing muddy boots, and smoking a 
short clay pipe. He thinks that in time, if he had fami- 
liar access to such a household, he might be cured of 
some, if not all, of these practices. Any West End 
family desiring such a guest can write to Mr* Puiich. 

Amoe Vietxttis says that he never goes to a friend’s house 
without feeling an almost irresistible desire to steal the 
spoons. He asks, is this a crime? Certainly not ; it is 
mere orgamsation : and if you wish for the spoons, what 
are a few ounces of wMte metal compared to a fellow- 
creatnre’s happiness ? No true Mend would grudge you 
such a trifle. > 

Maeia. — We can hardly advise you how to turn your 
Grecian nose into a nes retroussi^ wMch you say Feede- 
eick; likes; but somethmg may be done by rubbing it | 
upwards whenever you use yom: pocket-handkercMef, 
and by thinking constantly of handsomer girls than 
yourself. 

A Young Eeadbe is informed that the beautiful lines— 

“ How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each sMning hour,” 
are Loed Byeon’s. They occur in Lalla where 

Roderick Dhu, the Last of the Goths, reproaches Clara 
Vere de Vere foridleness. 

Eleonoea X.— The 'author you name is one of the most 
virtuous as well as one of the handsomest men of the 
day ; but as he has already three wives, and is engj^ed 
six deep, your chance is almost hopeless. Still, send Mm 
the j£500 note, under cover to us. 

Lector Insipicus asks who is the author of the lines — 

“ Twinkle, twinkle, little cow, 

How I wonder at you, how ! 

Up above the world so bright, 

Warm, and fresh, and sweet, and wMte.” 

We do not remember to have met with them, hut they 
I read like Cowley. 

i Sarah Jane Doddeidgp..— Although we think that meta- 
physical disquisition is not properly within the range of 
: a secular periodical, we have no objection to reply to 
I your inquiry, and say that we do not believe com-plas- 
i ters to be anything but palliatives, and that you must 
I get the corn out. 

I A Conscientious Flunkey.— “ Not at home” is a means 
of sparing persons’ feelings. “Out” would be a false- 
hood. If ^ou were to say “Engaged,” a caller might 
wish to wait ; if you were to say “ Does not wish to see 
anybody,” vanity instantly wMsp^rs that an exception 
is or ought to be made in the inquirer’s case. Whereas, 
“Not at home” means anything or notMng, and the 
visitor goes away tranquil. If you were our Jeames, 
and intruded on your betters with scruples of the kind, 
you would be served as the elder Nicholas was by the 
Saint of that name in Me. Babhasi’s ballad. 

Magdalene.— We pity your taste; hut if you think a 
spangled officer, who wears Ms golden epaulettes upon 
ms brow, a nobler being in the scsde of creation than your 
despised ironmonger, take Mars and leave Vulcan. 

Kikes. — ^No person who wishes to be in health will walk 
less than a quarter of a mile daily, unless the weather is 
bad, or the exertion exceedingly distastefcil. The more 
sleep we take, the better. The poets have said, “How 
beautiful is sleep ; ” and, besides, we knew it without 
them. 

Studious Sa^iuel has burned down several houses, in con- 
sequence of his habit of reading after going to bed at 
night. He asks us whether he ought to discontinue the 
practice. We can only say, that if such trifles deter 
him from improving his mind, he has taken a name 
wMch he does not deserve. 

Knave op Clubs.— Your friend may have been somewhat 
hasty in throwing the cards in your face, and knocking 
you down with the candlestick ; but if we had been your 
opponent, and you had said “How Hot,” and your 
partner had played two Hearts, we should have sMed a 
tumbler at yon. 


G. Fletcher.— We read all the plays you sent, and thought 
them very good ; but, unfortunately, our laundress has 
disposed of them, by mistake, to a butter merchant, 
whose name the poor woman cannot remember. You 
had better write some more, and keep copies this time. 

A Thoughtful Glazier. — Divide the rectilinear arc of 
polarity by the cube of arithmetical parallelopipedal 
progression, and the product will he what you ought to 
pay for putty. 

A Lover op his Countey. — ^Training a Rifle Corps does 
not exempt you from all taxation of every kind what- 
ever ; but if enough lovers of their country join, it may 
exempt Me. Gladstone from the necessity'of putting on 
some more taxation to carry on a war. As to your 
squmt, we see no objection to that ; indeed, it may help 
to deceive an invading enemy. 

A Constant Reader.— Nay, with pleasure. Besides, is 
it not everyone’s duty to inform those who are less 
instructed than himself? R. I. P. in an obituary means 
“Respected in the parish.’* 

Pesteratus.— No, it is undoubtedly unlawful for you to 
fire a pistol at a person bringmg you a writ, or a sub- 
poena. We are not so sure about the case of a County 
Court summons ; but you had, perhaps, better take 

[ counsel’s opinion before discharging the weapon. 

J. V. P. — Nothing is more snobbish than imagining offences, 
or taking them where they are notintended. If he called 
you an everlasting idiot, with no more brains than a 
pumpkin, and not half so much heart as a cabbage, we 
suppose it was only in playful badinage. If, as you say, 
it was before ladies, this proves it was only in fun ; for 
who quarrels in their presence ? You had better beg his 
pardon for having been irritated. 

Eboeax sends us a packet of original articles, and promises 
to send a hamper of game. If he will be kind enough to 
send the hamper, and send for the original articles, we 
shah he much obliged. 

A Sincere Admirer. — We don’t want any advice ; and if 
you don’t like us, you needn’t take us in. Is it you, do 
you thiok, or we, who are obhged by your paying three- 
pence for a casket of unequalled wit and inimitable wis- 
dom ? Better consider that problem before you talk of 
patronising. We patronise you, and creation generally. 

Betty.— Go to bed. 

Damon and Pythias.- I t is not a good thing to see two 
brothers so intimate and inseparable. When you see it, 
you may conclude that there are some discreditable 
family secrets, wMch each is afraid the other will reveal 
if allowed to form a new MeudsMp. 

Black-eyed Susan. — And he had a perfect right to give 
you the black eye, if you used the language you mention. 
No man likes to be told that he is losmg Ms figure. 

A Young Naturalist.— A fungus is not quadruped, 
as your cousin asserts, but a uniped. We agree with 
you that the flavour is rather inane, and so thought 
Lactantius Yabeo, when he wrote Fungar inam 
mtmere, 

Phcebe Ann.— With every disposition to promote the 
marriages of our fair correspondents, we are unable to 
agree with you that a young gentleman’s asking you 
whether you did not thhfli: Walworth a nice place to live 
in (he living there) is such an offer of marriage as will 
enable you to bring an action for breach of promise. 
Try to get him to be more gushing. 

FuRiosus. — We see no objection to your gring, as pro- 
posed, to Bath, nor indeed, when there, to your getting 
your head shaved. 

Ulick Theodore O’Brien.— We have destroyed your 
address, and burned all your manuscripts, and if you 
come bothering us any more, we have left orders in the 
office that whoever is on duty shall forthwith punch 
your head, and then take you to the police-station 
across the street. Now don’t provoke us to harsher 
methods of getting rid of an Irish poet. 

Frances-Philipfa.— Your case is a very hard one. Your 
husband avails himself of your habit of lying in bed 
to breakfast and read novels, to help himsen to the 
best of the coffee. It is mean in him, but you are with- 
out remedy. You might, however, revenge yourself by 
giving the servant a hint to boil Ms eggs hard, and 
frizzle Ms^hacon to cMps. 

A Lover op Sights. — The tenure by which the Duke op 
Wellington holds Apsley House is his exMhiting 
every room in it to any person whose name is either 
Arthur, Wellesley (or Wesley), Duke, or Welling- 
ton,— in short who has either the Christian name or 
surname of the Great Duke. Y’our card is generally 
sufficient, hut it is best to take your baptismal cer- 
tificate, lest the porter should he in a bad humour. 

A Bereaved One.— Your lines to the memory of a Belov’d 
Huncle are not deficient in sentiment but would not be 
generally interesting. People don’t care about their 
uncles. And what is the meaning of the line — 

“ Thy Spirrit could not Mix with Common Clay.” 
Did not the old party like his pipe with his glass of 
grog ? In that case he was a Nass, and unworthy of 
your Muse. 

Aotkont Rowley,— You have no right to have your in- 
dentures cancelled because your master insists on your 
washing your face every day. We allow that he is a 
•^ranmcal brute, hut such is the law of England. 

Inquirer. — Colney Hatch is so called from the great 
number of conies which used to he hatched there. To 
take their eggs was felony under the forest laws of our 
barbarous ancestors. 


Frederic Peterson (Lambeth) wants to he told, privately, 
“who Schiller was.” We grant no private replies, 
and suspect that there are so many hundreds of persons 
who would like to ask the same question, that our public 
answer will he a favour. Schiller was a Hungarian, 
who fought under the banner of Don Juan of Austria, 
in his campaigns against the Spaniards ; and having 
been wounded at the capture of Hohenlinden, was con- 
verted to Lutheranism by the celebrated Bossuet, and 
afterwards wrote the famous WorJcs of Jtabelais^y^hiiih. 
he dedicated to Catherine de* Medicis. He died a Car- 
thusian ; and his widow, re-marrying, espoused Horace 
Walpole. Now you know as much as Viscount 
Williams. I 

Thespianensis. — We have repeatedly said that we will 
not undertake to give either the ages, heights, or 
weights of actors and actresses. We believe, however, 
that Mr. B. Webster is not more than seven feet Mgh, 
and that he never played before King Charles the 
Second. Mr. Charles Mathews has been vaccinated. i 
You have no right to take a church hassock into the . 
pit and put it on to the seat to make you sit higher, as, 
if we sat behind you, you should find. j 

Little Jeremiah keeps pickles in a currant jelly pot in j 
his bed-room, and puts them on a chair by his bedside i 
at night, that he may eat them when he wakes in the 
morning. His father threatens him with meat to Ms 
pickles, namely, cold pig, if he perseveres in this 
epicureanism. The poor boy should plead the pedigree 
of a pickle, as deduced by a celebrated etymologist. 
King Jeremiah, Jeremiah King, Jerry King, Gherkin, 
Piclded Cucumber. 

Emma’s Sister.— Your poetry is very charming, and had 
we space we should have great pleasure in publishing 
it all. As it is, we must find room for a scrap I 

I KNOW I A]vr A Pretty Girl, 

I know I am a pretty girl, 

Although my cousms sneer. 

My teeth are all as wMte as pearl. 

My eyes are bright and clear. 

My foot is very small and neat 

(To mention it’s no blame) , i 

But what is most divinely sweet, | 

My Hmry thinks the same. \ 

And I can sing, and I can waltz, i 

And make a pudding, too, 

And if I have some little faults, 

I shall not tell them you. 

My hair has got a natural curl, 

Amelia is my name ; 

I know I am a pretty girl, ^ 

And Henry thinks the same. 

Go on, dear, music publishers eagerly pay for much 
worse songs than that, and some composers think them 
“ capital words.” 

Matilda and Rosy have had their fortunes told by an old 
woman in the Westminster Road, and they want to 
know whether we think there is “ anything in it,” as 
she certainly told them some extraordinary truths. She j 
told Matilda that somethmg would r^ch her ears that 
would surprise her, and sure enough next day her 
mother gave her a sound slap on each side of the face 
for impertinence. Rosy was told that she woMd shortly 
have a loss, and in three days she lost her place for 
reading the Sorrows of an IPmiag^y One, while she let 
the mutton be roasted to a cinder. Our young friends 
seem fair samples of a fortune-teller’s clients, and 
notMng we could say would do them any good. 

A Beginner.— Leave off. 

A Gravesend Belle complains of the young men of that 
metropolis, who, she says, seem afraid to speak to a 
girl when they have been introduced to her, though 
Siey are impudent enough before introduction, and 
stare at you like— we are sorry to say we cannot print 
her porcine illustration. Perhaps her hints may do them 
good, but we always thought them muffe. 

Horrescus. — ^Your song of the Night Mare, your Ode 
written on a Dissecting Room Table, your Lmes on 
Galvanising a Deceased Donkey, and your Chants of 
1 the Cemetery and Catacombs, are all extremely elegant 
I and highly creditable to you, hut we fear might not be | 
I acceptable to nervous readers. We give a specimen : — 
Then under his ear in terror and fear, 

The galvanieal wire they apply, 

And the Donkey he opened his ugly mouth, 

And winked with his fishy old eye. 

His leg it swung round, and behold on the ground 
Five students are stretched in a row, 

And the electrician, in sad condition, 

Cried, “ WeU, if that ain’t a Go.” 

Baubara.— I t is certainly “very unlucky to cut your 
finger nearly off on a Friday,” but we should not con- 
sider it an instance of the very highest good fartuneif we 
achieved that feat on any other day of the week. Yes, 
any girl who cuts all the bread and butter for the 
family is a good girl, and ought to have an addition to 
her pecuniary allowance. 

Antiquarian.— The Edgeware-road is so called from 
there being nothing sold in the shops but cutlery. 

! Miss Laura Macgregor.— Saturate the hair every night 
with syrup of poppies to which a gill of maraschino has 
been added; flour the head well, and let the mixture 
remain in the hair all night. You will find your hair 
I thick enough in tibe morning. If you cannot get 
i maraschino, treacle and the yolk of egg will do. 
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THE MAN WHO DOESN^'T MIND. 

% Sflftal 

Man who Doesn’t Mind 
is the most tortured 
of all the martyrs of 
society. He is con- 
stantly exposed to trials 
and privations. Like 
Ixion’s wheel, his life 
is one continual round 
of profitless exertion — 
profitless, at least, so 
far as it concerns him- 
self. Directly it is 
found out that he 
Doesn’t Mind, every- 
body takes advantage 
of the fortunate dis- 
covery. His time and 
he are instantly at 
everybody’s mercy, and 
no one ever dreams of 
being merciful to either. 
He gets imposed on 
right and left, in per- 
son and in purse. Bores 
bother him perpetually, 
and have no fear of 
being kicked. The re- 
motest of relations act 
towards him as though 
they claimed the closest 
consanguinity, ^ and 
thereby were entitled 
to be worse plagues 

than those of Egypt to him. Almost perfect strangers play the part of dearest frimds, 
and tipe the privilege of friendship to drop in. on him at aiiy time. As for needy visitors, 
he has them thick as thieves, and lew leave him without making au attempt upon his pocket. 
Bosom friends unbosom their family misfortunes to him, and do their best to make him 
miserable by the story of their sorrows. ^ Yet of all these pests and plagues, none have the 
least compunction or compassion in their plaguings. However they may pester him they 
feel quite sure he Doesn’t Mind it ! 

In fact, the Man who Doesn’t Mind is perpetually exposed to all manner of annoyances 
and physical privations. Everybody takes advantage of the goodness of his nature. It 
subjects him to insult as well as inconvenience- People stamp on his pet corns, and scarcely 
ever beg his pardon. However much they hurt him, they conceive he Doesn’t Mind it, 
and rely he won’t take steps to avenge the pedal injury. When he goes out to dinner, 
he is always the worst served and the worst seated of tne guests. He gets^ the backbones of 
the fowls, and the scrags of legs of mutton. No host ever dreams of giving^ him tit-bits. 
The chances are, indeed, that if the table’s at all full he’ll be moved off to the sideboard, and 
have to eat his dinner among dirty plates and dishes. People take for granted that he 
Doesn’t Mind where he’s put. 

At a picnic, too, he finds his fate is just as sad a one. If there happen to be any 
cMldren to be looked to, you may always take for granted that he’s the happy man. And 
besides being appointed to the charge of the light infantry, he is sure to be entrusted with 
the heavy baggage also. The commissariat department devolves mainly on his shoulders. 
Whoever really is in fault, he is answerable for all its imperfections and deficiencies. When 
it happens that the knives and forks are left behind, everybody makes the most cutting of 
remarks to him, and digs at him unpityingly with some three-pronged sarcasm. Supposing 
such a wonderful accident occur, as that by some strange accident the salt should be 
forgotten, of course the Man who Doesn’t Mind is told to go and forage for some, and not 
to leave a farm-house unattacked until he gets it. Then having duly done what was required 
of him as errand boy, of course he is expected to officiate as waiter: and should he steal 
time in his waitersmp to get a snack himself, he is pretty sure to find his seat assigned him 
in the nettles, or else wlaere all the broken crockery and lobster-shells are shot. And to 
wind up his day’s misery, should it rain going home, as it always does at picnics, of course he 
is expected to sit patiently outside and lend his rival his umbrella; and not to show the 
slightest symptom of annoyance, though he detects that rival, under cover of that umbrella, 
flirting fiexcmy with the widow with whom he himself is smitten I 

In short, wherever he may be, and whatever he may do, the Man who Doesn’t Mind is 
never thought of for a moment, except as a convenience. Whatever foible he may have, he 
never finds it gratified. His known “little weaknesses” are wholly disregarded. No one 
ever dreams of studying his comforts. Like the desires of Mr. Toots, his most heart-cherished 
wishes are considered no consequence.” However useful he may be, no one ever 
thinks of even saying, Thank you. Nor is he allowed any periods of respite. If on Monday 
he does a service for a friend, pn Tuesday the friend calls and makes him do another. Any 
oue^ at any time, may ask Mm to do anything. Whatever hobbies he may have, people 
never gwe him time to monnt addigle one of them. They interrupt him just when getting 
his foot well into the stirrup, and never have a fear that he will venture to kick out at them. 
In short, they do exactly with him what they please, and solely for the reason that they think 
he Doesn’t Mind it. 


Bnt the worst of it is, that in time even his 
wife gets seized with the infection. Erom 
seeing how his friends treat him, she learns to 
do the same herself. In her domestic calcula- 
tions she puts him down as a mere cipher, and 
provides only for one,— herself being the unit. 
She expects him to go shopping with her twice 
a-week at least, and to do light porter’s work, 
and carry home her purchases. She even dares 
to try if she can feed him on cold mutton, and 
she .does so with impunity, and even without 
pickles; and she never dreams of palliating 
that connubial offence by the after-introduction 
of his favourite pudding. At least twice in 
every month she asks her “dear Mamma” to 
come and stay a week with her, and then coolly 
fills his dressing-room with the parental pngs 
and parrots. Of course it gets the smell of a 
travelling menagerie. But she dreads not the 
Divorce Courts. She feels convinced he Doesn’t 
Mind it ! 

LEGISLATING EOB THE MILLION. 

The Mnancial Tieformer, a work whose facts 
are figures, informs us that every General Elec- 
tion costs the successful Candidates the expen- 
diture of a million sterling. What it costs the 
unsuccessful ditto wonld require a strong arith- 
metical head to calculate. Why should not the 
nation have the benefit of that million outlay ? 
Why should it all go into the pockets of the 
Electors, and so feed their corruption ? Since 
it is seemingly impossible to put down bribery,— 
since Members themselves, who should be the 
very last to violate the law, are generally the 
first to break it, — we would ^ recommend that 
each seat be put up to auction, and knocked 
down to the highest bidder. It would then be 
an open commercial transaction, instead of 
being a secret one. At present, votes are grown 
much as mushrooms are— by being cultivated in 
the dark. You sow your money, keep it 
thoroughly dark, and in a very short time you 
have a beantiM crop of votes, warranted to give 
an extra enjoyment to the dinner of any Candi- 
date who has the good fortune, thanks to his 
Eortunatns’s purse, to be elected. Why should 
not the nation have the advantage of the money' 
that is spent at every election, instead of its aJl 
dropping into the cash-boxes of the hungry 
lawyers, and helping to overflow the tills of 
the thirsty publicans ? 

We would have a regularly-appointed public 
auctioneer, whose office it should be to regulate 
the sale and transfer of Parliamentary seats, and 
the Carlton and the Eeform Clubs might be 
established as agencies. The House of Com- 
mons itself might be selected as the Great Poli- 
tical Auction Mart, where these seats should he 
put up for sale ; and, with a little spirited bid- 
ding, we will warrant that the million sterling, 
which is at present the estimated cost of a 
General Election, might easily be worked up to 
two or three millions, and the national exche- 
quer would be the gainer by it. Make this happy 
arrangement, and Carden might again come mto 
Parliament, and the wealthy Le at hams might 
traffic boldly in the purchase of a seat, without 
being considered in the least disreputable. 


Truth is Strange. 

When Cuddesden College was finished, the 
Builder thought fit to cut the initials of the 
Pounder, the Bishop op Oxpobd, and of the first 
appointed President, the Bev. Alpred Potts, 
over the entrance, when there appeared — 
S. O. A. P. The^inscription has been removed. 


A Stupid Bejiiark.— As there is no House 
of Lords in America, a Yankee is justified in 
bragging about his “Peerless Country.” 
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the boy to Newgate for some 

days, but is deterred by the ‘'great sensatiou” in the Court, in manifest disapprobation of 
his threat. The master being guarantee, the boy again appears at the bar of the Guildhall ; 
but, for reasons of his own, the prosecutor does not make a re-appearance, and it is shown 
that he not only has given in a false address, but that he is in the habit of preferring 


untrue charges. Sir Peter is obliged then to 
dismiss the boy, but it very clearly goes against 
his grain to do so, and as a parting benediction 
he lets fall this remark ; — 

“ RenimliCVj hoy^ it is your yood cko/mctet inat has Mvsd 
you / ” 

“Saved you,^^ forsooth! Saved from what, 
pray, good Sir Peter ? Saved from being, by 
your blundering, sent wrongfully to Newgate? 
If this be what you mean, you misstate the fact, 
Sir Peter. It was not the lad's “good cha- 
racter" that saved him from injustice. You 
turned your deafest ear to this plea in his behalf. 
It was the outcry iu the Court to which alone 
you listened. Well, well. Sir Peter. We are 
none of us, you know, so young as we were once ; 
and your deafness to the calls of common sense 
and common justice may doubtless be assignable 
to your length of years. Still, if ever we be 
falsely charged with picking pockets, all we can 
say is— Save us from Sir Peter Laurie ! 


PRO BONO BE-PUBLICO. 

In Switzerland, we read that the espenditure 
of the countiy is at the rate of 55. per indivi- 
dual. Of course, we never expected that in a 
republic any one would have gone in for a sove- I 
reign, even in the way of taxation; but the 
strangest thing is that, without a single sove- 
reign, there should be such a multitude of 
crowns, for if you poll the entire population, you 
will find that there is precisely a crown to every 
head. The tax-gatherer, whose duty it is to 
carry the national hat round, could not make 
things fit more nicely. In Ikgland it does not 
stop at the crown, but every one is taxed head 
over ears. 


THE BEASS BAND BIJEGLAES. 

Every now and then when Parliament is up, and sub-editors are [ 
verging on despair for want of “copVj” we see extracts from old 
journals stuck into the newspapers to refresh us as to what went on a 
hundred years ago, and remind us how much better we are off than 
were our forefathers. One of the many points wherein our better- 
offishness is specially paraded is the fact, that owing to our exceHeut 
olice, our persons and our purses are less subject to attack, and our 
ouses and our streets kept iu much greater security. If we chance to 
stop out late, there are no Mohawks now o’ nights to bully us ; and 
we can come home from our clubs at any hour we please, without a 
fear of being knocked down and half-murdered by a foot-pad. More- 
over, when we go to bed we can sleep in peace and comfort, undis- 
turbed by any dread lest our house be broken into. A 1, we feel sure, 
is at the comer of the street, if indeed he be not supping in our very 
kitchen; and with such a cherub sitting up to watch for us, what 
nonsense it would be to feel nervous about burglars. 

I To show, in fact, how thoroughly our safety is protected, and how in 
every way a Briton’s house is now Ms castle, we need hut casta glance 
at the following Police case, wMch a day or two ago was reported in 
the papers : — 

Maeuborottge Street. — John Summerlah, a German, one of a brass band of 
musicians, was chained before Mr. Bingham with persisting in playing an instru- 
ment of music in Queen Street, Mayfair, after he was required to desist, in conse- 
quence of illness, and with assaulting Da. Robert Temple Erere, Physician, No. 

in that street. 

. V Dr. Prerb said, the defendant and others planted themselves in front of his 
house at seven the previous evening, and commenced playing instruments of music. 
His mother being seriously ill in the house, he sent his servant to require them to 
desist. The answer being that they had been paid to play, and should not give over 
without being paid more to do so, he went himself and told them to stop, and the 
reason there was for doing so. The defendant, who was the most prominent, still 
refused, telling him he had no power to prevent their music. They had for about 
half a minute ceased, and then began afresh. In vain he hegged of them to give 
over, and while they played the defendant in particular became exceedingly abusive, 
telling him he knew English law better than he did, and no one had a right to stop 
them. While looking for a policeman they played out their tune, and he followed 
them into Chesterfield Street, where they re-commenced. While here the defend- 
ant impudently told him he should not have his share unless he went round with 
the hat. Here they did not stay long, and he on the look out for a constable, fol- 
lowed them stQl, they every now and then running up against and hustling him ; 
the defendant, with the long legs of a music stand under his arm, swinging the 
same out and aside, so as to knock him on the face with them, of which he, hurt at 
the time, had the mark remaining. To protect himself from this violence he with 
his hand pushed him off, and the defendant purposely fell, and then charged him 
with knocking him down and doing damage to his instrument to the extent of six 
guineas. At this moment a poUceman came in sight, and he gave defendant into 
custody. 

** The defendant, in reply, said he had only been a fortnight in London from Hessen, 
in Germany, and four days back jcnned the band. He then read a paper in his defence. 


in which he said he was at a loss to understand why he had been fixed on as the 
chief offender, for he did go when the rest went, and was thrown down by the com- 
plainant, and had his instrument crushed in the fall ; that the Magistrate would 
doubtless consider him as the injured person, the complainant having dealt out his 
own law by upsetting him, and that he looked now for the Magistrate’s protection 
as a foreigner of recent arrival. 

** Mr. BiNGHAir, having explained the law to the defendant, sentenced him to pay 
a fine of 40s., or be impiisou^ for a month.” 

TMs case, we repeat, is taken from the papers, not of a hundred 
years ago, but of scarce a fortnight since. It proves, as we have said, 
how mudi we have advanced in point of street-security; and those 
noodles who affect to admire the good old times, may take comfort in 
reffecting that, after all, our progress in such matter is not great, 
Notwithstoding the invention of gaslight and police, bands of Mghway 
robbers still infest our streets, and steal away our comfort, if they 
cannot filch our cash. If we are ill, and just dozing off to sleep, 
like Macbeth, they “ murder slera ; ” if well, and just sitting down to 
work, they plant themselves (Erectly underneath our “study” (0 
window, and, unless we pay them hush-money, blow our brains out. 

We think then that such ruffians as John Stjmmerlad aforesaid 
should be charged with something more than merely an assault, when 
detected in such acts as those above narrated. To break into a house 
for the purpose of extracting money from its inmates,— if this be not 
“ flat burglary,” we shouldlike to know what is : and we think that 
burglars shomd alike be punishable, whether they go to work with 
crowbars or trombones. We trust when Parliament next meets, there 
will be a due revision of the law upon this point. We should Hke^ to 
see our Magistrates empowered to deal summarily with culprits like 
tMs SuMMERiAD, and enabled to convict them of a crime not short of 
felony whenever, as in Ms case, the burglary was proved to be accom- 
panied by violence. Meanwhile, worthy Mr. Bin(JHAM has our thanks 
and kuBos for turning Ms deaf ear to the said beggar’s petition, and 
paying no heed to the “ paper ” wMch he read in his defence. 


SONG BY A SUEGEON. 

Take, take, blue pill and colocynth : 

Hey, Sir ! your liver is much out of order. 
Take, take, rhubarb and aqua menth. : 

Close on acute inflammation you border. 
Symptoms about your head, 

Make me congestion dread. 

When I take them with the rest in conjunction; 
Leave off wine, beer, and grog; 

Arrowroot all your prog, ^ , ' 

Let organs rest to recover their function. 
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THE LAW ON ITS LAST LEGS. 


iT ' ieall^y eiliiaost takes our mental breath, away to think of it, but if something be not 
^onetohelpto foster their vitality, we fear the race of lawyers will soon become extinct. 
They will be numbered before long with the lost tribes of Israel, and the Lane of Chancery 
will know their face no more. The few surviving members, who have more longevity 
left them than the re^t, will be found with empty blue-bags at the comers of the streets. 


uAiv/ ooiu. wuiuo s. Ut'Ub K3UWI utf/by I 

and a basket for stray coppers held between their teeth. 

At the Meeting of the Law Association held the other day, the speakers spoke most 
mdumfuHy about their gloomy prospects, and many made allusion to the “rai:^ day ” in 
store for them, as though there was small chance of their getting an umbrella. The Chair- 



poured lortn on it. xle piainiy 
told his hearers that owing to the so-called 
“amendment’’ of the law, they were progressing 
fast in a canine direction, or in vulgar parlance, 
they were going to the dogs. He declared that 
it surprised him they continued to exist; bui 
he predicted their supplies would fall short be- 
fore long, and that they would have to leave 
off living upon nothing, and appeal in forma 
oeris to the public for support. 

_iut this legsu. Jeremiah did not content him- 
self with simply lamenting his sad plight, and 
the sad plight of all those whom, in a legal point 
of view, he regarded as his brethren, he closed 
his Lamentation with something strangely like a 
threat, and to his Jeremiad imparted what 
savoured very strongly of the Jeremy Diddler 
flavour. Speaking clearly for the purpose of 
catching the public ear and “seriously in- 
clining” it to that attitude of interest which is 
assumed by ears wheu pricked up by a threat 
that they ’ll be boxed, or that something else to^ 
their advantage is in store for them, said the 
Chairman — 

“ Ifc may not be desirable that we should be too rich ; 
but there is a proverb which says, that it is a difficult 
thing to keep an empty sack upright, and I am sure it is 
very desirable for the public that we should not be too 
poor.’* 

So, according to this gentleman, honesty with 
lawyers is an article of luxury, and unless they 
are well off, they And they can’t aftbrd it. When 
a lawyer begins to go down in the world, he 
gives up his honesty as he would his carriage, 
and pursues his path of plunder contentedly on 
foot, until he can afford to be honest and to ride 
again. To be upright he considers is a matter 
not of conscience, but merely of the pocket. 
Like one of those toy figures which are kept 
upright by the swinging balance of a weighty a 
lawyer is kept upright only by a swingeing 
balance at his banker’s. 

Such at least is what we gather from the 
dictum we have quoted. ■ The hint that it is diffi- 
cult to keep poor lawyers upright, appears to- 
our mind capable of no other construction. As 
with other beasts of prey, the conduct of a 
lawyer is dependent on his appetite. If you 
keep your cat well fed, it won’t do you much 
mischief ; and while a lawyer is well-fee’d he 
wiU not show his teeth much. But depend on 
it, as soon as either beast feels pinched, he’ll 
betake himself to thieving without the shghtesfc 
scruple, and lay his claws on everything that- 
comes within his reach. 


A CANDIDATE FOR AN INSTITUTION, 

Under the head of “Undergraduate Extra- 
vagance at Cambridge,” the Times relates a. 
County Court case in, which Mr. Eardlet 
Gideon Culling Eardley, a young gentlepaan 
who has lately come of age, — not to say arrived 
at years of discretion, — was sued for the price- 
of some pictures and a map, bought by him in 
his minority. His bills incurred for similar 
trifles were said to amount to £16,000. On 
examination, this frugal youth stated that — 

“ He was a fellow of tbe Society of Antiquaries, and' 
also a member of the Society of Denmark, and he ex- 
pected to be a member of the Society of St. Luke at. 
Rome.” 

This is apparently a young man of ^eat ex 
pectations. The membership of the , Society ot 
St. Luke at Rome is one of them which may 
perhaps be realised; but the , expectant seems 
to stand a much better chahbe of' being admitted 
into the Society of St. Luke in Old Street. 


THE RIGHT OE TRANSLATION RESERVED. 

Translate as you will, you could never get 
the Bishof oe Cork to be considered the same 
as the EviiQUE de Likas. 


?*»*^*« of ^o. 19, Queerf* Koad WeBt, Begentfs Part:, UotH in the Panah of St. Paocraa, in the County of Mlddleae*. 

Frecmet of Whjtefriata, in the City ot London, and Publxahed by ihem at No. S6. Fleet Street. In the Pariah of St. Bnde, in the City of 
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HTIMPTY DITMPTY. 


THE SCHILLER CENTENARY. 

The question keeps recurring to us, Will Fmck have a Centenary? 
and if so, where on earth will the event he celebrated ? The Crystal 
Palace may suffice for the Centenaries of Schilleb^ of Handel, or of 
Bhens; but will it be found big enough to hold the million upon 
million worshippers of FuncJi T Our own impression is that, decidedly, 
it won’t. Indeed, we shrink not from predicting that a Punch’s 
Crystal Palace will have to be erected expressly for the purpose of 
keeping his Centenar;^; and some faint notion maybe formed of the 
dimensions of this edifice, when we prophesy that ships of twice the 
size of the Great Bastern will jfioat like toys in the big fountain basin 
in the central transept. 

Meanwhile, let not the thoughts of the stupendous sights in store 
for^ it, distract the public eye and mind from sights which are now 
visible, and which, like those at Sydenham, are in general worth look- 
ing at. Until the Funch Centenary comes, ^ the now existing Civstal 
Pmce will doubtlessly suffice for the keeping of Centenaries. How 
many will be kept there before the Crystal Palace has to celebrate its 
own, is a‘ problem which we leave to stronger minds to calculate. Had 
we not good faith in the good taste of the Crystal Palace Management, 
we should almost fear their mania for the keeping of Centenaries 
would induce them to keep such as were scarce worthy to be kept. If 
the mania spreads much. Centenaries will soon be coming thick as tax- 
gatherers, and^the friends of any Anybody will get them for the asking. 
If the mania be not checked, we may live to see it mooted. Shall Oatnach 
have a Centenary ? and the lovers of street organs, who have no ear 
for any music except that turned off by Handle, may like to get up a 
Centenary for that delightful genius by whom the art of organ-grindxng 
was first introduced. 

As we got into the train 'which rattled us, on Thursday, to "^Ber 
Crystal Falast ScUllerfest^^ we seemed naturally to get into a train of 
thought like this. Our thought-train was however soon taken off the 
line, or at least we had to shunt it to make room for another. This 
we started from our mental terminus upon perusal of the following 
most mind-stirring remarks, which in German and in English, or at 
least in German-English, prefaced a short sketch of Schiller’s life 
and works, expressly written to be read upon the day of his 
Centenary 

“ Hundred years ago on tlais very day, tie creative power of Providence poured 
one of the Neatest poetical talents of modem times into a mortal mould. 
Hundred years full of terrible events (^mchutternd&ir Erdgnisse) passed away in the 
overflowing stream of time in detn wechselnden Strom der ewigstarren 

und 'o&rsdvmiden). Hundred years ! — and joyfully-shouting we see in all 


parts of our little planet men, unite in order to celebrate the birth of one de- 
parted long ago (uTTi die Menschwerdung ernes tdngst Dahingeschted^Men sufewm /).” 

^ After this big-sonnding fiourish the word-pOer subsides into more 
simple language, thus : — 

“What is it which excites the Germans on this day, at home not less than abroad, 
in the North South East and West, on the shores of the icy Neva as well as on the 
thundering (eturmmden) Niagara, on the Danube as well as on the hanks of the 
Ohio, yea, even on the gold-filled rivers of California ? What makes them at home 
forgetful of the troubles and cares of their everyday life, their pitiful (klaglich) po- 
litical position, the dissension of parties, the want of a happy independance (aw 
freier Selbstandigkeit), the oppression of ignorance’ What silences abroad the 
German’s woeful pangs for a Fatherland, his restless chase after mortal goods, his 
hope for gain ? What concentrates and moves all his thoughts and feelings as so 
many sparkling planets round one bright .sun-light 

To these poetic questions the brutal and prosaic mind might haply 
answer — ^B eer ! If anything can excite a German, it is Beer ! If any- 
thing can make him sparkle, it is Beer ! So at least thinks vulgar 
ignorance, and shallow-brained conventionality. Psha! bah! pooh! 
Out upon such brutal and untimely jesting! To-day no thought or 
taste of beer is in the German’s mind or mouth. What brightens and 
excites him on the memorable Tenth is — 

“ The heartfelt remembrance of the birth of our great and immortal poet, philo- 
sopher. and historian, Frieidrich Schiller ; who, by stepping mto the Hght of this 
world, became for ever a beaming light on the horizon of poetry.” 

To this we, mentally of course, gave a plauditory “ hear J ” and then 
skipping the biography, which was an insult to our memory, we read 
with mingled rapture, awe and wonder, this 

“ It would be now the moment to establish through Germany’s vast provinces a 
brotherly unity in political life : for we have proved on the occasion of Schiller’s 
Festival that the Germans have, in fact, a Fatherland. A great, far-spread, bound- 
less country! {toeit aibsgedehntes, unennessliches /) The empire of thought, imagina- 
tion, and civilisation 1 There dwell the Germans creating in all the comers and 
parts of our terrestrial^lobe (in alien Wtnkeln und Gegmden des JSrdbaUs), ‘swelling 
eternity but by grains of sand,’ putting their shoulders to the wheels of progress at 
the slowly-moving coach of universal civilisation.” 

This picture of the Germans putting their shoulders to the wheels^ of 
the coach of civilisation so completely overcame our comprehensive 
faculties, that when we reached the Palace we were forced to have 
some lunch, that being the best process we could think of for reviving 
them. Having thus regained our senses and serenity, we found our- 
selves enabled to listen with complacence to the singing and the 
fiddling which was done in the great orchestra, to a rattlmg accompa- 
niment of knives and forks and coffee-cups. 

Owing to our late arrival (we had been closeted with Lord P— l- 
M— RST — m and Mr. Gl—dst — nb all the morning, helping them to 

f et up the rough draft of their B— f— rm Bill, which, unless " our 
'rench friend” comes to "play a game that two can play at” before 
Christmas, will be the tmmp-card that the Government will lead off 
with, shortly after) — through this, we say regretfully, we missed hearing 
the Address which was delivered with much pantomime by energetic 
Dr. Einkel ; and as his speech was all in German, we the more regret 
not hearing it, as we thereby lost a chance of pretending to know 
German by endeavouring to look as though we understood it. 

We also missed the hearing of the Eestival Cantata, and the sight of 
the "Unveiling of the Colossal Bust of Schiller,” which a small 
wag, who of course would have tr-rembled had he known Us, dared 
within shot of Cur ear to call irreverently a Buster ! W e, however, 
were in time for the " Sony of the Bell** and we thought of our cracked 
friend all the time that we were hearing it. Perhaps the lines which 
most affected ns were these : — 

“ When the copper within 
Seethes and simmers, the tin 
Ponr quick that the fluid which feeds the Bell 
May flow in the right course glibly and well.” 

Beading this, of course we naturally thought of the Tin which we 
have poured in, or have shelled out, for Big Ben ; and this passage 
too awakened a painful reminiscence 

“ Come in, come in ! 

My merry men, we ’ll form a ring, 

The new-born labour christening, 

And ‘ CosrcoRD ’ we will name her 1 ” 

With our mental ears still ringing with the Denison-cnm-Mears-cum- 
Eveiyhody squabble, we thought, had we to re-christen our Ben, we 
should rather name him Discord. 

These reflections, of course, naturally filled us, being tax-payers, with 
sorrowful emotions. So, on the homoeopathic principle, we tried to 
drive away sorrow by taking a small dose of the Show of Prize Chrys- 
anthemums, which, as every schoolgirl knows, are called the " fiowers 
of grief.” After a minute inspection of the Show (by a "minute 
inspection” we mean a glance ot sixty seconds), we came to the con- 
clusion that the judges had shown judgment in giving seedling^* Arthur 
Wortley” a first-class certificate, which seedling "Mrs. W. Holbom” 
Holbom, W.C. ?) and seedling "Miss Augusta” had likewise 
aone their nurseries the credit to obtain. We also came to the con- 
clusion that Chrysanthemums were prettier m blossom than in name, 
and we rather thought that a young lady with a cold (a complaint 
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vliielij tlianks to Crinoline and tiny bonnets, is now prevalent) bad 
better avoid asking Charles to come and look at ber Cbrysantbemums, 
for fear ber pretty lips (and. nose) might baply make such ngly sounds 
as ^^Cub dd look at by Cbrysaltbebubs I 
Having ocularly feasted upon this floral repast, we took the slight 
refection of a Captain’s biscuit,* a refreshment which is cheap and 
nutritious if not nice, and has this further advantage, that while it feeds 
it exercises. We then came into the Gardens, Maud, to see the 
Torchlight Procession, which as every tourist knows, is a German 
institution, and natively rejoices in the uncouth name of Fackel-Zug. 

\ A cigar and curiosity impelled us to the lighting-stove, and there a 
courteous German asked us most germanely to become one of^ the 
torch-bearers. But the torches being made of pitch, our enthusiasm 
fought a pitched battle with our prudence, and as we hadn’t our worst 
coat on, we declined the honour proffered to us. The torches when 
&st lighted had a wfll-o’-the-wisp look, which made one think that all 
the jack-o’-lanthorns in the universe had flocked together for the 
sake of having a flare-up, in order, as wags say, to throw a light u;^on 
the subject. With the fountains playing merrily, and the moon patting 
their heads and tipping them with silver (the Benevolent may like to 
know that she did not tip Us with any), the scene was quite theatrical, 
and had all the advantage, whatever that may be, of having “ Heal 
Water ! ! ! ” in it. Indeed, if it had not been for the sharpness of 
our appetite (the Crystal Palace air, 0 Aldermen! is the best of 
strops for appetites) we very likely should have felt more sorry than 
we were when the nearly burnt out pitch-torches, were tossed into a 
heap : a sort of game of pitch and toss which, except upon Guy 
Pawkes Days, is seldom played among us. Had the evening^ been 
pitch dark, the pitch-light would have shone more brightly than it did. 
But what was wanting in the blaze was quite made up for in the 
smoke, which rose skyward from the bonfire in as dense a volume as 
would be made by a collection of the speeches of our^Wiscount ; whose 
oratory in this point may be likened to a Fackel-Zug ; for, flare up as he 
may, there is very Little sparkle in it, and it always ends in smoke. 

^ Pritliee, why called ** Captain’s,” eh, good Mes and Queries f 


WOMEN’S WORK 

ALENTEB SiR, I COUld find 
y^^"***^ plenty of employment for 

ff women, but I never can get 

^ any to do it. At the 

present moment there are no 
than nineteen buttons 
^ s^ts. It is the same 

ifm with my collars — ^not a string 

I M on them; the same with my 

i Im gloves — ^not a pair can I wear, 

urn \ tt^®y disgracefully 

holes. I also would 
11 willingly have my hair curled 
iff/ morning, but I cannot 
sisters to 

get up sufficiently early to 
better 

if I want to learn a particular 
song, — ^not one of the girls 
\| will condescend to teach it 

me, though there are six 
pianos in the house, I am sure, if there is one. 

‘^Believe me. Sir, it is all nonsense : there is plenty of employment, 
hut the truth is, when it is offered to the women they won’t accept it. 
Why, I would undertake myself to keep two or three constantly 
employed all day with the few things (making flies, punching out 
wadding, and the like) that I want attending to. The fact is, the girls 
of the present day are getting confoundedly too proud, or else too lazy. 
They won’t do a single thing. Why it was only yesterday that I asked 
Miss Lucy to clean my pipe out for me, and the young puss actually 
refused me to my face ! 

“ That is a fact. Sir, and you are at liberty to make the most of it. 

“I remain. Sir, with the greatest indignation, 

‘‘A Sntjrbed Brother.” 

P.S. My sisters say that I am a selfish, surly, disobliging brother, and 
that is the reason they will do nothing to please me. Pretty nonsense I 
Why they do anything for Tom, and Alered, and Gxrss ; and I am 
sure they behave no better to them than I do.” 


AMON(J THE DEAD MEN.^^ | 

“ When the Pope is pressed by the Duo de GBAjyraroNT to concede Reforms, he | 
eludes the request by declaring his readiness ‘to retire to the Catacombs like so 
many of his predecessors.’ Corre^ondeTifs Letter from Rome. 

What was that threat, old man? — Thou wilt retire 
Down to the Catacombs, where sleep the bones 
Of Martyrs snatched from the arena’s pyre : 

With rude but reverend symbols on the stones, 

That from the pagan’s desecrating ire 

Hid their remains who braved, by faith, both sword and fire ? 

A Pope among the Martyrs 1 — the last link 
Of the long chain that round the Church’s neck, 

Has hung for ages — weight enough to sink 
Even St. Peter’s ship, though proof ’gaiust wreck. 

Of enemies— save her own crew that slink 

To scuttle the doomed craft, while her watch-captains wink — 

The last link of the Papal coil, essaying 
To clasp itself anew upon the chain 
Of those first converts : saints that fasting, praying. 

Holding all things in common, using gain 
Por godliness, found Truth so strong for staying 
Of feeble feet, that they lived down all men’s gainsaying. 

A Pope among the Martyrs ! The worst fruit 
Of that unhallowed wedlock of the Church 
And Constantine, claims kindred with the root 
Of that true seed, that rather chose to smirch 
Its baud with fire, than gold and gems to boot, 

Offered to tempt^men’s souls, in Mammon’s skilful suit. 

A Pope among tbe Martyrs ! Death by Life — 

Battered Corruption crouching by tne side 
Of virgin Innocence— Love clasp’d by Strife — 

Old Palsehood claiming Young Truth for his bride — 

So seems tbe Pope, fleeing from dangers rife 

To caves where the young Church hid from the Pagan knife. 

Or is ’t that to the graves he fain withdraws. 

As feeling that his place is with the dead- 
er hones with dry bones making common cause, 

Por that the life of these, as those, is fled — 

Though a tiara shades the fleshiess jaws, 

And gems and gold still shine upon the bony claws ? 

Or is it memory of the marvel, wrought 
Upon the dead by the dead Prophet’s bones, 

That leads the Pope to the saints’ tombs, in thought 
That there are relics underneath these stones 
Which with mirific virtue may he fraught. 

To quicken once again that Power which now is naught ? 

What matter for the reason ? ’Tis enough 
To know the great Liiquity that sits 
Enthroned on Home’s Seven HiUs— though ne’er so tough 
Its hold on miud and bodies — with mazed wits. 

Sees nations mock its thunders, rude and rough. 

As summer winds are mocked by some sea-breasting bluff. 

ANOTHER POET ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 

Grim Garibaldi to breach and to hatter comes. 

Awfully great is the Yatican’s funk ; 

PittkS declares he ’ll go hide in the Catacombs, 

Down to the Dead Men, old cowardly monk. 

Down with you then, sainted model of lowliness. 

Pear not your dive will occasion a tear : 

Italy’s joy, when she misses your Holiness, 

May be less civil, perchance, than sincere. 

Such is the aid which the Church’s head Shepherd 
j Gives to the flock he should guide and console I 

i Dreading his own holy hide may be peppered, 

I Eager he rushes to burrow a hole. 

Na;^ he does well. When the combat and clatter comes, 
i Men may be there he has reason to dread — 

I But what a proud day for the Church I In the Catacombs 

i Skulks from the storm her Infallible Head. 


Stoctoh POR Ladies.— We hear that the Talking Pish is under plight op time. 

aneng^ment to teach a large p^y of ladies to swim. He offers "I always know when it is Quarter-day, and time to receive my 
to teaen tnm swimming, if they m return will give him lessons in salary, by my wife asking me to take a walk with her down Regent 
talking. Street .”— Emhmd of Twelve Tear^ Combing, 
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THE IDEA WE FIGHT AGAINST. 

EE the Debats on the causes 
of onr increased armaments, 
formation of rifle 'co^s, 
state of uneasy expectation, 
and double Income-Tax. 
Having contradicted the 
supposition that the menaces I 
of the Prench Press have 
caused^ ns to involve our- 
selves in all this trouble and 
expense, our Parisian con- 
temporary proceeds to say 
that — 

“ The general airsiety which, 
prevails among onr neighbours 
is rather owing to a eorrect feel- 
ing of the false position in which 
the policy followed during these 
last years has placed England. 
Nothing is more common than 
for men to run into an evil which 
they are too eager to avoid, and 
the old saying which advises us 
not to jump into the water for 
fear of getting wet, has also its 
application in politics. England 
has been of late violently in love 
with neutrality, and has pro- 
fessed a predhection for peace 
hitherto unexampled in her his- 
tory. The Tvms now tells us, 
what is the most apparent result 
of that conduct, namely, that in 
that country, which holds war 
in so much abhorrence, they are 
j now making a hundred thousand 
rifles, and everybody is learning 
to nse them.” 

Our frieud the author of 
The Thistle and the "Rose 
requested to observe that, 
in the foregoing extract, 
England is put for the 
United Kingdom— part for 
the whole. He will please 
to mind that this figure of 
speech is employed, in the present instance bv a Erench, and not an English 
journalist, and may consider whether it is probable that Parisian writer has 
conspired with our London contemporaries to insult, by ignoring, Scotland. 

The British Public {Fmch will not kick against the prickles of the plant which 
is not to be touched with impunity, except by an ass) nas, no doubt, endangered 
peace by having neglected to prepare war. It certainly has neglected to prepare 
war, partly because it holds war in extreme abhorrence ; an abhorrence not lessened 
by the thought of the corpses now rotting in the mould of Italy, which English- 
men (and Scotchmen) have not forgotten, and by the sight of ^ the stmnps on 
which it sees young men hobbling about the streets. But the British Public was 
also induced to neglect to prepare war by the fond hope that some of its neigh- 
bours had ceased to be nations of cruel and brutal fools, and tiger-apes, capable 
of running loose upon their kind, — cutting, stabbing, squelching, lacerating them, 
— ^tearin^ out their entrails, and burning them alive, from the equally selfish and 
silly motive of a thirst for glory ; that is, for the pleasure of getting mad drunk on 
the pride and ferocity of fiends, and of being worshipped by the survivors of their 
victims with the adoration of fear, as the miserable lezidi worship the Devil. 

The British Public has been disappointed. It prepared peace ; ^d the Conti- 
nmital powers levied war. True, the huge hosts of the despots are chiefly formed of 
conscripts, of whom all may not be the voluntary slaves of their diabolical masters. 
Slaves, however, they are,— subordinates of those principal demons ; and the best 
that can be said for them is, that they serve by compulsion, and perform under 
duresse, the drudgery of poor devils,— namely, in tormenting mankind, and trying 
to involve othe^ m their own misery and subjection. 

The British Public abhors war j but it abhors enslavement more. It abhors 
killing ; but it hangs murderers, and has constables who will apprehend them 
and drag them to justice in spite of their teeth, and nails, and knives. It will 
deal, to the best of its might, in like manner with all comers who may approach it 
with sword and fire, vain-glorious and bloodthirsty rascals, who go to war for an 
idea; which is the idea of domination, crowning a series of accursed revels in 
carnage and rapine. 



They Stick at Nothing." 

The old saying gives us fair warning that “if we throw plenty of mud, some 
of it is sure to stick,” On the same principle, we suppose if we are continu^y 
throwing abuse at the penny-postage stamps, some of it is very likely to stick, 
— ^which may be one way of making them adhesive, since they will not be so in 
any other. These stands are of the flightiest description, for one of them is no 
sooner on than it is off again, just in the same touch-and-go mariner as Oharles 


Mathews on the stage, when he is acting in a light farce. 
They are her^ there and everywhere, but in the right 
place. They do not deserve being in the pay of Govern- 
ment, for they never know how to keep a post when one is 
offered to them. 


PROS AND CONS POE POPE PIUS. 

The Pope he leads a happy life. 

He has the Church for cMd and wife. 

With lodging, board, and washing free, 

And eke LafaUibilitie. 

With Antonelli’s counsels sage, 

McGuire’s and Bowyer’s truthful page, 
About may write what scoffs he vriU, 

And the Romagna kick its fill. 

Let Garibaldi rouse to arms, 

A Cullen’s voice the tempest charms ; 

If to play false Napoleon dare, 

There’s Yeuillot and his Univers, 

But yet he’s not a happy man, 

With Geammont at the Yatican. 

In Peter’s chair ’tis hard to sit, ^ 

With pointed bayonets propping it. 

Mortara meetings break his rest ; 
Sbaetesbury night-mares ride Ms breast ; 
Austria and Prance, his fav’rite sons. 

Each other pound with swords and guns. 

Between two stools, as all folks know, 

Unto the ground a man will go. 

Much more his Holiness of Rome 
Between seven hills to grief must come. 

Envoys of Prance Ms conduct school; 

A rebel people spurn his rule ; 

As hrutmi fuhien coolly scan 
The thunders of the Yatican. 

When excommunications fail, 

And drunken Switzer guards turn tail ; 

When naked Truth dares face the day. 
Pig-leaves and figments thrown away,— 

When Austria Mdes her damaged head, 

And Bombalino skulks to bed; 

When Pio Nono’s best defence 
Is Yeuillot’s truth and Cullen’s sense,— 

Old Hollow Mask, that sittest there. 

La Peter’s aught but easy chair. 

Bluster or bully, wail or whine, 

I would not that thy seat were mine. 


TEE STAPPORD STOKING-ROOM. 

What has the first of the two sentences which consti- 
tute the subjoined handbill to do with the second ? — 

The Scotch Express, leaving GLASGrOW at 9.45 a.m., and EDIN- 
BURGH at 10.0 a.rQ., arriving at STAFFORD at 5 53 p.m., remains 
15 minutes to dine. A HOT DINNER provided daily, in. a comfort- 
able Dining Room, and at a moderate charge,” 

The Scotch Express, certainly, arriving at Stafford at 
5.63 p.m., and remaining there fifteen minutes to dine, may 
be capable of dining within that time. A quarter of an 
hour may suffice the stoker for feeding the Scotch Express 
with coke. But by whom may the not dinner, provided 
daily in a comfortable dining-room, be supposed to be 
eaten ? One would conjecture that its expected consumers 
would be derived from the number of passengers who 
might happen to get out of the train at Stafford, meaning 
there to leave it. Who would be such a fool as to scald Ms 
mouth, and render himself liable to an attack of indigestion, 
by attempting to bolt a hot dinner in fifteen minutes ? 
The dMng-room in wMch such a feat was attempted 
might be comfortable enough in itself ; but the wretches 
endeavouring to perform the dis^sting exploit would 
deservedly experience the severest disconnort in their own 
interiors. 





HOW ABOUT EIBLEMEN^S LIFE ASSURANCES? 


“ BEAit. Mb. Punch, 

“ I Haye the good fortime to be married to one of the hand- 
somest, and I am sure and certain, one of the bravest of men, and how 
nobly my Ebenezeb would look in the costume of the Edgeware Road 
Rifles you can hardly imagine. A fond and devoted wife (which I may 
say that I am) would rejoice to behold the husband of her heart in 
the uniform of her Queen, 

“ But, Mr. Funeh, my beloved Ebenezeb shall not, if I know it (and 
he does very little, I can tell you, a dear fellow, that I do not know all 
about), join a Rifle Corps, try on a uniform, or even look into a gun- 
maker’s window, until I have my mind made comfortable upon the 
following point. 

“ When I consented to become his happy bride, my dear parents 
insisted upon my Ebenezeb-s assuring his life, and he loved me too 
I well to think of hesitating. He assured himself in either the Ineligible 
or the Unamiable Assurance Office, I forget which. To the sum thus 

T -r 1 1 J J • 


secured, I, and the five darling children at present composing all our 
happy circle, have, alone to look, in the unfortunate ' event of dearest 1 
Ebenezeb exchanging this mundane world for a celestial. 

“ Now, dear Mr, JBmc\X know that most of the Assurance Offices 
provide that they shall not have to pay anything if an assured life 


enemy comes, and Ebenezeb rushes to glory (as I know he will) and 
meets a hero’s doom, the money shall be paid by the Ineligible or the 
Unamiable, or whatever it is. Not that I should long survive him, of 
course, hut I choose to have the money. 

“I should think that the Assurance societies would not be such 
Idiots as to refuse to make this agreement with aU the Riflemen, for if 
the country were left undefended, what would become of the Assurance 
Offices? Why, my dear Mr. Fnnch^ the Erench would turn them all 
into cafes, and very nice cafes they would make, with their large tables 
I and plate-glass doors. 

“ However, that is their business. . If I were the Offices, I would at 
once let the Rifles know what my intentions were, and if 1 were you, 
Mr. Fmch, I would publish a list of the Offices to which a brave 
Rifleman may safely go, and provide for his innocent family before 
encountering his ferocious enemies. , No man will take such a steady 
aim at wicked Frenchman as the man who knows that all is right 
at home. * 

“ Lay the proud invaders low. 

Tyrants fall in every foe. 


But before to fight you go, 
Mind your policy.” 


jecomes extinct by duelling (pd very proper), or by sbootmg yourself 
(and very proper too, only that the loss falls upon yoiir fariily), or 
by your being hanged (which is not likely to happen to a respect- 
able person), and 1 am told that in some offices they provide against 
paying if you fall by the hand of an Invader. 

“ Now, this is the point. If our Riflemen’s Assurances are not 
made safe, whatever may happen to them in the discharge of their 
guns or their duty, no who has a wife and children, and loves 
them, is justified in enlisting. If he cannot protect his own home by 
Assurance, he has no call to be protecting other people’s homes by 
Yalour. , 


Pray bring this question forward in your own way, and believe me, 
dear Mr. Fmch, 

“ Your devoted admirer, 

" Connaught Terrace,^* “ Cobnelia Caenaby.” 


“P.S. The Assurance Offices that hinder gentlemen from^ enlisting, 
by the threat of forfeiting their policies, are surely^ enemies to the 
Queen and country, and might he prosecuted for high treason, and 
their money taken away towards the expenses of the war. You might 
mention this. 


Getting a Bise. 


“ My ^^ENEZEB shall not join, until he has it distinctly agreed that 
if anything happens to him in reviews, or in exercises, or in case the 


On account of the perpetual ferment in the parish, it is proposed 
to change the name of a certain oriental district to St. George’s in 
i the Yeast. 





BOW-WOW ! ! 
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HIGH JINKS AT MIDDLESBOEOTOH. 


A GO AT THE GAMESLAUGHTEEBES. 



HAT truly odd fellows there seem to 
he at Middieshorough I—and the 
author of the advertisement whereof 
portions are subjoined appears to be 
one of them *. — 

DUNKERLEY’S GRAXD . DRESS BALL. 

A t the repeated request of many of 
Ms friends, Ms. Dunkerlet has made 
arrangements for a GRAND DRESS BALL, 
to take place in the Odd Fellows’ HaU, 
Uliddlesborough, on Monday Evening, No- 
vember 7th, lSo9. . . . Four Splendid 

Iced Cakes will be given— One to the Belle 
of the Ball ; another to the Lady who ap- 
proaches nearest to the Belle : one to the 
Best Amateur Step Dancer, who has attend- 
ed lilR. Dunkerley’s parties, and one to 
the Best Conducted Gentleman. 

The Ball will be kept up till a late hour, 
so as to enable parties from a distance to 
depart by the early trains in the morning. 

Doors open at half-past eight, music at 
nine. 

We hope Mr. Bunkerlby^s Ball 
went off pleasantly. The prize to be 
awarded to the best conducted gen- 
tleman seems to indicate that the 
projected assembly was not likely 
to be remarkable for conduct of a 
superior descriptiou. It is to be feared that the iced-cake which was 
to nave been allotted to tbe Belle of the Ball may have had the effect 
of the original Apple of Discord, and occasioned a row. We should 
like to know who took the part of Paris on this occasion, and acted as 
umpire. The lady who was judged to approach nearest to the Belle of 
the Ball was perhaps dissatisfied at coming off second best, although 
she may have swallowed the affront with her iced cake. The gentle- 
man who had the politeness to approach nearest to such a Belle was, 
perhaps, the rather deserving of encouragement. As to the best 
Amateur Step-Dancer, no doubt he fairly earned his prize by cutting 
capers of a sort very fit to be exhibited in tbe Hall of the oddest of 
Odd Bellows. Peradventure the ‘'best conducted gentleman” con- 
cluded the fes^we evening with a song, —namely, “We won’t go home 
till morning, till the early trains are near ! ” 


THE WEAE AND TEAE OE BAILWAIS. 

An interesting paper on railway statistics gives us the information 
that “twenty thousand tons of iron require to be replaced every year 
on railways, owing to the wear and tear, and twenty-six iniliion 
wooden sleepers require to be replaced annually from the same cause.” 
These sleepers are evidently not what are called “ sound sleepers,” or 
else they would not have to be pulled out of tbeir beds after they had 
been lying down for so short a auration of time- However, there are 
other questions connected with the wear and tear of railways that we 
should like to he acquainted with. 

If a train comes in an hour or two hours late, what is the effect of 
the wear and tear upon the patience of the travellers ? If a lady finds 
that her luggage, which she wants particularly that evening to go to a 
grand county ball, has been carried to quite an opposite direction of 
the kingdom, how does her temper stand the wear and tear ? If a first- 
class traveller is obliged to associate with a set of foul-tongued short- 
pipe-smoking ruffians, that are thrust into his compartment, because 
there is no room for them in the third-class, is his dignity much hurt in 
consequence of the wear and tear to which his fine cambric, as well as 
his fine feelings, have during the time been pitilessly exposed? Then 
there is the wear and tear of a railway-meeting, when the poor share- 
holders cannot get an explanation from their chairman, who simply 
defies them, nor satisfaction from any of the officials, whose sole duty 
in attending appears to be to laugh at the questions put to them by 
any one who has an interest in the concern? And lastly, there is the 
wear and tear of mmd and soul and pocket of the poor creatures who 
have invested all their savings in the property, and cannot get the 
smallest scrap of a dividend in return. 


The Mania for Gameslaughter has increased so much of late, that 
Mr, launch, who is a sportsman, and therefore not a gameslaughterer, 
feels inclined to say a few words on the subject, for the purpose, if he 
can, of checking the insanity. Mr. Funch has^ indeed, two objects in 
so doing,— the one being to prevent the extinction of good sportsman- 
ship, which in the present state of things he fears is rapidly approach- 
ing; and the other, to prevent the extinction of the furred and 
feathered tribes of game, which Mr. Funch^ as a good sportsman, bas 
no wish to see anniliiiated. Abundant evidence is daily furnished by 
the newspapers that there are grounds for apprehension on both these 
accounts. Here, for instance, is a paragraph which Mr. Fmch takes 
quite at random from a multitude of others, aud without the least 
intention to hold up to special censure the persons who are named 
in it: — 

“Is IT Sport, or What ?— The Duke op Rutlan-d, the Duke op Cambridge, 
Sir John Thorold, and Colonel Tyrwhitt, shot through his Grace’s preserves at 
Cheveley Park, nea»- Newmarket, and in one day killed 230 pheasants, 30 partridges, 
100 hares, and 17 rabbits. During seventeen days’ shooting, the Duke of Rutland 
and his friends— three guns per day— have killed 702 pheasants, 2,230 partridges, 
634 hai-es, 172 rabbits, 1 woodcock, 1 landrail ; total, 3,740 head, and with that shot 
by Lord George Manners, on the outside portion of the manor in September, 
makes a total of 4,437 head.” 

To the question. Is this sport ? Mr. Funch says plumply No. A 
good day^s sport does not, to Mr. FuncFs mind, consist in going out 
with armies of gamekeepers and guffioaders, and keeping up inces- 
santly a blazing fusillade, and blowing everything to* bits the very 
instant it gets up. This may perhaps be sport to those who love to 
hear, their guns go off, and whose organs of destructiveness are so pro- 
digiously developed that they shoot for the mere sake of making a good 
bag. But Mr. Funeh takes no delight in such exterminating gunnery. 
Mr. Funch loves best to shoot after the manner of the ancients, and he 
sees no sport at all in these wholesale modern massacres. What Mr. 
Funch calls “sport” is, quietly to go out with a brace of good staunch 
pointers, and contentedly to bag his dozen brace or so of birds, while 
stretching out his legs upon a breezy Suffolk heath, or wading to his 
knees among the freshly-smellmg turnips. When he shoots, he hkes 
to kill, and generally does so. But the killing does not constitute the 
sole charm of the sport to him. To a rightly-thinking mind, such as 
Mr. Funch" Sf the mam enjoyment of the sport consists in breathing the 
fresh air, and getting healthful exercise of lung as well as limb; while 
the game one is pursuing serves to occupy one’s thoughts, and keep 
one’s brain from brooding upon matters that might worry it. 

No. To Mr. Funch" s mind battue bar^g is not sport. Mr. Funch 
still likes to shoot after the fashion of his forefathers, however “mild” 
and “slow” that fashion maybe voted. Tour good old-fashioned 

S )ortsman loved to see his dogs work, and gave them time to do so. 

ut eveiything now-a-days seems sacrificed to speed, and the race of 
Pontos is becoming fast extinct. Gameslaughterers can’t wait for 
dogs to poke about, and point for them. They care nothing for the 
pleasure of shooting to a point. All they aim at is to make up a big 
bag ; and, blown to bits or not, every head is scored as game that gets 
knocked down by tbeir guns. 

To good sportsmen, however, gameslaughter is not sport. Game- 
slaughterers may brag of their achievements as they will; but depend 
on it, true sportsmen will never praise or envy them. Gameslau^ter 
is now-a-days a fashionable pastime, and many noblemen and gentle- 
men appear to take delight in it. It is, therefore, with due deference 
that A Funch complains of it, but it is with no diffidence that he puts 
forth his protest. In the eye of a true sportsman the crime of game- 
slaughter must rank as an offence scarce less than manslaughter. To 
bag a hundred brace a day appears to Mr. Funch unjustifiable bird- 
icide, and Mr. Funch therefore won’t shrink from pubHcly condemn- 
ing it. As yet, no act of parliament has passed to punish the offence, 
and Lord Blazes or Lord Banger may commit it with impunity. 
They must, however, cease to speak of it as sport, or to fancy by pur- 
suic^ it they earn the name of sportsmen. 


A Eeal Imposition. 

When Bright would stir a faction cry, 

By argument that’s nulHty, 

One awful tax he passes by. 

Nor tells “the mass” how monstrous high 
He taxes their. credulity. 


Leaves and Plowers. 

“ Mr. Bohn, of Covent Garden, the eminent Publisher and Floriculturist, sum- 
moned a. Cabman. . . . The Cabman was convicted. . . . Mr. Bohn would 
rather have paid £5 than appear, but did so on public grounds.”— PoZice Re^rt. 

Eob punishing that Cabman’s scoff. 

Accept two wishes, Mr. Bohn. 

Quick may your monthly rows go off. 

Long may your monthly rose hold on. 


The Two Llxtr ernes. 

There are many men who are continnally going backwards and 
forwards from tbeir wine-merchant’s to the chemist’s. To the latter 
they go to recover them from the effects of too many visits to the 
former; and to the wine-merchant they return to restore them from 
what they had been taking at the chemist’s. It would be difficult to 
say which^of the two bottles— the doctor’s or the wine-merchant’s— 
did them the most injury. 
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Iisr BAIICO.-IOOKS LIKE IT. 

JfiLD Otjt-Sider. Could you tell me, Sir, in what ^art of the — a — 'building I should 
find Mr. Robinson ” 

Affable Racket-Playee. I can not, Sir. The fact is, I am quite a Strange)' here 
myself I ” 


A CASE EOR DR. CULLEN. 

It is a wonder that Dr. Cullen and his accomplices 
who are nr^g the Irish to clamour for the enslavement 
of the Italians, do not get hold and make use of such 
monstrous cases as the following one, thus briefly reported 
in a contemporary, as having occurred at Great Berkhamp- 
stead Petty Session, before Sir A. P. Cooper. Bart., and 
P. J. Moore, Esq. ; after those justices had previously 
disposed of several frivolous and trumpery game informa- 
tions by fining the defendants— 

** Henry Osborn, of NorthchiircTi, who did not appear, was charged 
with a similar offence. Jossph Wilmore said, ‘ I met Henry Osborn 
on Berkhampstead Common. A rabbit got up, and Osborn threw a 
stone at it, and killed it : he then took it up, and pub it in his pocket.* 
Pined £1 and 16s. 6d. costs.” 

Instead of howling and telling lies, the Dish titular 
ecclesiastics would, if they were wise, cite^ such cases as 
the foregoing one, and ask if any example of papal adminis- 
tration of injustice or maladministration of justice can be 
quoted to heat that. If these are the phenomena of con- 
stitutional law, does not constitutional law, they might 
ask, immeasurably exceed paternal government in cruelty 
and injustice? Of course the Magistrates Cooper and 
Moore administered the law with aU the lenity of which 
it admitted ; otherwise they must be considered as holding 
the same relation to the Bench as that which the law 
itself bears to the Statute book. 


HINT TO A POND PATHEB. 

Papa the Pope must he different from most other papas.. 
Usually, the closer a child’s relations with its father, the 
more affectionate is the filial sentiment. But in the Holy 
Pather’s case, while his children in America, in Spain, in 
Ireland, profess the most unbounded devotion and love for 
him, his children in Rome, close under his Holy Nose, 
would cheerfullj subscribe their faggots to forward him on 
the road to Samt Peter, or wherever disembodied Popes 
are sent. It is a curious fact, that the Catholic says to the 
Pope as the sailor (meaning kindness) wrote to Ms wife. 
“ The further I get from you the more I love you.” 
Evidently, therefore, if Pope Perugia wishes to be loved 
of the Romans, he should make a bolt of it — and trust 
them to draw the bolt after him. 

A Family Secret. — ^We never knew a family that had 
not a Genius in it. 


MILLINER’S END OP CONTROVERSY. 

The Rev. Bryan King officiated on the reopening of the Church of 
St. George’s-iu-the-East : occasioning a more disgraceful row thpi any 
which lie had ever provoked before. At the conclusion of an irritating 
discourse, he told his flock that : — 

“ Their serYices henceforward would be performed without those eucharistic vest- 
ments which were familiar to them.” 

Familiarity, in that instanc^^ appeared to have bred contempt. Mr. 
King added— 

He could never again put on. those beautiful robes.” 

Poor Mr. King ! ** Oh, dear I I shall never put on my beautiful 
robes again ! ” Thus we imagine the reverend gentleman’s lament — 
or might we not say the lament of the reverend lady ? “ Oh, my beau- 
tiful robes ! oh, my handsome stole ! oh, my splendid cope ! oh, my 
pretty alb 1 oh, my love of a chasuble ! oh, my duck of a dalmatic ! 
Boohoo I ” 

However, Mr. King despairs a little too wildly in Ms excess of 
grief. He may still put on his beautiful robes in private^ and, thus 
attired, admire Mmself in the looking-glass. WiU none of Ms disciples 

f et up a testimoMai for Mm ? say, a pair of ear-rings to match his 
eautifol robes, and to set them off in proper style, a variety of 
Crinoline ? 


JAPANNING THE POPE. 

Japan has two emperors— a Spiritual Emperor and a Temporal Em- 
pgrqr. Why couldn’t the Roman States be blest in a similar way ? 

couldn’t Rome have a brace of Popes? There might be a 
SpmtuM Pone to attend to the affairs of the Church, and a Temporal 
Pope to' look after the affairs of , State. We think it would be an 
admirable ' division of labour, aud one that could not fail to improve 


matters in the papal world, whilst it could not possibly make them 
worse. However, we would make the stipulation that the Spiritual 
Pope had no more authority than his spiritual moitie in Japan. He 
should not be allowed to budge an inch, or look either to the right or 
left, or to do a single thing, for fear of evil ensuing from it. He ^ould 
he a complete dummy, and the dnmmier the better, for then it would 
he impossible for Cardinals, or Jesnits,^ or Ultramontanes, to play upon 
him, and he would be powerless alike in the hands of the Austrians or 
French. He should be handsomely boarded and lodged, and dressed as 
richly as the heart of any Pope could desire, but he should not be 
clothed with the smallest power of doing either harm or good. 


BATRACHIAN ARRIVALS. 

In the Footman’s column of the newspapers, chronicling the insig- 
nificant acts of persons of quality, we read that— 

“ Her Royal Highness the Princess Olga Dolgorohky, Comte Nicholas 
Koucheff Berborodko, and M. Leopold Pisa, have arrived at Long's Hotel, from 
Paris.’* 

Hah!— have they? We congratulate the Princess Olga Dolgo- 
ROUXY and Count Berborodko. As to M. Pisa, we salute him too, 
as a gentleman of whose existence we are happy to hear; but Ms 
name is not sufficiently remarkable to make us include him in the con- 
patulation we address to his fellow-travellers and guests at Long’s. 
Their names are such that their safe arrival from Paris must be 
regarded as a very lucky thing for them. Olga Dolgoroukt, aud 
Koucheff Berborodko I BrekeJceJcex hoax, hoax ! The French must 
have taken them for frogs. They have had a narrow escape of it I 


^ A Papal Polygamist.— Can it be that the Pope, weary of Ms 
single blessedness^ seeks the Catacombs because there he will be sure 
to find plenty of ribs ? 
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MARRIAGE AS IT SHOULD BE. ' 

OE TH^T Critter, Punch, 

Wal, and heow air you, old 
boss, and iieow’s the gals and 
? Guess as heow her chickens 
air a gitting growed up neow, 
and ’ll soon be fit to have their 
necks, leastways their _ fingers, 
ringed. Beckon now their school- 
ing's over, and they^re quartered 
on your larder, you "]1 be a lookin’ 
out for chaps to come and splice 
’em. Wal, if you’ve any doubts 
about their matches hanging fire, 
jist ship ’em over here, and we ’ll 
soon do the needful for ’em. Our 
fellers in the States air all-fired hot 
for marryin’, and for finery and 
fuss I kinder calc’late we chaw tip 
all creation at a weddin’. _ Jist you 
listen here, old ’coon : this is heow 
we goes and does it : — 

“ Social events of stiiTing interest 
abound in Nevr Y ork. Revolving in ^m- 
metrical splendour, they unite to form 
that fashionable system, which is recog- 
nised as perhaps the gayest, the brightest, 
the most sparkling in its ceaseless whirl 
of excitement anywhere known. Occa- 
sionally the regularity of this system is 
disturbed by occurrences which, comet-hke in their erratic brilliancy, afford a 
striking contrast to the ordinary flow of incidents, and startle beholders by their 
unusual lusta-e. One of these yesterday attained its perihelion It was an event 
-on which the mmds of feminine New York had long been concentrated, and with 
which an tongues had tampered unrestrainedly. It was the marriage ceremony of 
Miss Pjeiances Amelia Bartlett with Don Esteban Sanota Cruz be Oviebo.” 

‘‘ You see, we ain’t so vulgar as to call a splice, a splice. We haiut 
no weddin’s now-a-days. We terms ’em ‘marriage ceremonies.* Wal, 
this here marriage ceremony— 

** Took place in the Roman Catholic Cathedral, and the rush to obtain, not seats, 
but standing-room, was tremendous. Pews overflowed, aisles were thronged, and 
even the outer passages were speedily obstructed. The pews most favourable for 
observation were radiant with expectant countenances, and ghttering with the 
glories of lace, silk, jewels, and dazzling shoulders.” 

“ Applesquash and airthquakes 1 Ain’t that screamin’, neow : spe- 
cially tne shoulders I But here *s a bit o* •wxitin’ I don’t quite see 
drift of— ^ 

** It was pleasant to witness the graceful mingling of the aristocracy with the 
democracy: pleasant indeed it would be in any country, but especially our own, 
where the lines of social distinction are so clearly drawn, and where the lineage of 
' those who boast of ancestiy can be so far traced back,” * | 

“ Ain’t this here a lapm lingua, or whatever you chaps call it ? We 
h^t got no democrats nor yet no ’ristocrats out here. Ours is A free 
count]^, and our feller citizens air all of ekal birth. And as for talking 
of their ‘boast of ancestry’ and ‘lineage,’ that sounds tome oncom- 
mon hke a bit of chaff. But toe git on with the sphcin’ — 

At 11 o’clock, when the organ sent forth its melodious welcome, the crowd was 
excessive. Rustfing masses of humanity writhed in sinuous motion. Who could 
withstand those subduing influences of youth and beauty, of glowing throngs and!' 
mellow atmosphere, of flashing gems and sumptuous circumstances generally? 
Some ladies could not, it seemed, for yielding to the pressure they first bewailed 
their fractured skirts, thfen murmured feeble, incoherent appeals for aid, then 
fainted, and were borne out in collapse by stalwart policemen. But still the multi- 
tude expanded. Then beautiful brows were knitted with ire, cries of anguish were 
emitted, and masculine remonstrances poured out with frantic zeal, all of course 
without avail. The excitement was enormous.” 

“ Wal, if haafe of that he true, I should rayfcher say it was. Talk of 
V gals a crowdin’ and a crushin’ at your Drawrin’ Rooms, why our 
fashionable weddiu’s beat ’em all by^ chalks. And I’d like to see your 
dowagers presenting §£ a critter as is fit to comb the hair or lace the 
stay- fixings of this : — 

** The appearance of the bride was unexceptionably charming. Her fair blonde 
shone somewhat more luminously by contrast with the more sombre complexion of 
Don Esteban. TaU and dignified, though young— her mien indicates but eighteen 
years — she bore her blushing honours well. Her hair was wreathed with orange 
flowers : her dress was exotic— of Parisian point lace— hut her was of native 

manufacture. It proceeded from Tiffany, was of vast value, and deserves a brief 
description,” 

“This ‘brief description’ is so long that I ain’t got time to copy 
it. But your gals will find what foliers pretty much as interestin’. 
Next to lamin’ what the bride wore, of course they’ll like to hear the 
full partic’lars ’bout the bridegroom;— 

“ It is only necessary to say of Don Esteban, who is some inches shorter than 
the lady, and who is apparently some 6*5 years old, that he is darkishly disposed in 
the matter of complexion, with heavy half-curled black whiskers and moustache to 
match, and a Castilian fire in his deep-set eye, confirming the resolute earnestness 
i of his countenance : that he was elegantly dressed in bktck, with intricately bor- 


dered wliite waistcoat and cravat, iving for ornament only a solitaiy diamond 
breast-pm of excessive dimensions • ■.’.ar iie underwent with composure the 
ordeal of inspection to which he was subjected.” 

“Reckon as heow this portrait ain’t drawed very flatterin’, but 
then p’raps the penny-a-liner felt a leetle jealous. ‘ Darkishly disposed 
in the matter of complexion,’ is he? Guess that sorter seems to hint 
that the Don ain’t over fond of goin’ toe the washiu’ tub ; and when 
we air told that his whiskers were haafe curled, one might fancy that 
the Don had overslept hisself that mornin’, and had to bust off toe the 
weddin’ without finishm’ his toilette. Wal, however, that might be, 
he came up toe the scratch, and this is heow the splice— I mean the 
‘ceremony’ ended:— 

“ The assemblage of spectators, momentarily calm at the opening, fell back into 
tumult. The confusion and clamour deadened the soimd of the Archbishop’s voice. 
Sometimes the ones of ' Down front, ^ and other remarks not pei*tinen.t to the occa- 
sion were heard. Men strained on tiptoe to catch the feeblest ghmpse of the absorb- 
ing scene. Yoimg giris announced intentions of fainting, until elevated to com- 
manding points of view, when their faculties were miraculously restored. Some 
women mdeed, with unlooked-for sprightliness, climbed into lofty windows, and 
gazed complacently on the less agile ones below. Others perched and balanced 
themselves insecurely on backs of pews, swaying dangerously with each throb of 
emotion that pervaded them. But amid, and notwithstanding all this turbulence, 
the ceremony did proceed and end, Lieqt. Babtlett shedding tears the while. 
Then the bride turned, and standing in full view of the assemblage, her cheeks 
flushed with excitement, her eyes diffusing liquid lustre, showered kisses among 
her bridesmaids. After that, the party retired by a private door, and general des- 
sieation followed.” 

“What ‘general dessication’ is, I ain’t learned enough to know, 
but to make a fitting climax it should be something stunnin’. WaJ, 
next toe bein’ the Don, I’d have liked to be a bridesmaid^ and come in 
for some of them air kisses as was ‘showered’ on ’em. I think myself 
the bride ought toe have kissed the men all round, considerin’ 
how they’d ‘strained their tiptoes’ toe ‘catch glimpses’ of her. 
Anyhow, old boss, if any^ of your gals air fond o’ showerin’ kisses, 
if they ’ll come and get sphced here, they ’ll have a precedent for doin’ 
it. Jist you tell ’em this, and say that though I ’m not a Don, I ’d not 
mind bein’ stared at for the sake o’ splicin’ one of ’em^ providin’ as 
she’s handsome, and you’ll come down with somethin’ ditto with her. 
And so, old boss, let’s liquor Toe our ‘General Dessication!/ 

“ Yours to command, and, if she ’ll take me, hers, 

“(I don’t know what her name is, but I ain’t particular), 

“ Jonathan Marcellus Josh Goliah Gon&.” 

“P.S. I ain’t quite forty-nine yet, and my whiskers aur whole curled 
ones 1 ” 


LITERARY REWARDS. 

Victor Emmanuel has been distributing crosses and stars to 
certain Erench literary gentlemen, who followed the Italian campaign. 
It is not often that rewards in England are conferred upon literary 
gentlemen ; hut we think that Mons. Michel Chevalier is deserving 
of some distinction from the British Government, for the admirable 
letters he is at present writing in ihe Debats upon the relations between 
Erance and England. Messieurs Edmond Texier, John Lemoine, 
and others, merely received tbehr rewards for recording the events of 
war, Mons. Chevalier’s cause is a far higher one, and consequently 
deserving of a higher recognition. By disabusing prejudices, and 
simply teUing the truth, he has perhaps done more, from the nature of 
his position and the force of his talent, to maintain peace between the 
two countries than any English minister. However, as the arts of war 
are always more liberally rewarded than those of peace, we suppose 
that Virtue, like Mons. Chevalier’s, must be its own reward, always 
excepting the abuse, of course, of Mons. Veuillot, — ^for the abuse of 
such men must invariably be received as the proud testimonial of a 
good cause. 


Experientia Docet. 

Why bad drainage should frighten 
The people from Brighton, 

Is what I can hardly explain. 

I took purse (wife, and lodgings) 

And spite all my dodgings, 

I found there m end ^ a drain, 

Patereamilias, 


THE HAMPSTEAD TRAGEDY. 

A DRAMA PERFORMED WITH UNBOUNDED APPLAUSE IN THE OOURT OF 
VICE CHANCELLOR SIR W. P. W. LAST WEEK. 

Scene- A Heath, and a Wood. 

Bnter Sir Thomas. 

Sir T, I want to build round this here heath. 

Wood. Then you/h do nothing of the kind. ^KieJcs him ojff. 

Curtain, 
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THE LAST NEW THING IN CIOAKS. 

Pretty Millino' {trying' it on). ''Do you think this would Suit the Lady, Sib?” 

- [Little Tomlcins legim to lihe shopjging rather. 



LADIES^ LUGGAGE ; OE HAED LINES 
BY A BEUTE. 

How happy is the single life 
Of all those priests and monks ! 

Not one of whom has got a wife 
To bother him with trunks, 

And bandboxes, a load too great 
Dorman or horse to bear. 

Which railways charge for, over-weight. 

And cabs ask double fare. 

Dell care as with your bride you post 
Distracts your anxious miud. 

Lest this portmanteau should be lost. 

Or that be left behind ; 

Her baggage as you travel down 
Life’s Ml, weighs more and more. 

And still, as balder grows your crown. 

Becomes a greater bore. 

Outstretched by Dashion vile and vain. 
How-petticoats and vests, 

Now British females, to contain, 

Eequire no end of chests. 

To which bags, baskets, bundles, add. 

Too numerous to name. 

Enough to drive a poor man mad, 

A Job with rage inflame. 

The cab keeps swaying o’er your head. 

With luggage piled above, 

Of overturn you ride in dread. 

With her whom you should love \ 

Then you, the station when you gain. 

Must see that lumber stowed. 

And fears about it in the train. 

Your heart and soul corrode. 

Thus does your wife, each journey spoil 
Of yours that she .partakes, 

Thus Keeps you on the fret and broil. 

Your peace and comfort breaks. 

With all these boxes, all her things, 

(How many !) to enclose, ; 

The fair Encumbrance on you brings 
A waggon-load of woes. 


A EEYEEEND MASTEE OE HOUNDS. 


sented to him a testimonial, from his parishioners on leaving a former curacy, and' 
that so highly was he esteemed by his present parishioners that they had also pre- 
sented him with a testimonial of their esteem.” , . 


[To the JEditor of the Record*^) 

Mt beloved Bkotheb, 

Sttefer me to draw your attention. to the subjoined most 
interesting statement , which appeared the other day in that truly 
edifying newspaper the Morning Post : — , , 

Eoii^HinsiTisrG and the Clergy. — A few days ago the Earl op Portsmouth 
inaugurated his foxhunting season at Eggesford, Norih Devon, with a generous 
hospitality. The house was open to all comers, whether attired in fustian or scarlet, 
and a sumptuous repast was provided for about 300 guests. The occasion was con- 
sidered appropriate for the presentation of a testimonial to the Rev, J ohn Busseli^ 
incumbent of Swymbridge, whq for; many years had most creditably discharged the 
duties of a master of foxhounds of that district.” 

Lord Portsmouth, in presenting the testimonial to Mr. Eussell, 
spoke in terms of high praise of the popularity of that reverend gen- 
tleman and of his kindness and warmth of heart, remarking that — 

“ It was true that Mr. Russell had shown an attachment to the noble sport of 
foxhunting, hut he (the noble Earl) had never heard that he had ever in a single 
instance neglected his duties as a Clergyman for the exciting and health-giving 
sports of the field. He was one of those who thought that a Clergyman was quite 
as much in his place in following field-sports as he was in gadding about to balls 
and parties,” 

I feel auite sure that you will coincide in the opinion above expressed 
by the'EiRi* or Portsmouth. But at the same time I am painfully 
afraid that you will alsb"declare the converse, and say that you consider 
a dancing cler^man as properly employed as a fox-hunting one ; and I 
als9 fear that you will further intimate your conviction that the one is 
riding and* the othqr dancing exactly the same way, namely, that which 
Shak'speare (whom the Drenph profanely style the divine Williams) 
calls the primrose path: riding and dancing to a place which I need 
not name. Mark then this cheering and satisfactory assurance that the 
reverend master of hounds and incumbent of Swymbridge is walking 
in the right way as weB as accustomed to gallop across country : — 

ffhowthat the pleasures of the chace are not incompatible with a ^lealous 
discharge of ministerial duty, it was stated that the Rev. Mr. Russell had pre- 


These facts may serve to correct some erroneous seutiments which I 
have too much reason to think- that you : entertain concerning the- 
pleasures of the chace. Abide not in’ the prejudice which deems them 
sinful. Oh ! if you could only, listen to the 'earnest conversation which 
foxhunters are wont to hold on the subject of their cherished .purstdi 
and particularly on that noble animal by whose aid they practise it—I 
mean not the fox. but the horse — you would soon learn that fox-huating- 
is an avocation which may truly be described as ' serious. And oh ! it 
you were to notice the glow of health which suffuses the face of the 
habitual huntsman, you would admire the congruity of hale condition 
with sound views, amongst which you would then rejoice to recognise 
the view holla. Yea, you would own that his fresh-coloured cheeks, 
are meeter for a Protestant minister than the sallow visage which is 
liable to be mistaken for that of a Popish priest. Believe me, ia the 
wish that you may one day taste the sweetness, and enjoy the privilege, 
of sitting under, and peradventure of riding after, the Eev. John 
Eussell, Master of the Swymbridge Hounds, alway affectionately 

P.S. EecoUect that the Man of Sin forbids fox-hunting in^the Seat 
of the Beast. 


The Moxtara Story and Moral. 

A Jew boy comes home rather grimy and greasy, ' 

The servant maid sprinkles him^ using no soap 
‘‘He’s a Christian,” cries Pius, with conscience unqueasy: 
Cries Punch, “But if making a Christian’s so easy. 

Oh, why doesn’t somebody sprinkle the Pope ? ” 


A Chequered Career.— W hen one’s cheque is continuaBylcoming 
back marked, “ No effects.” 
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Elegant Party. Thebe ’s one comfort novt-a-dats ; a good-looking 
Young Feller, with a helegant figgeb, can always be a model 
to a Photographer ! ” 


IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 

Scene — Hyde Park. Mb. Gladstone, coming from Erompton, meets 
Mr. Disraeli coming from Parle Lane. 

Mr. Gladstone. My dear Disraeli, lioware you? Wliat a bracing 
morning 1 Which way are you going ? 

Mr. Disraeli. Can you doubt ? To the Serpentine. Have I not 
been declined by the Scotchmen, for Lord Hector of Glasgow. 
Ought I to survive it ? But before I die let me congratulate you 
upon being more acceptable to Sawueydom. 

Mr. G. les, 1 have been chosen Lord Hector of Edinburgh, but 
we won’t be proud, because that’s wrong. {They laugh.) If your 
appointment with Orcus is not urgent, take a turn with me. 

Mr. D. Political, do you mean. What, going to change again ? 

Mr. G. I never changed my politics,^ my dear Mr. Disraeli. But 
no politics are the worse for having a little India-rubber in them. 

Mr. D. To rub out one’s former lines with ? 

Mr. G. Nay, epigram in the open air, before dinner ' 

Mr. D. I am schooled. You mean that elasticity^ has its advan- 
tages. True, but elastic things have a habit of coming back with a 
snap that is the deuce and all. Sometimes it jerks folks out of Uni- 
versity seats. 

Mr. G. {tartly). And sometimes it don’t. But let that pass. 

Mr. D. That pretty ancle, do you mean? Yes, it does the owner 
credit, whoever she is. But whence comes the Chancellor oe the 
Exchequer ? 

Mr. G. I have been at the Brompton Boilers. 

Mr. D. Trying some machineryTor a new taxation ? 

Mr. G. Oh, don’t talk about that. No, I’ve been looking at the 
pictures, with the new Lord Mayor, who admires them hugely. 

Mr. D. Eh? Then he aspires to the title of Sheep-Shanks’s Mare. 

Mr. G. Too had- but I will take care he hears it. 

Mr.D. If you like. I shall hardly have to make a Ministerial 
speech during his tenure of office, unless you fellows display pre- 
ternatural genius for getting into a hole. May one ask after 
Heformf 

Mr. G. As well as could he expected. In fact, getting on nicely. 
At least so I am told. But I mind my own business. 

’ Mr. D. I fake the hint, of course, and am dumb, 

Mr,^ G. No, no, I didn’t mean that. I should be happy to tell you 
anything I, knew, but really I know nothing about it. At the proper 
time I shall kuow all, I presume. 

Mr. D. Avoid presumption, and tell me how it happens that you are 
at this eleventh hour sending out for returns on which, I suppose, you 
are going to build your Heform statistics ? 

Mr. G. Eleventh hour be hanged, and put the returns in your pipe 
and smoke them.' 


Mr. D. A la bonne heure. Don’t be astonished if they are smoked 
on the Speaker’s left, some fine afternoon in Febmary coming. 

Mr. G. About questioning time, with a prefix to the effect that 
somebody would be the last person in the world to embarrass 
administrative arrangement by inquisitorial indiscretion, but having 

had the honour of holding a not irresponsible office . {They 

laugh heartily^ AH right. We shall have an answer for you, I dare 
say, 

^ Mr. D. Nay, there ’s no want of answering in a Whig Administra- 
tion, except that the thing itself never answers. 

Mr. Q. My dear fellow, mercy. Hemember I am only just out of 
the society of a Lord Mayor. Frankly, I do not see why all infor- 
mation could not have been obtained without writing public letters, 
but some people have a mania for official correspondence. But as to 
your eleventh hour, we have got four clear months. 

Mr. D. Four, that’s April. Taxes first, eh ? 

Mr. G. I can’t say. But even if so, it is in conformity with the 
principle of the Hetorm Act. First pay your taxes, and then come 
for the franchise. 

Mr. 2). Yes, and if ever there was a pettifogging Whig innovation 
upon constitutional right, that was one. The idea of making a candi- 
date for Parliament, an assistant clerk to the tax-gatherer ! 

Mr. G. De cette egliseje rdetais pas sacristain, my dear friend. I was 
not one of the Heform Ministry— -I was {sUly) never even a Hadical. 

Mr. D. No, and your mental process has therefore been incomplete 
and unhealthy. Every boy ought to be first a Hepublican-radical, and 
next 2 bjure-dmno Tory. 

Mr. G. And then sober down, or rather up, to a 

Mr. D. Conservative-Liberal, like me. 

Mr. G. Or Liberal-Conservative, like me. 

Mr. D. And so become an ornament to his age and a blessing to his 
country, like both of us. {They laugh.) What a fleet of little ships 
those cnildreu are launching on the water! Talking of that, Pakington 
hopes and trusts that you are doing justice to his conceptions, and keep- 
ing his navy up ? 

Mr. G. He’s very good, hut give notice of your question. 

Mr. D. I hear that the Duke op Somerset has made four civil 
answers in five weeks. What trouble you must have taken with him. 
Who has been the Harey ? 

Mr. G. Patriotism, I suppose, hut I know nothing about it. 

Mr. D. Shall you be onended if I ask whether Her Majesty’s 
Coalition are on speaking terms ? 

Mr. G. .Bless you, most affectionate terms. Are we not always 
having Cabinet Councils ?. There goes a child into the water while 
his nurse is engaged with the soldiers. 

Mr. D. Exactly what some of you hope wiE happen in the case of 
your Heform child. And the invasion idea may save you yet. 

Mr. G. I’ll tell Lord John that you called him a nurserymaid. 
But it is truly kind in you to he so much concerned for our welfare* 
They might as well get that child out, though, before he is drowned. 
I see three courses open to me— to go to the Humane Society house, 
and report the circumstance, to tell the nurserymaid that she ought to 
be ashamed of herself, or to mention the incident to the policeman I 
see on the other side of the Park. 

I Mr. D. Perhaps, if one saved the little lad, it would only be to pre- 
serve him to be brought up aPeelite. On the whole, I think a masterly 
inactivity may he the most humane policy. Ah I the butcher-boy has . 
I fished him out. He is saved without my intervention. - 
I Mr. G. I trust the country may be as fortunate. Well, good 
I morning. 

Mr.D. Good morning. ^ [_Theypart, 

Mr. G. (aside). Yinegar varmint 1 

Mr.D. (aside). Oily beggar! 


A GOOD YOUNG MAN. 

Monsieur Louis Yeuileot implores of Monsieur Edmond About 
to become un bon jeune homme. It to be a good young man is to act, 
and write, and indulge in abuse and blackguardism after the style of 
Monsieur Yeuillot ; if to be a good young man istp fiU yourself with 
the worst prejudices, and then to hurl anathemas against every one who 
will not share those prejudices with you; if to be a good young man, 
is to do the dirty work of the Church, and to believe m all the lies and 
miracles that the stupid priests may wish to cram down your throat; 
if to be un hon jeune homme is in any way to resemble Monsieur 
Yeuillot, then we implore of Monsieur Edmond About to remain 
as he is, and to abjure with all possible loathing so pernicious an 
example. It is sad to see an old serpent, like Monsieub Yeuillot, 
breaking his teeth by attempting to bite the mnnerous wise saws con- 
tained in Monsieur About’s work of La (Question Bomaine. 


How TO DEAL WITH ToRY CANDIDATES WHO BRIBE.— Send them 
to a Heform-a-Tory School. 


YOL, xxxvn. 
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I THE SLANG OF THE SUPERIOR CLASSES. 

* A Young lady of qualify, 

and a nobleman, were 
r married the other day at 
the usual place in George 
Street, Hanover Square, 
and of course the Morning 
\ Post chronicled the event. 
The reporter deserves 
credit for the following 
paragraph ; — 

“ The compfiny, on leaving 
the Church, reassembled at the 
familv mansion of the Duke 
and Duchess of Richmond, in 
Portland Place, whore break- 
fast was served to a party of 
nearly *200 guests.” 

“Breakfast was served.” 
-> To be sure; that is the 
way to write : how much 
better than saying that 
the party “partook of a 
^ dejeuner^' as if the idea of 
breakfast were something 
' J that ought to be wrapped 
up in the decent obscurity 
of a foreign language. 

It is true that in the 
next paragraph we are 
told that the bride and 
^ bridegroom left Portland 
Place “ en route ” for 
^ GoodwoodjWhen the writer 
might much better have 
said “bound for Good- 
wood,” or “on their way 
to Goodwood;” but allow- 
ance must be made for 
habitual practice, which is hard to break. TJse is second nature, and natnre, as 
we all know, will keep recurring, although you “buck un out” (as they say m 
Hampshire) with that implement in the name of which lies the meaning of the 
flunkey’s euphemism; dejeuner a la^ fourchette. 




I LOVE’S REASON POP LOVE’S RHYME. 

3Y TEE HON. AUGUSTUS TWYNTWYNE. 

In Answer to the Qwstion Why he Loved ? ” 

As sunlit ripples of a slumbering ocean. 

As dial shades, that seem unmoved to^ dwell. 

By slow gradation of their viewless motion, 

Still onward march — still upward stealing swell : 

So on Love’s golden sands flood-tide will brim. 

Love’s light mark noon upon Life’s dial-rim ! 

WTig do I Love ? Hoes Love require a reason ? 

{Aside) [Though twenty thousand reasons I could tell.-^'] 
Ho roses in the blooming summer season 
Ask why so fair they show, so sweet they smell? 

Or does the bee on busy wing that comes 
Sing aught but “ Honey, honey ! ” as hs hums ? 

If of my Love 1 could make long division, 

And part it into twenty thousand words, 

I love because to love is bliss Elysian, — 

I sing “ Love, love ! ” What sing the singing birds ? 
What ! ask me still “ Why I do Love thee ? ” pet ! 
Sweet ! {/cisses Miss Lutestring with tender emphasis^ and 
acids^ aside) she has money, — and I am in debt ! 

* Alluding possibly to Iho reputed charms of Miss L ’s figure, not 
in the fle&h (for Miss' L is of a spare complexion) hut of her iiecuniary 
figure, which is a lound one. 


Question for Mr. Planche. 

A Scottish lady who is coming to town next season, 
writes to Mr, Punch to say that she has been studying 
the^ table of “Precedence among Women.” Her husband 
is in a Highland Rifle Corps, and she wishes to know 
whether she is not entitled to claim, ^ in addition to the 
privileges of Wives of Gentlemen Entitled to Bear Arms, j 
those of Wives of Gentlemen Entitled to Bare Legs. 


“The Great Tribulation Coming.”— Is it Louis 
Napoleon ? 


CITY ARTICLES IlN TtllS STYLE. 

“ Sir, 

“ I HAVE often lamented, the great poverty of style about the 
City articles of your contemporaries, and I am satisfied that I or even 
you * might do the thing better. I should like to give a few illustra- 
tions of the kind of article that would suit. Take for instance the 
P-m-^s. In this case the words should flow ponderously t and 
majestically ^ong; aldndof Baconic Macaulay ean or hlUtonio style. 
Thus : — 

“ Great were the changes in the Consol market to-day. At times 
elated with joy, then driven to the lowest depths of despair, the wild 
speculators of the Stock Exchange revelled in the severity of the 
fluctuations. Men talk of the excitement of the gaming^ table, the 
hopes and fears of the turf, but what are they to the ferocious exulta- 
tion or the terrible anguish felt by those whose fortunes and credit 
are doubled or imperilled by a rise or a fall of an-eighth. Yes, one 
half-crown may be the ruin or the enrichment of thousands. At early 
morn whispers went around that the jarring interests of Erance and 
Austria had been reconciled, and that peace would again reiern between 
the rival empires. Straight the cry arose* * I T1 give 96^,’ and far 
beyond the sacred precincts of the Stock Exchange went forth the 
happy news. * An advance of an eighth, an eighth advance ! ’ resounded 
from Houndsdltch to Temple Bar, from London Wall to London 
Bridge.^ Men spoke fearfully to one another, and hesitated to credit 
the (City) world wide rumour. Expectation was on tiptoe as the 
arrived for the Second Edition of the Times. Eiercely jostled 
the dealers to catch sight of the fortune-making journal. In a moment 
the gigantic Buggins hoarsely bellowed ‘four new iron-cased gun- 
boats lor the Erench mv^f f' and down down went Contis until a fall 
01 a quarter was the fngntfbl result,’ &c. 

“ 'a«6 Hour, » Pamk I fiattea: myself tliat that is something like 
tne witmg that befits the leadk^journaL A different style might be 
employed With the In the case of this lighter paper, a 

more flowing sort of diction is required. At present the A K indulges 

* Cool t-^Pmek t How is the case svt loresaat ?— Pitnc/t. 


in a few flowers of fancy, but there is still scope for improvement. 
Suppose we give a specimen ; — 

“ Bright as the bright morning sky 'were the cheerful countenances 
of the dealers on the Stock Exchange, and gladdened were their hearts. 
A heavenly rumour that peace was signed conveyed new spirits to 
their bosoms, and Consols at once jumped up an-eighth. Merrily 
bounded forth railway stocks, Turkish aud those miscalled investments 
which are especially the delight of speculators. On they caracolled, 
Caledonian leading the way, that stock which represents what we may 
call the whiskey side of the character of our countrymen across the 
Tweed, so wide are its gyrations. Lancashire and Yorkshire, London 
and North Western fast stocks sensitive to the smallest influences, 
and then Great Northern, that steady-going bow-windowed (if we may 
so term it) stock that moves up one per cent., and has done with it. 
Merrily capered the hulls, and tossed up prices so high as to he beyond 
the reach of the disheartened bears who shrunk gloomily into their 
dens.^ Alas! how evanescent is joy. The second edition of that 
Mqnitons cold^ blanket (there is no necessity to allude further to a 
journal deserving to be crushed into obscurity by the enlightened 
public opinion of England, which as is generally allowed, we represent) 
led to a quite unnecessary panic. The bulls stood aghast, and forth 
rushed the bears, who with deadly hug pressed down Consols a quarter 
per cent. Railways et id gems omne were also determinedly driven 


“ And so on. There is again the Mo — n--g S—r — d^ a paper devoted 
to the interest of Lord Herby. Why do not the respectable old 
ladies who I am given to understand conduct this publication,^ take a 
leaf out of his Lordship’s book. Lord Herby is noted for his sense 
of the chivalrous, and we may charitably hope that a little of his sense 
might with some difficulty perhaps be infused into the worthy editresses 
of the M. H. 

“ Oh for a poet’s pen to describe the bright feats in the m6Me of the 
Stock Exchange this goodly morn. Speculators for the rise tilted 
bravely with operators for a fall, and many were the broken purses. 
Such a joust has not been seen for many a day. The former for a time 
had the advantage, but their opponents were not easily to be routed. 
^ Grameroy for my Lancashire and Yorkshire/ cried one bold knight. 
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‘I defy one and all to dispute the firmness of my stock.’ 'T dispute 
not its charms/ said another, ' but what equals my peerless Midland ; 
peerless m position, in dividend, and its unapproachable home, far 
beyond the reach of rivalry.’ ^Be satisfied with your olden charmers,’ 
boasted a third (a very young knight). 

I rejoice in the youthful, the bright of hope, the dear in every 
sense. ‘Great Northern A.’ ‘A pin for your railways,’ chorussed 
several, ‘for have not Consols many admirers? the English Funds 
against aU comers, be they Russian Loans or Brazilian Railroads, or 
even Victoria Debentures, heroes of a hundred fights.’ But vainly j 
were they all praised up, the fierce onslaught of the opposite faction j 
(crest, a bear; motto, ‘Down, down to hell, and say I sent thee’) 
caused a rush back. Approach of the settlement, additions to capital. 
Parliamentary expenses were their watchwords, but before the terrible 
cry of New India Loans all faces paled. Great was the ruin. One j 
unhappy speculator for the rise was affixed to the black board, with j 
arms reversed, a recreant knight unable to ransom his favourite . 
stock.” * I 

“ I need not go further, this I am quite sure is sufficient to prove how- 
great an improvement can be effected. 

“ I remain. Sir, your obedient Servant, : 

Sidney Shakspeaeb Smith.” '■ 

Private and CoT^dential. ; 

“ To save trouble, I may as well give you my terms for undertaking ; 

the City Department of any of these papers. As you will probably i 
receive applications from all four, of course you may accept the best, ! 
but it must be distinctly understood that I will not take less than i 
£2,000 a year, unless there are contingent advantage, say £1,500, with i 
a house in the best part of town, coals, candles, (and beer) being cff 
course included.” 

* There are two more pages of this stuff, which, oonsideratioii for our readers 
determines us not to prmt.-— PuMc/i. 


ANOTHER GO AT THE GAMESIAUGHTEEEIIS. 

h h II. Punch last week said a 
A few words against game- 

\ S\ slaughter ; and, as what- 

ff W \ ever Mr, PtmcJi may say is 
m Ml always certain to be listened 

to, those few words would 
suffice to diminish that 
""‘V. ^ offence. But it being Mr, 

\ way to clench nails 

y) — o , : after hitting them, he has 

J Pi^epared himself for ham- 

\ mering away at the same 

_ theme, until the crime of 

gameslaughter is utterly 
■ extinct. The text on which 

.'l^qjiS Sm \TOw' his Sermon will this week 

he preached is taken from 
MM'/ the Montrose Standard of 
ijO a short while since : — 

N-oble Spobt. — The other 
rjra ^ been 

a:?> residing dtiring the shooting 

season at Himt Hill, on the 
r grounds of Lord PAnaruRE, in 

the pariah of Lethnot, killed a 
"■'-'‘-nV- J fine yoong stag at 20S yards 

- distance, from, horseback He 

killed a royal stag, the first 
^ ^ ever known upon the ground, 

and shot this year 20, DOS hares.” 








THE TWO MAGUIRES. 

The Morning Post says that a fellow named Maguire ; — 

“ As a member of the Town Council of Cork appeared a few days ago in person 
to resist the appointment of a deputation to meet Lord Carlisle on the occasion of 
his coming to lay the foundation-stone of a new bridge, the old edifice having been 
swept away by a flood in the year 1853.” 

Lord Carlisle, according to the Post, put himself out of the way 
to travel in November to Cork, at the request of the citizens, in order 
that he might inaugurate a useful work— thus evincing his anxiety to 
perform a public duty. “ Yet,” adds our contemporary ; — 

** This duty is in the Town Council pronounced to be * humbug and fudge * by a 
speaker who wears, wonderful to say, a barrister's gown, who edits a popular 
journal, and who—still more wonderful— is a member of the British Legislatime.” 

In short, from what theP<35^ says, one might he tempted to conclude 
that this fellow Maguire was no other than Mr. Maguire, Editor of 
the Cork Examiner, and M.P. for Dungaivan. This must he a mistake. 
The journal in question goes on to say that this same Maguire also 
proposed in the Town Council that an amnesty should be demanded 
for the rascal AIitchell, the escaped convict, who recommended 
would-be rebels to throw vitriol on British soldiers, and is now doing 
his small possible to persuade the French to invade Great Britain. 
The Town Council of Cork repudiated both Maguire’s antipathy to 
the Earl op Carlisle and his sympathy with Mitchell ; rejecting as 
well his proposal to insult the Lord Lieutenant as his notion to solicit 
a pardon for the criminal, now trying to levy war against the Queen. 

That the impudent, coarse, vulgar dog who called Lord Carlisle’s 
Act of complaisance and kindness “humbug and fudge” can have 
been Mr. Maguire, M.P., is incredible. Still more incredible is it 
that the fellow who made common cause with the other fellow actually 
engaged in plotting treason against the state is identical with the 
honourable Member for Dongarvan. It is true that Mr. Maguire, 
the Irish Member, represents the Pope rather more than Duugarvan. 
It is true that this champion of Irish freedom has written a pamphlet 
designed to extol the papal tyranny. There is no doubt that he is an 
Ultramontane fanatic; but surely some unaccountable blunder has 
caused him to be conioimded with the insolent sympathiser with a 
traitorous blackguard. Mr. Maguire is an M.P. He knows what is 
due to the character signified by those initials, ^ which, if he really were 
the sort of character that some namesake of his appears to have shown 
himself, he would retain for a very short time after the Opening of 
Parliament. 

Homoeopathy for the Toilette. 

Mile of Cucumber is advertised for curing s'un-burns ; price 2^. 6d. 
per g.uarter-pint. This is a high figure; what makes the stuff so 
dear ? Perhaps this milk is a solution of the problem of extracting 
sunbeams from cucumbers; and acts, on the Homoeopathic principle 
that like cures like, as a remedy for sun-burns. 


If it had not been for the last sentence in this paragraph, it would 
not have excited the just wrath of Mr, Punch. On the contrary, indeed, 
had the “noble sport” consisted of the deerstalking alone, Mr, Punch 
would have awarded it the which it merited. To kill a stag from 
horseback at above two hundred yards was a feat of which a sportsman 
might be pardonably proud, and Mr, Punch would have delighted 
to assign him all due honour for it. What is afterwards narraicd is 
however widely different, and smacks very much more strongly of 
gameslaughter than sport. To shoot a hare at ail is scarcely to be 
viewed as a sportsmanlike proceeding. Hares should by rights be 
coursed or hunted, and not shot. Pot-hunters are prone to shoot i 
them, it is true ; but what is sport to pot-hunters is death to sport I 
with sportsmen. If pot-hunters had their way, all the game wnich 
could be got at would go speedily to pot. 

Mr, Punch would fain repeat that the killing of a stag at 200 yards, i 
off horseback, is such an act of sportsmanship as may be well called 
“noble sport.” But the term is surely misplaced wlieu applied to the 
achievement which is afterwards recorded. To massacre by shooting 
more than twenty thousand hares is more an act of butchery than a 
feat of sport. It savours of the slaughterhouse, and not the sporting 
lodge or shooting-box. People who can shoot don’t care to kill a hare 
by it. One of the chief delights in shooting is to make a difficult shot. 
The more difficult the shot, the more one likes to make it. A sports- 
man therefore seldom lets his gun off at a hare; inasmuch as it is 
seldom at all difficult to shoot it. lu general, one finds that any muff 
can shoot a hare. Mr, Punch would as soon think to miss a haystack 
if he fired at it ; and as for the achievement of bagging 20,000, he is 
not disposed to think it much to boast of. Yast as his estates are, 
Mr, Punch might find it difficult to put up 20,000 hares, but “ when 
found” it would be easy work to go and “make a note” of them. 

To palliate the enormity of shooting 20,000 hares, Mr, Punch has 
heard it questioned whether his contemporary has not put a nought 
too much ; and it has been hinted that 2,000 would perhaps be nearer 
to the truth. To Mr, Punch's mind, however, it really matters nought 
if this be so, or not. Be they two thousand or ■hwernty, enough hares 
have been shot to show that their destroyer has committed wilful 
gameslaughter, and deserves the reprobation of Ml sportsmen for the 
act. Especially a vote of censure is demanded from those who love to 
see their greyhounds or their harriers go a-ield with them. The 
question really is of vital national unpoaptaaee ; for unless something be 
done to stop such wholesale massacr^^ country will ere long be 
left without a hare apparent. 


Indignant Impromptu. 

Who is the Lord Lieutenant of Kent, 

Whose business seems to be to prevent 
The muster of Bitlemen plucky ? 

Mr. Punch would be very content 
If that ass of a Lord Lieutenant of Kent 
Were kicked from Kent to Kentucky, 

Imperial Blacr.— Louis Napoleon’s character. 



MUSIC BY STEAM. 

HE Crystal Palace is a place 
at all times wortli a visit, 
and it is especially worth 
visiting just now. Wot only 
are fresh air and unadul- 
terated sunshine, free from 
fog, to be obtained there 
(and these are luxuries which 
anyone who has, to live and 
breathe in ■ London would 
willingly at this time give a 
half-crown and half-day for), 
not only are the pompones 
and clirysanthemums in 
blossom, and the orange- 
trees . and evergreens all 
wearing their best looks, 
as befits the favoured in- 
mates of a nice warm Winter 
Garden; but, added to the 
other known attractions of 
the Palace, there has lately 
' been erected one whose fas- 
. cinating influence will doubt- 
less draw to Sydenham a 
myriad of visitors. We 
hope we shall not startle 
our more nervous-minded 
readers when we state that an Inpeenal Machine is now on view, 
and xnay be publicly inspected in the Central Transept, where it goes 
on <My at one and five o^clock. Por a description of this curious 
but diabolical invention we are indebted to a contemporary : — 

*‘ A new American invention cailM tte * Calliope/ or ‘Steam Orchestra/ was 
exhibited, for the first time in England, on Saturday last, at the Crystal Palace ; 
attracting, of course, considerable attention by this promise of novelty held out in 
the title. Nor was the promise altogether untulfilled. The ‘ Calliope,’ if not one 
of the most harmonious of musical instruments, is certainly one of the most original 



ever heard in this world, since the discovery of the bagpipes and the burdygurdy. 
It is, in fact, a species of organ, the pipes of which are worked with steam instead 
ofatf. Externally, it has more of oddity than of beauty m its favour. Upon a 
common counter-like table, some thirty odd brass cylmders, of varied dimensions, 
stand up perpendicularly in two rows, while at one end are keys that set in motion 
the mechanism by which they are made to send forth sound. The same effect is 
also produced with a barrel, working by means of a handle.” 

So tbe grandly-named “ Calliope is in point of fact a barrel-organ, 
witb the extra disadvantage (that is to say, as far as its hearers are 
concerned) that its so-called music is extractable by steam ; so that its 
motive power becomes a greater nuisance even than an organ-grinder’s, 
inasmuch as it won’t tire and has no body to be kicked. 

“ One manifest drawback to the new invention is, that at each note emitted a puff 
of steam is sent forth also. The consequence is that, after a few minutes’ vigorous 
playing in the Listz manner, the instrument is surmounted by folds of vapour, 
heavy and dense-looking as the sculptured clouds in Westminster Abbey. This in 
the Crystal Palace produces an effect rather picturesque than otherwise, perhaps, 
and as the steam has plenty of space in which, to escape, no manifest inconvenience 
results. But we imagine that in a drawing-room the * Calliope ’ would be calculated 
to disseminate on all sides illustrations of one of the worst features of * washing 
day’ -scarcely to the taste of dress-coats or crinoline!” 

This sounds somewhat penny-a-linerish, but it is by no means an 
exaggerated statement. Our first notion indeed on finding what great 
.puffs the instrument emitted was, that some of our composers would be 
anxious tp employ it, seeing that their music will not go off without 
puffitig. We thought, moreover, that had we been asked to christen 
the Calliope, we should have tried to find a more befitting name for it. 
To call it a steam orchestra is contrary to fact, for the sounds which it 
produces can in no way be compared to those which any orchestra that 
we, have heard has given birth to. We should ourselves have rather 
called, it the Whistlmg-Eccalobeion, or Steam Music Hatcher, though 
there would certainly nave been a fair objection to onr title, for the 
music which was hatched was not music at all, but in fact a most un- 
musical most melancholy substitute. Indeed we wonder that the ta- 
lented inventor of the instrument did not on first hearing it become a sort 
of Frankenstein, and fall an aural victim to the Monster had moulded. 


Empiotment POE Women. — ^To teach the men to behave better to 
them. ^ Our only fear is .that the employment would take them all 
their lives, and tliat after all they would not gain much by it. 
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A SHOT BY A NON-SHOOTING STAR. 



Es-Cbampioa of the 
Sepoys (need we name 
the Morninff Star?) has 
been giving further proofs 
of its patriotic spirit by 
disparagingly sneering at 
the Biide-Shooting Move- 
ment, which, the Star 
thinks, — ■ 

On the whole, is very 
much to be regi'etted, because 
whilst it proves itself utterly 
incompetent for a duty it will 
never be called upon to fulfil, 
that of resisting the invasion 
of our shores, its only ten- 
dency has been to create a 
false impression in Prance as 
to the just and friendly dispo- 
sition of England, aud it may 
yet provoke an antagonism 
very much to be deplored.” 


Twich need not tell his 
• i — readers that he differs 

f • 

tliese views. JPimch 
along supported 
Shooting Move- 
. because, so far 
from thinking it may irri- 
tate our neighbours, he 
deems it a sure means to 
induce them to keep 
friends with us. How- 
ever, this is a free coun- 
try, and every one, of 
course, has a right to his 
opinion ; else there might 
be such a thing as bring- 
ing to a pump the man 
who could just now put 
forth such siliy stuff as 
'll} this: — 

** In the meanwhile, France ought to be made acquainted with the fact that the Rifle Corps movement, which can 
only mpcber five hundred juvenile recruits in the City of London, and but handfuls of unread young geutlomen in the 
country, is by no means a national movement like that of 1S04, when invasion was actually threatened, and when nearly 
four hundred thousand individuals responded to the call to rh.e in defence of their country .... Nevertheless, 
these puerile^ manifestatious of weakness which the Rifle Corps movement has excited, and such rude conduct on the 
part of certain English journalists, are truly vexatious and annoying, for they help to perpetuate stnfe, and to familiarise 
both countries with the notion of invasion and war.” 

To make tlie Erencb acquainted with our (so-thougbt) weakness is clearly not the way to make 
them keep at peace with us ; and the language of the Star^ however lamb-like it may seem, may 
be considered quite as likely to provoke them to attack us as the " rude conduct ” of those journalists 
of whom the Star complains. Of course, foremost in the throng of these rude journalists is JPmek, 
whom the Star devotes a column to the purpose of demolishing. After accusing of “asinine 

stupidity,” and hinting that Fmch resorts^ to the use of iliustration only because his “ braying 
stands but little chance of being translated into Erench,” the Star continues thus its complimentary 
attack 

** In pandering to the low taste for braggadocio indulged in by a certain portion, and we firmly believe an insignificant 
portion, of its readers, Punch is a disgiace to the country in which it is tolerated. Its cartoon this week is the illustration 
of an idea at once the most feeble and the most insultmg to our neighbours across the chaimeL It is feeble even to 
silliness, and insolent to a criminal extent.’* 


Punch calls this C9mplimentary, for, seeing how the Star has pitched into the Hide Corps, Punch 
considers it a compliment to be pitched into by the Star, Censure from some people is the highest 
form of eulogy wkich they are competent to give ; and Punch would much regret saying anything 
just now which might unhappily provoke the laudation of the Star. As for the cartoon the Star is good 
enough to compliment. Punch looks to History to ohromcle the effect it will produce : — 

** For what purpose can such an artistic falsehood be perpetrated ? Is it to excite a laugh on this side of the Straits of 
Dover, or hatred of us on the other ? If the former be the object, it will be a failure, for we wall venture to say, not a 
smgle man of orcHnary good sense or good feeling has seen it who has not blu^ed down into his boots at its imbecility. If 
to excite animosity against us in France is the object, it may possibly succeed. If, as some people pretend to suspect, 
LoDis Napoleon is designing to get up a war between the two countries, we know no means by which we could more 
effe^ually rouse an exasperated feeling of hatred among the French people than by importing a hundred thousand copies 
of this week’s Punch, and distributing them among the cafds of Paris and the departments. If Punch, should receive a 
large order from the French Government for his cartoon, we may look for war : if noh we shall hold it to be proof positive 
of the pacific designs of the Frmch Empeboe.” 

# 

If Punch did not “blush,” at any rate he tr-r-r-r-remhled “ in his boots ” on reading this. Little did 
he think when he knocked off his Cartoon that his “Bow-Wow” would most probably he sounded 
as a war-note, and his design be used for testing the designs of the Erench Emperor ! 

*** Postscript {added for the henejit of nervous-minded readers). Up to the hour of going to Press, 
Punch has only sold his usual million copies, and has not received the order for the extra “hundred 
thousand.” This, then, is “ proof positive ” that the Emperor is pacific. Let England go to bed 
and get up again in peace ! Yivani Hegina, et Hiplemen, et Punch ! I i 


THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD 
AT ANDOYEK. 

A^ Most outrageous trespass, in- 
volving the destruction of property to 
an immense amount, has been com- 
mitted in the neighbourhood of An- 
dover.^ The perpetrators of this 
enormity were the other day brought 
to justice at the tribunal of their 
county ; present, according to the 
Andomer Advertiser, Sir J. W Pollen, 
Bart., H. B. Coles, Esq, and the 
Key. C. Dodson. The particulars of 
this aggravated case of extensive and 
wilful dam-^ge, are thus briefly stated 
by our Andover contemporary : — 

» committing damage. 

** Ann Goodall and Diana Withers, a girl 
about 14 years old, both of Charlton, were 
summoned by Mr. George Fey, of Buham, 
for havmg on the 20th ult., committed 

.aud ir.j-.'-y to coriain underwood of 
}•:< k 111 1 : 1 . in c- p-c, to the value of 

2d. Defendants pleaded* guilty to being in 
the copse, but said they did no harm ; the i 
Magistrates, however, seemed to have a dif- | 
forent opinion, and fined them 13.9 being the * 
costs, aud damage to be paid between them.” | 

When we seriously regard the I 
amount of underwood represented by j 
the value of 2d^, and duly consider 
the size of the faggot which would be 
constituted by a quantity of twigs 
equivalent to that sum, we shall he 
enabled adequately to estimate the 
magnitude of the offence committed 
by these little but destructive girls, 
and, in some degree, to appreciate the 
lenity of the Magistrates in imposing 
the more than merited penalty of their 
probable crime. The juvenile and des- 
perate offenders may think themselves 
weE off to have escaped with costs 
amounting only to 13^. to pay for the 
tremendous and twopennyhavoc which 
they committed in Pry’s copse. But 
the greatness of the judges’ clemency, 
as well as that of the guilt of the 
criminals who experienced it, is espe- 
cially apparent in the award which 
directed that the damage should be 
paid between them. A fine so heavy 
as twopence, in addition to would 
have been richly deseiwed, of course, 
by either culprit ; but the considerate 
justices were content with sentencing 
them to halve it, and pay a penny 
a-piece. 

This was tempering mercy with 
justice ; yet the former virtue may 
very possibly entei\ in too large a 
proportion into a judicial sentence 
pronounced by the Great Unpaid, es- 
pecially when their number includes 
a clergyman. We are by no means 
sure that Ann Goodall and Diana 
Withers, on suspicion of damaging 
underwood to the value of ^d., ought 
not to have been committed to the 
county gaol. 


TLe Pope’s Bepresexitative in 
Congress. 

The Pafrie announces that Cardi- 
nal Antonelli will represent his 
Holiness the Pore at the approach- 
ing Congress. This news wants con- 
firmation. It is probable that Punch 
will represent the Pope, and that 
the representative of his Holiness 
will, in that case, he a prodigious 
Guy. 
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PAINT PEAISE. 

John (wlio has come for the Saddle and things). " Tessir, there ’s Master— he is a 
Btan'in' hard, mre~ly (a pause) ; and there *s f old mare — and isn*t she a Stann^ J ” 
Artist (nettled). “ Well, there^s the dog, he^s staring too, I suppose — ” 

John. ‘‘Ay, Sir, that he 5e/ ” 


THE HOUSE-8UEGEON IN SAMAEIA^ 

Mr. Punch has received the Twelfth Annual Beport of 
the Samaritan Tree Hospital, an excellent Institution, with 
some ridiculous rules for the guidance of^ its^ House- , 
Surgeon, on which Mr. Bunch animadverted in his pend- 
timate number. The Eeport of the Hospital contains a list 
of the Committee of Management, consisting of the names 
of persons of honour, worship, reverence, and quality. 
That these gentlemen can have composed the rules which 
fell under the criticism and condemnation of Mr. Bunch, 
is quite impossible. As gentlemen of education they must 
know that one great use of a Hospital is the promotion of 
Medical Science for the public good, and to that end that 
the office of House-Surgeon ought to be a remunerative 
one, and the prize of knowledge and ability. 

Bunch is glad to hear that the actual Matron of the 
Samaritan Tree Hospital is not an old woman. ^ So much 
the pleasanter for the House-Surgeon. But, if she is a 
widow, she may marry, and her successor may answer to 
the abstract idea of a Matron. Any body of gentlemen 
must see the propriety of allowing the member of a liberal 
profession to choose his company at his meals, or, if he 
likes better, to enjoy them alone. 

In conclusion, Mr. Bunch will take the opportunity to 
remark, on behalf of the Samaritan Pree Hospital, that the 
smallest contributions wili be thankfully received. 


TEHY GOOD COMPANY. 

A various reading of Barry CoRNWAiiL. 
Sing, sing, who sings. 

To the people who ’ ve done with priestly kings ? 
And whose were these men of hopes ? 

The Pope’s, boys, the Pope’s ; 

They’ve kicked Mm out as clean as can be ; 
And got Signor Bxjoncompagni. 

Drink, drink, who drinks 

To the people who ’ve snapped a tyrant’s links P 

And where is the tyrant’s home ? 

At Home, boys, at Home, 

Where he sits and growls like a bear to see 
They ’ve got Signor Buoncompagni. 


To the Wives of Would-he Parmers, 

Ladies, believe (we’re sure you will) 
Amateur farming ’s all our eye : 

Make all your Husbands go to Drill, 

That is the best Drill-Husbandry. 


SENSE EHOM SALOP. 

Mr. PuNCH always feels great pleasure in praising, and great pain 
in blaming, as must have been observed throughout his career. If he, 
therefore, blames a good many people, and praises a very few, it is 
because this is a world in which self-denial is a duty, and we ought to 
refuse ourselves many pleasures. He has, however, before him a case 
in which he intends to award decided praise. His eye is ubiquitous, 
and therefore it is not surprising that the luminary in question should 
light upon the remote but interesting Salopian borough of Oswestry. 
There, as elsewhere, a Mayor has just been chosen. Mr. Bunch reads 
in the Oswestry Advertiser (wMch, if it have not the frantic genius of 
its Pleet Street namesake, is a precious deal more reliable than that 
impetuous organ) that the Mayor selected this year is a Mghly respect- 
able tradesman of the name of Phillips. Touching him, a Town- 
CoxmciiloE, Mr. Minshall, seconding the nomination, remarked, with 
the most straightforward good sense ; — 

^‘Some persons may say—* What does a tradesman know about law?* Some 
people are ignorant of .law, and" not knowing it, make law for themselves ; but 
MR. Phillips knows that he does not know law, and when he needs it he will have 
the good sense to apply to the Town - Clerk, who will always be able and ready to 
advise him. Mr. Philltps will look at facts with the eye of a man of business, and 
he will get his law from the Pown Clerk. {Cheers.) ’* 

Mr Bunch wonld have been among the cheerers, had he been in the 
conncil of the town of the late Hing Oswald, But only imagine such 
a speech made on the nomination of a London Mayor, or any of the yet 

I more bumptious municipal cMefs of our principal towns. Pancy telling 
Pepbr Laurie, the ex-saddler, that he knew nothing about law, and 
that he must apply to Mr. Charles Pearson for some when he wanted 


it. Why, the roof of the Guildhall would have been blown clean off by 
his indignation. We shudder at the idea. But while imagination is ao. 
the wing, let her take the tremendously bold flight of conceiving 
Peter Laurie, the ex-saddler, making such a rational answer as was 
made by Mr. MCator Phillips 

** l will devote my time to the duties of the office, and I am sure I shall never fail 
to consult our worthy Town Clerk on any questions on which I have any doubts.” 

No, imagination has ventured on too daring a flight, and like Icarus 
comes tumbling down with melted wings. Peter could never have, 
demeaned himself to speak so modestly and sensibly. There must be 
something like justice to [be had at Oswestry, and we hardly believe 
that if a drunken fellow came before Mayor Phillips, and accused a 
well-conducted little boy of picking Ebriosus’s pocket, simply because 
boy was near Ebriosus, Mr. Phillips would propose to send Boy to 
Newgate until further notice, or, if he so threatened and were shamed 
into fair play, would blunder out that Boy’s good character had“ saved” 
him, when there was nothing to be saved from but a drunkard’s mis- 
take and a Magistrate’s folly. We are sorry that our Peter is not a 
member of the Oswestry town council, though,, to be sure, that is 
rather a spiteful thing to say of a borough, thaF never did us, any harm* 
Mr Bunch amends his wish, and would be Mad that as good sense 
were talked in King Lud’s town as in King Oswald’s. 


It Makes all the Difference. 

Visitor. *'Do yon mean to say that you took your carriage out in 
that fearful fog the other day ? Were you not afraid of injuring the 
horses ? “ Oh, no ! not in the least. We job our horses.” 


iSToyedibee 26 , 1859,] 




Boy. " Zittle Mriiam ! Do you mmn to Bay that you ’re imlhcd Londoht 
aE these yeai'S, and don't Inoio lAtde Britain f ” 


FAIR WORDS BY A FRENCHMAN. 

Me. Punch last •week gave a dozen lines of kvBos to Monsieue 
Michel Chevaliee, and lie feels inclined this week to give a dozen 
more. Mons. Chevaliee’s assertions so startled Mr. Bimch, that Mr. 
Bunch at first half doubted if he could believe his eyesight : and when 
his spectacles assured him the words were in real print, he felt more 
than half disposed to shake his faith in his optician. One no more 
expects just now to find a journalist in Prance writing^ sensibly of 
England, tlian to see a sweep in spectacles or a sailor in top-boots. 
When Mr. Bunch therefore first saw what Mons. Chevaliee had said 
of us, he thought he was a victim of some optical delusion, and he even 
now can scarcely believe that he is not so. However, here the words 
are, in very black and white, and Mr. Bunch can see no cause why he 
should not put faith in them : — , 

** A State whicli sends abroad 3,000, 000,000 f. (£120,000,000) worth, of the products 
of her manufacturing industry, without counting a mass of foreign merchandise, in 
respect to wluch she acts as an intermediate agent— such a nation cannot do without 
the freedom of the seas. A State which receives from beyond the ocean for the food 
of its population 25,000,000 or 30,000,000 hectolitres (10,000,000 quarters) of grain, 
without speaking of the innumerable cargoes of live stock and salted meat, millions 
of quintals of sugar, tea, and coffee, indispensable for the well-being of its working 
as well as for its middle classes, capitalists, and nobility — such a State is bound to 
inquire every morning if something does not appear to be in preparation elsewhere 
which may some day acquire dominion on the seas. In a word, the statesmen of 
Great Britain, to whatever party they belong, ought to keep watch and guard that 
their country’s navy may be never held in check. England would be gravely com- 
promised even in the conditions of her existence the day when a coalition possible 
between the maritime Powers would render it possible to oppose her fleets with 
fleets superior or even equal. It is for her a question of life or death.” 

Stripped of pardonable verbiage, wbat does this amount to ? Wby, 
to wbat has been for years King BuncBs message to Ms parliament : in 
brief, “My Lords and Gentlemen, keep np your Ckannel Eleet ! ” 

And bere again King Bunich believes his words are echoed : 

** Up to the present all that she has done has been purely defensive, nothing %t 
which France can take offence. 

“ It should also be remarked; that the ardour with which England builds a fleet 
to-day is essentiaUs* temporary, for the object she pursues will be attained before 
long. The programme of England is to have, in ships of war, an effective force 
which shall equal that of other great maritime Powers, and even surpass it, counting 
the stations necessary for the protection of her possessions beyond the seas. But, 
in reality, what does that mean, if not that the English fleet ought to exceed the 
united fleets of France and Eussia? For, unless that be done, to speak only of 
Europe, the display of that splendid and redoubtable show of political power must 
be renounced. But the moment that England wills such a result^, it will be impos- 
sible that it can escape her. It is certainly easier for her to launch within a given 
time a hundred ships- of the line than for France and’ Eussia to build' fifty ; for here 
the ways and means are, money, dockyards, and factories for the construction of 
powerful steam engines. No man in his senses will contest that England can, if she 
likes, devote to her navy much more money than Prance and Eussia together, and 
it is further notoiious-that the capabilities of the respective dockyards is at least in 
the same proportion to the advantage of England.” 

** The Agluh^ffeet ought to exceed the united fleets of France and 
Russia."* Excellently said, good Monsieue Chevaliee! Bravo, good 
MonsieueI ' thanks you for the hint. . The French and Eussian 


fieets are not united now, but there "s no knowing when they may he. 
And when they are, they “ ought to find themselves outnumbered 
by the English. Loee Palmerston, We trust that you will look 
to this. 

Although our space, as correspondents keep on telling us, is 
“valuable,” we really must find room for one short extract more : — 

“ It is not then to be presum'ed that any Power will essay with England an im- 
possible struggle (Joute ) — I mean to say will try to equal her by the greatness of her 
fleets ; for aU the world knows that England would tire out whomsoever attempted 
to follow her. Whence it is apparently true that England will soon moderate her 
preparations, which, once again, are no more than delensive 

“ There is a case where England would pass from the defensive to the offensive 
attitude, with that vigour which is in her temperament, and which is sufficiently 
well indicated in the name of Johx Bull that the English people have assumed ; 
that would be if one of the great Powers provoked or threatened her. It would be 
the same if, without being the object of open attack, she acquired proof that one of 
the great Powers had a pieviously concerted plan to keep her constantly in. a state 
of alarm. 'We must be prepared, then, to see England, irritated by degrees, display 
some day her anger with effect. ,md strike, so far as it depends on hei, like a thun- 
derbolt, But according to the disposition I have been able to ascertain, and all the 
information I have been able to gather, she would not arrive at this terrible extre- 
mity until after liberate examination, and with the conviction that her quiet and 
secuiity were threatened. This is as much as to say, it appears to me, that it would 
be easy to avoid this collision, which will cause civilisation long to momm ; or, to 
speak batter, it is to recognise that such a calamity wiil be prevented.”' 

The more •widely words like these axe spread and read the better, 
and Bunch therefore delights to put them iu his world-perused aud 
world-pervading priut. That our warlike preparations “are no more 
than defensive,” is a truth wMck clearly nobody who knows^us can 
: deny; and that, if provoked, we sho^uid mtie qid coute, “-with vigour,” 
make ourselves offensive,, is a fact wMch our provokers would speedily 
find out. The fact, too, that if kept in irritation and alarm we may 
some day display our anger with effect is a prospect which our 
neighbour would do well to keep- in view. Between the best of 
friends it is well always to speak plainly. Words may be misconstrued, 
and so even may acts. Where no offence is meant none surely should 
be taken ; but our dearest fiends can’t blame us for looking to our 
o-wn. We mean no harm to any one, except if they provoke us. 
Bulls are slow to wrath;, But when “gradually irritated” they behave 
with vigour; and when. their an^r onee breaks loose, as ancient .dSsor 
teaches, tliere ’s a bad look out for frogs. 


THEEE CHEEES EOit TYWHITT. 

Mr. Punch writes the most exqmsite poetry nearly as fast as he 
writes the most translucent prose ; but there is a slight, very slight 
difference in the rate of progression in the two departments, and it is 
his impatience to do justice to the subject of this article that compels 
him to givo it in prose instead of in verse. Else he had intended an 
Ode to Me. Tiewhitt, whose name, rhyming with Merit, offers every 
facility for just eulogy. But Mr. Bunch cannot wait even for a rhyme 
I to express bis unqu^fied, untempered, unbounded admiration of the 
following sentiments recently delivered by that excellent Magistrate. 

An Organ-Eiend was brought before Mm, charged with annoying 
a professional gentleman named Mather, of Islington. (The Morning • 
I Star, with its usual vulgarity, calls this gentleman, who is a Surgeon, 
with a most respectable address, a Me. Mather, because he very pro- 
perly punished one of the vagabonds for whom Xh&Star has a ridiculous 
sympathy; but an Article in the Stetr is not likely to do anybody much 
harm.) Mr. Tyewhitt did not talk any maudlin nonsense about the 
brown beast being a poor foreigner, who knew no better, or about Ms 
own liking for music, or any other trash, ^ but he fined the fellow 
twenty sMllings. ^d then, addressing himself to the Padrone, or 
I chief wretch •who hires and sends round the nuisances, he said that the 
I Padrone was — 

** The fellow who had brought the prisoner from a distant country Ibr his own 
profit and gain, and he was the Tmm who ought to be fined if possible. Such fellows 
as the padroni were the cause of much mischief in England, Respectable people 
in this country were not to he annoyed by a parcel of low foreigners, and as far as 
he could he would prevent it. The country would not be worth living in if people 
were to be continually annoyed by such fellows. Some time since a measure was 
introduced into Parliament for putting an end to this nuisance. The remedy pro- 
posed was ill-advised and rash, and was such that it could not be expected to be 

g assed, for by that measure it was stated that a man could not play hisfiute on 
[ampstead Heath. He was of opinion that when the men were brought before the 
Court, he should have the power to detain the organ for six months, and then the 
padrone would get tired, if he hadtweaty or thirty of them taken away, for the 
organs were expensive. If the inhabitants were to consider a measui’e of this kind, 
aud were to petition Parliament, he Jladp doubt such a measure would pass.” 

Me. Tye’WHITT talked goed sense in straightforward English; and 
Ms advice is very sonndv Let aggrieved localities — and^ were is a 
locality not aggrieved by these noisy fiends— at once agitefce for the 
Act recommerSei Tooterooeytooey Tyewhitt, and bravol 


Aecident in the Pog. 

In the terrible fog of last week, Yiscount Wibiiams, bewildered by 
the obscurity, ran bang up against a Pump.. An equally bewildered 
policeman, coming up, observed, “How then, move on, you Two ” 
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A COMPETENT ATITHOEITY. 

A Cafe Ciiantant, Paris, — ^Toung Englishman (to his feUow-tourist), ‘**Ow meommooi 
weU they 'it off the Bi'Uish Snoh, don't they, Sam ? ” 


ME. TILBUEY DENIES HIS DEMISE. 

(See Times f Nov. 15.) 

**Thou art not dead, thou art not dead, 

No, dearest Harmodius, no .” — Greek Hymn. 

What, Tilbury dead ? See where he stands 
A bishop all but lawn and bands. 

With jolly cheeks and twinkling eye ! 

“We knew ’twas false, he could not die.’^ 

What baseborn scribbler dared to kill 
Our Tilbury, whom his friends call Till? 
What, rob our till,- presume to drive 
Our Tilbury off while he ’s alive ! 

His name ’s TiL-BtrRY, true, but still 
That gives no right to bury Till : 

Perdition catch the wight who buries 
Before he ’s dead our dear old B!erries. 

Because he looks so strong of frame, 

Bmch grants addition to his name. 

In every place where men resort, 

Let him be known as Tilbury-Eort. 


HOMAGE TO GERMANY. 

A German has succeeded Mr. Cipriani Potter at 
the. English Eoyal Academy of Music. This election is 
only proper, as it is well known that the English know 
nothing^ at all about music, and the few Englishmen who 
follow it as a profession are not worth noticing. The 
German^s name is Herr Pauer, and, without wShing to 

K ' Im a compliment, we dare say he is as well qualifi^ 
e post as any other foreigner. To he a foreigner is a 
great advantage sometimes,” more especially if you happen 
to be a German. "What first-rate composers some of our 
musicians would be considered, if they had only been 
Germans ! It may be that we are both wrong and mean in 
our suspicions. Perhaps the Committee of the’Eoyal 
Academy of Music were kind enough to take the German’s 
musical attainments for granted, placing every trust in the 
old maxim that “ Knowledge is Pauer.” 


AN ORGAN OE IRISH PATRIOTISM. 

Serious and consistent thinkers will admire the following portions 
of the programme of a newly-started Irish journal: — 

“THE CONNAUGHT PATRIOT.— THOROUGHLY CATHGLIC.— ENTIRELY 
- ■ NATIONAL. < ; ‘ 

** The first number of ‘ The Patriot ’ appears this day, in the name of God, under 
the patronage of the Blessed ‘Virgin; and' with the sanction of the Tenerated Pre- 
lates, and reya*ed CathoHo Clergy, of Connaught. ;Its’ principles will be ’ thoroughly 
national, uncompromisingly independent.” 

Thoroughly' national. add,uncomproi][iismgly» independent;— that, of 
course^ means ultramo'ntane to the hackbqne, an’d entirely subservient 
to the. venerated Prelates, and? revered, Catholic’ Clergy.” TMs' 
address is signed “Martin A. O’Brennan;” a name which; by, 
the accoimt of its,^bearer,, passes .in, Connaught, for much— if not, ’like 
that of another worthy, for more than itris worth. ' Mr.' O’Brennan 
says for- himself that , ■ - * • i ■ ' . • • > 

The name of the Editor is an,. evidence that ho Catholic interest will be over- 
looked, The Pcariot'-will be temperate in tone, but ifiAa-in. purpose; its 'leading 
articles Will be b'old, but seasoned with prudence, and written in si^ch a style aswiu 
be apt to improve literature.” / '' , 

They ‘will; be very apt to improve literature, if Mr; O’Brennan 
goes *on ^tmg‘’in the above style. ,The leading articles 
paper wifl,'. he says,t be bold but seasoned with prudence., 5 Herhaps ha 
mean9;whait tod, if so, What he says is good English. But 


may. design to puime.^the reverse of J the ordinary practice in this 
respect.^^ this case^ds-assertion to that.effect is excellent Irish. . ' 

Mr. OTrennan, ihavmg/Atated his religious* creed, goes on to 
profess the political fadhjwhich is in him : 

« The Editor ought to have no need of making an act of political faith, in soliciting 
the support of the patriotic inhabitants of his native province, yet, however, as in 

nsara M ti-nA ^ Ji 


Bb^nnan seems' to -say^ iiat in these days, when treachery 
andm^r^t^)^^ff»nde are xirevalent,^me^ Who seekpoptdar fa^bur, should 


declare a policy of moral turpitude and treachery. Accordingly, he 
proceeds to state the policy which he is going to adopt in his paper, 
and which will' include, among other objects, “Tenant Eight,’’ “The 
Destruction of the Temporalities of the Irish Church,” and “The Eight 
of Catholics to a system of Separate Education,” Moreover, he 
announces that — 

. Fraternity, tJquality, .Liberty, but no Ascendency, v^ll be our motto. God. 
having created man free, how dares one man enslave another, or throw chains^ 
around his miad or body ? Religious toleration is the great— the grand bpnd of 
society— the strong lever to uplift a fallen nation, or preserve it from falliixg.” 

Mr. O’Brbnnan should go and teh all that to the Marines — ^no, to* 
the Hltramontanes, and the Pope, to reconcile the Holy Eather to the- 
abolition of the Inquisition by the subjects who object to wear his 
chains any longer around their minds and bodies. 

^ However, adds our liberal Dish editor, — 

" Whilst we' will be true to the principles of liberty of conscience, we shall deem* 
it, a solemn duty to hold up to public execration, the unhallowed practice of prose- 
ly tism.” • 

^ .^d then he breaks out in the strain ensuing 

“ If on earth there be one wretch viler than another, it is the person who,** Ac. Ac, 

’Having relieved Ms mind concerning the “Soiipers,” he thus 
resumes : — , ' 

** To narrow, not to widen, differences between all sections of Liberals will be one 
of our duties, and, therefore, all topics ot an irritating character wUl find no place 
in ohr columns.’* 

’One would like to know, after reading Mr. O’Bkennan’s animad- 
versions on proselytism and the Soupers, what sort of topics those are 
Which he considers really irritating. No doubt he will let us know, in 
gbod time ; and in the meanwhile we shall await with patience the 
mild abuse and the gentle invective against his Protestant fellow- 
subjects, and the government pf . the United ICingdom, which we 
expect will form the greater part of all Ms editorial , effusions, sub- 
sjtmtiMly bold and seasoned with prudence. We anticipate much 
diversion from Ms future leading articles, which, whether they will be 
“ajit to improve literature ” or not, will, if they are as good as Ms 
proSpPetus, be very funny. 


Muilrtt No. 19, Queetf* We»t, l^gentT* Psrl^ both in the f ansh of St. Pnnciae, in the County of Middleeei; 

Lona^-SATOMATr^^AmlS^^ ® Pxeemet of Whitefriate. in th* City of Lonacn, nod jfuMUhed them m No. 86, fleet Street^ la the PatHh of St, Brid*. in the City of 
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GEEMANT’S 'WELCOME TO PUNCH. 

Punch has been readmitted to North Germany — after long* banish- 
ment. The Kladderadatsch, our younger Berlin brother, welcomes 
us in accents, which we venture thus to render into our own English : 

To my heart, long-banished brother ! 

Sadly parted from each other : 

Have we been this many a day ! 

Hard they strove thy lau^h to smother — 

Master mime in wit and play I 

With his whinger bared for slitting. 

The grim constable was sitting, 

Keen thy merry blood to draw, 

Eeaks about the frontier flitting, 

Quick to swoop with censor-claw ? 

Angry Prussia and Westphalia, 

Clenched their thunders to assail you. 

On the threshhold of our land ; 

We as brother, could but hail you, 

Gazing towards your Javoured strand I 

Humour on thy curled lip sitting. 

All unchecked we saw thee hitting 
At the follies of the day— 

In thy light bark fearless flitting, 

O’er the shoals that barred our way. 

There was freedom on borders ; 

While all cramped with laws and orders, 

German wit must bear the yoke ; 

Our great Lords — the people’s warders — 

Then had little turn for joke I 

But at last, new life revealing, 

Head to heel stir fire and feelmg, 

Where old Fritz held rule of yore : 

And on brilliant pinions wheeling. 

Wit comes flying back, once more. 

Thou, too, oh— glad resurrection ! — 

Tak’st our open door’s direction, 

Thou, my Funch, heart-welcome guest I 
Censor, nor Police-direction, 

HOW TO GET MOBTEY. Troubling thee to thine unrest. 

To my heart — ^unvexed of sentry — 

Seedt Party. “Eureka I — A great idea/ — Advertise in the ‘Times/ — Hext op Kin. Brother, make fraternal entry; 

All persons of the name of Smith may hear of something greatly to their advantage hy Laugh and sport and stay with me ! 

addressing A. E. (enclosing Two Postage-Stamps eor Reply), Post Office, tfec. To the lists I vouch any cent’ry 

Seedier Party. “ Figgins / yon are a Genius ! ” Arm-in-arm, my Funch, with thee ! 


MONET INTELLIGENCE. 

The Austrian Government is actually in receipt of twenty million 
florins, which it has just received in exchange for Lombardy ! This is 
the first bit of ready money which the Yienna Bank has known for 
many a bankrupt year. The fact might be recorded under the heading 
of “ Strange Discovert oe Coin.” We can imagine the astonish- 
ment of the Governor of the Bank, upon looking into his coffers, to 
find that there was anything in them ; we wonder that the severity 
of the shock did not turn Ins hair white in a minute. Poor fellow, 
now that he has got the money, he won’t know w^t to do with 
it; so little has he been accustomed to the use of it. As for the 
Viennese Government resuming cash payments,^ that is all non- 
sense ; we wfll yager our next week’s receipts, which is a liberal offer 
as pitted against so small a sum as twenty millions of florins (a beggarly 
£2,000,000 1), that the government would not know how to set ^out 
it. No, they will keep the money, and hoard it, as boys do the first 
sovereign that is given to them, not liking to spend it, and knowing too 
well if they once part with it there is no likelihood of their ever seeing 
it back again. Occasionally grand entertainments will be given, and 
nobles and crowned heads be allowed, as a great treat, to feast 
their eyes on the glittering hoard. 

As for the mob, they may make their minds perfectly^ easy about the 
matter, for not a kreutzer of the twenty mfllions is clearly ever 
intended for them. However, every precaution has been taken in the 
metropolis to guard against any violent outbreak of curiosity on the 
part of the multitude. A strong military force is quartered round 
the Imperial treasury, and cannon have been planted in all the principal 
thoroughfares. The Emperor need not alarm himself. We are con- 
fident that if one of his loving subjects was to see a florin, that he would 
not know it. In fact a large sum of money might be made by showing 
one at first and explaining what it was. The novelty of the exhibi- 

A A 


tion would be sure to make it pay. An Austrian peasant for a few 
pence would be able to purchase a new sensation, such as the Homan 
Emperor would willingly have given his entire fortune for. 

The entire price to be given for Lombardy is a hundred millions of 
florins. The Lombards were the creators, we believe, of the pawn- 
broking system, and we certainly look upon this transaction as the 
largest bit of pawning on record. It does great credit, however, to 
the Lombard creation. Lombardy has been pledged for £10,000,000, 
and there is no chance of Austria being in a position to redeem it 
again. Besides the redemption of Italy is not such au easy thing. 

In the meantime, Austria has eighty millions more of florins to- ! 
receive. The sudden possession of so much money is more than suffi- 
cient to send it crazy. We are sure its head is not strong enough to 
stand the blow of such a fortune. Lombardy should only have paid it 
a few florins at a time.^ 

Panic in the Nursery. 

A Precocious child, who has a good juvenile idea” of the supreme 
power of Eoyalty, is in great tribulation at the fear of losing his long- 
promised Pantomime and plum-pudding that fall due in another month, 
because he has heard that the Queen intends to keep Ghmtmas at . 
Windsor this year, \ , 

baron bramwell’s best. 

When is a fraudulent debtor like a woodman? ^ ^ ‘ ‘ 

When he puts his hand to a bill, and cuts Ms stick. 

A QUESTION EOR THE JESUITS’ OOIilEGE. 

Dobs the P Holy Poker ” form one of the Italian Irons, and is it | 
used principally in stirring up the fires of religious discord ? ! 
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A YB1TEEA3LE AHB A IJON-VElffEilABLE BEDE. 

HERE was a pious as weJl 

as celebrated old divine 

‘ / 1 { I ! named Eichard Barter, 

1 Kiy I t whose death was as edify- 

life, and whose 
parting speeches to Ms sor- 
> rowing Mend^.were^jn^ly 

excellent Httle book was 
made of them, and it was 
calledZasifJFordsqfBic^ard 
J ^ Baxter. The book had an 
extraordinary success,^ so 
I ?i . \ great that an ingenious 

bookseller, whose name 
^ Newbt for 

i'l > ii' Icnow, con- 

lljill 1, "ili'iM ceived the brilliant idea of 
(I I lu'Lr profiting by the fame of the 
memorial volume. 8o,with 
^\f7 the aid of some Grub Street 

■ffi? scribe, he issued another 

^ little volume (]^. Panizzi 

doubtless has it), and this 
he entitled I/ore Last Words of Bichard Baxter, 

There is an author of the present day (we will not say an authoress, 

I firstly because there is no such word in the English language, and 
: secondly because Mr. Bunch does not know, in the way that gives him 
■ a right to affirm, that Miss Evahs is the writer of the most charming 
novel of the year) who has Adam Bede. It is not exactly 

necessary for Mr. Bunch to signify his decided approbation of that 
book, because it has been one of the Things of the year, and therefore 
would have been at once assailed and demolished utterly from off the 
face of the earth by him, had he seen any reason for putting an end to 
the admiration with wMch the tale has been received by all classes 
whose good opinion should be coveted. Adam Bede is a first class 
novel, and an ornament to English literature. 

Now, there is one Thomas Catjtley Newby, a publisher of books, 
whose shop is situate in Welbeck Street. It need scarcely be 
said that he was not the fortunate publisher of Adam Bede^ seeing 
that the novels wMch usually proceed from his shop are not those 
to wMch the epithet “ first class ” rigidly appertains, but are, gene- 
I rally, if harmless in their way, not likely to cause a reader any 
intense desire to read them twice, even if he succeed in reading 
; them once. When a humane person takes up a novel with Mr. 
Newby's name on the title page, it is to that gentleman's credit that 
Ms name evokes in the bosom of the humane party the gentle feeling 
called Indulgence, and in tMs way Mr. Newby is a civiliser and refiner 
of mankind, and deserves all laudation. Adam Bede came out of 
sterner hands, and is published by a Paternosteric firm, rather in the 
habit of considering how far a shrewd public will accord with it in its 
opinion of a book, and consequently when the names of Messrs. Wm. 
Blacrwood & Co. are upon a volume, even the exacting and terrible 
Mr. Bunch takes it up with a certainty that he shall be repaid for 
bestowing upon it some of his golden minutes. 

But Mr. Newby, upon whom the mantle of the paulo-post Baxterian 
has alighted, does not see why sometMng should not be done by which 
he may benefit from the notoriety attachiug to the words Adam Bede, 
So he announces a work without an author's name (in imitation of the 
other monyme)^ and he calls it a Sequel to Adam Bede. 

Well, as we do not hnom that the writer of Adcm Bede has not aban- 
doned the celebrated and liberal publishers of that book, and 
1 deserted a house whose name gives a character to any book that bears 
it, and that such writer has not suddenly transferred Ms or her talents 
to the care of Mr. Newby, and enrolled himself or herself among 
Mr, Newby’s band of debilities, we are unable to say that the Seq[ml 
is not by the original hand. And that ignorance — ^which of course is 
shared by all who are not in the confidence of either Messrs. Black- 
wood, the Anonymous, or Mr. Newby— is, we understand, the 
triumphant' proposition urged by Mr. Newby as a reason why his 
Sequel should fee ‘^subscribed" by the trade and read hy the public. 
“How do you know," asks Mr. Newby, “that my book is not written 
by the author of Adam Bede i " 

And Mr. Bunch does not know. But if Mr. Bunch were to state Ms 
opinion, which is based upon Ms estimate of the sort of party who 
must have written Adam^ Bedk, and upon a consideration of the other 
facts of the case, Newbyism inclusive, he would certainly say that he 
Mieves the author of Adcm Bede has never seen a single line of the 
SequeL and is as much disgusted with the tricky way in which it is 
sought to gain notoriety for this latter work as are Mr. Bunch and all 
Jjher real admirers of hterature and fair play. And, proceeding upon 
the hypothesis that the writer of the novfi and the writer of the Sequel 
are two persons, Mr. Bunch would express in the blandest, but at the 


' same time the most distinct manner, bis infinite contempt for the 
order of mind that can stoop to seize the conceptions of another mind, 
and make (in all probability clumsy) spoil of them, for the sake of 
' certain miserable shillmgs. But to touch upon the literary crime thus 
committed would fee to appeal to caucus whereof such a writer can 
never have heard. Mr. arguing, of course, on the hypothesis 

of there being two writers in the case — ^wonld only point out the 
uncleanliness of the trick of trade. 

Now, if M-r., Newby will come forward and state that the Sequel to 
Adam Bede is by the author of the original novel, Mr. Bunch will also 
come forward and retract, with extra gracefulness, all that he has said 
on the subject. If Mr. Newby will not, why that gentleman must 
rest content with having at last succeeded in publishing^ a book about 
wMch the public talks. How it talks is beside the question. 


A WOED WITH BEOTHEK JONATHAN. 

BY BROTHER PUNCH. 

Yankee Doodle whips the world 
(’Specially the niggers), 

Eor Progress and Enlightenment 
Almighty tall he figgers : 

But there ’s a spot upon his sun 
That Bunch can't shut his eyes to, 

’Tis that a word in lightest fun 
A duel may ^ve rise to. 

0 Yankee Doodle, Doodle ! do 
Your rifie keep less handy : 

And lay down your revolver too — 

Eriend Bunch would fain command ye ! 

A Senator in Congress now, 

A lawyer or physician, 

Whoever haps to have a row, 

Whate’erbe Ms position. 

In hot blood deems cold steel or lead 
The means that row to settle, 

And when Ms brother's blood is shed, 

Thinks he has shown his mettle. 

0 Yankee Doodle. Doodle ! do 
Your rffle keep less handy. 

And lay down your revolver too : 

Eriend Bunch would fain command ye ! 

A bar’ster calls a judge a brute. 

Straight, out come their revolvers : 

In slightest wrangle or dispute 
They’re deemed the only solvers. 

Two doctors chance to disagree, 

A deathbed while they stand by : 

To show their skill, they fight until 
Each falls the other's hand by ! 

O Yankee Doodle, Doodle ! do 
Your rifie have less handy ; 

And give up your revolver too — 

Eriend Bunch would fain command ye ! 

Americans ! these deeds disgrace 
A free enlightened nation : 

The scroll of Honour they deface, 

Such blots are degradation. 

To check by 'force-^e this your course, 

Eor this your wills be banded: 

*■ Stem truth insists that duellists 
As Murderers be branded 1 
Then, Yankee Doodle, Doodle I do 
Your rifle keep less handy; 

And lay down your revolver too — 

Let Bunch, let Law command ye I 


Interesting to Baron Bramwell and Sir Peter Laurie. 

IProw, a curio'm olO, Black-letteT volime in the BrUich Mus&m- 

Ie y® Justice saieth or doeth a wytlesse or 'unryghtful thynge, le' 
hymnot stryve to serene Ms errour. Blounders on y® Benche are lyk< 
sea-coales, y® more you serene them y® bygger they look^.^^—Mirrom 
for Magistraytes. 

A WAY IN BASINOHALL STREET. 

A Eraudulent Bankrupt generally adds to Ms other offences th( 
crime of perjury, and it is not to be wondered at, when we take int( 
consideration Ms greai lie-abilities. 
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ANOTHEE SHOT BY A HOH-SHOOTING STAE. 

ITH exquisite good taste a 
Correspondent of tlie Star 
endeavours to poke fun at 
gallant Geneeal Bay, who 
is twitted for “continually 
expressing his surprise” at 
the efficiency of the Eifle 
Corps which he is^ called on 
to inspect. The writer thinks 
it funny to pretend to feel 
afraid timt this continual 
surprise will turn the Gene- 
ral’s hrain; a fate which 
could not well befal the 
Star-wntei: himself, inas- 
much as it is probable he 
has no brain to be turned. 
To give point to^ his letter 
the writer heads it with the 
paraphrase of ^^Eay was an 
Archer!” a bit of humour 

S * st about upon a level with 
s sense. As Eide Corps 
are an abomination to the 
Star, of course such sneers as these find easy access to its columns. 
But however balefully the Star may try to shine on them, its light is 
quite put out by the sun of their success : and it is clear that “while 
their sun shines” they cannot well do better than “make Hay” 
come and look at them. Although the compliment sounds cockney ish, 
we mean it for a high one, when we say that Geneeal Hay in 
judging military matters is allowed to rank Hay 1. , 


WHO SHALL CEITIOISE THE CEITICS ? 

The Saturday Renew is so critical a paper that it startles us a little 
to find it use bad language. Indeed, we own we felt it difficult to 
believe our eyes, when we saw in it an article last week beginning 
thus 

The opinion which Mr. Edwin Jamds and Me. Allan have given upon the case 
placed before them on behalf of the workmen on strike is a very remarkable docu- 
ment. It consists of three branches, of which the first two relate to the rules of 
various Trades Unions, and the third to a question whether the masters who joined 
in the lock-out have thereby rendered themselves liable to an indictment for con- j 
spiracy. The Member for Marylebone and his coadjutor are inclined to think it ! 
does.” j 

Axe they indeed ? Well, before we can agree with them, we should 
like to know what “it” is, and what it is “it” does. It rather 
puzHed us to hear of “branches” of a document, and to be informed 
that branches conld “relate to” rules and questions. We swallowed 
this, however, with a struggle and a gasp, but when we tried to gulp 
the “it” it very nearjy choked us. In fact the query “ it” suggests 
to us is “What does what?” and till this be clearly answered, we 
cannot possibly endorse the learned gentlemen’s opinion, and say if 
they be right in thinking that “it does.” 


BOMANCE BY SIE JOHN BOWEING. 

Ih the course of an interesting lecture delivered the other evening, 
at a Meeting of the Society of Arts, on China, Sie John Boweing 
took occasion to deny the immorality of the trade in opium, and the 
injurious effects which that drug has been said to produce. lu oue 
especially important particular, by his account, the most cruel injustice 
had been done to opium, inasmuch as 

** It bad been stated, as one of tbe evil consequences of the encouragement of 
opium-eating, that it prevented tbe dififiision of Christianity ; but this was so far 
from being the case, that in one district into which opium had been introduced as 
a substitute for intoxicating drinks, the people had been found particularly willing 
to receive Christian Missionaries, and had become ready converts,” 

Come, Sie John Boweing, this is the fiight of an arrow shot a little 
too far.^ It is notorious that Missionaries, wherever they go, excite an 
a^vrakening. How could the narcotic influence of opium nave prepared 
the minds of the drug’s consumers for that ? Sermons certainly do 
sometimes produce an effect resembling that of opium; but coma must 
not be confounded with conversion. 


A CONUNDEUM TO PILIi UP A GAP IN THE CONVEESATION. 

Why is a person older than yourself like food for cattle? 
Because he ’s past youx age {pasturage). 


DR. CULLEN^S GHAEE. 

The Irish papers have just published another Pastoral, signed by 
Be. Cullen and several other bishops of the Roman Catholic per- 
suasion. The subject of this address is the Irish “ Catholic Univer- 
sity,” for which it is said those prelates propose asking the grant of 
a charter, which they affect to entertain an idea that they have some 
chance of getting. On this point they observe : — 

It is so just to grant a charter to our university, we cannot easily believe that 
upon refiection it will be denied.” 

Do these titular gentlemen really give tbe British Government credit 
for being likely to concede their demand in consideration of its justice ? 
Surely, then, they are too charitable. A ministry composed of heretics 
cannot, of course, have any idea of what justice means, in common, at 
least with the oifiy true believers in mysteries and morals. The holy 
fathers must be joking, after the abuse with which they have so long 
been pelting their Protestant rulers, when they im^nte any the slightest 
possibility of a virtue to those enemies of the faith; those impious 
blasphemers, fiends, demons, &c. 

More seriously, they proceed : — 

** But even without a charter, the university will, to a large extent, realis?e the 
advantages we expect. We do not deem the charter so absolutely indispensable as 
some seem to imagine.” 

To be sure. In short what you intend to say, most reverend gen- 
tlemen, is that you do not want a charter at all. A Protestant charter 
begged for a CathoKc University! — ^you spurn the base suggestion. 
A Protestant charter — faugh ! it smells like tinder and carrion. You 
would not touch it with a pair of tongs. Saving your sacred prisince, 
the divil fly away with the dbirty charter ! 

Such, doubtless,^ are tbe real sentiments of Be. Cullen and the 
Irish hierarchy of his denomination. “Here’s the health of his 
Holiness the Pope ; and then that of Queen Victoeia ; and as for 
yon, Palmeeston and Russell, you wicked haythen, bad luck to ye. 
You must know we have founded a Catholic University to teach the 
outh of Ireland devotion and loyalty to the Pope, and detestation of 
eresy and the Saxon. So now, ye blackguards and thieves of the 
world, be civil, and do ns tbe justice of coaxing Hee Majesty (con- 
version and salvation to her !) to hand us over a charter.” 

To such chaff as this the only possible, and doubtless the only 
expected, reply would be “ Don’t you wish you may got it ? ” 


THE GREAT CIRCULATION. 

By the account of the Morniny JRost, 

** So great has been, the demand for Dr. Cumming's remarkable book, 77 ie Gfreat 
Tribulation ^ that upwards of 4,000 copies were immediately sold, and the demand 
for it increases every day.” 

Long live Be. Gumming ! S^uld this wish be fulfilled,^ and should 
a long series of years of prosperity immediately succeed this troublous 
time, and should Be. Gumming at the end of them publish another 
book, announcingtbe instant arrival of the Millennium, or the approach- 
ing conflagration of the universe, then his new work, likewise, will no 
doubt immediately sell to the number of 4000 copies or more, and go 
on selling. Such works are sure to sell, in the ordinary as well as in 
the slang sense of the word, and those who are sold by them, no 
matter how often, continue buying similar productions to the end of 
the chapter. Be. Gumming, therefore, may rest in the assurance that 
though his prophecies may fail him, he will always be sure of his 
profits. 


A Pious Hoax. 

One of Reutee’s Telegrams, the other day, announced that— 

** Tbo Patrie of this evening asserts : — Tbe letter published in tbe Ami de la 
Mligim. alleged to bo an answer by the Kino of Sardinia to the Emperor of 
THIS French, bears tbe full character of an apocryphal document.” 

The Ami de la Religion holds the Apocrypha to be canonical ; no 
wonder, therefore, that all that it says is not Gospel. 


Fas ab Hoste* 

0 Victoe-Emmanuel, oh, why should you scatter all 
Hopes that were centred on you by four nations : 
Why not be entrenched in your own Quadrilateral, 
Tuscany, Modena, Parma, Legations ? 


TEY IT ON. 

It has been proposed (very properly) to give poor Mons. Jullien 
a testimonial, as an expression of condolence for Sis many misfortunes. 
Perhaps, for a man who Las gone to the wall so often, a suitable sort 
of thing would be a Mural crown. 





YOUNG NORTHAMPTONSHIRE. 

Master Barry “Quick thing, that! Did tou Dellotts see it? I got pounded?’ 


A WOMAN^S THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMAJf^S WORK. 

, “ Deab Mb. Punch, 

“ Eeadly, I car^t think what Miss Bessie Parkes and the 
. gentlemen of the Social Science Association who patronise her, mean, 
when they talk about the narrow field of employment for women, I’m a 
woman, and I have always found plenty to do, I ’m sure ; and looking 
roimd me, I tUnh I may say the same thing of all the women of my 
acquaintance, 

“ I must tell you, first, that I ’m just twenty-one—^ won’t say^ any- 
thing about /oo^s— because my friends— 1 don’t mean my ladp friends, 
-you know—^d^ I’m so very like . one of Mb. Leech’s illustrations, I 
suppose by the way they say it, they mean this for a compliment ; but I 


don’t mention it to you, on that account, but because it will save me 
from any attempt at describing myself ; and I don’t think any girl ever 
succeeded in doing that—1. meant to try, but after sitting three-quarters 
j qfanMur before my dressing-glass, I gave it up in despair. 


, . Well-— so much for my appeasrance. As to my position in life, I ’m 

' exactly one of the girls Miss Pabkes seems to allude to in her paper. 
Papa can’t give me any fortune, he says ; and I suppose I must look to 
being married some day as the best thing that can happen to me. I ’m 
ivxt'J.^ve no objection to take my chance— md I had far rather be 
employed in fitting myself for a wife than as articled clerk to a solicitor 
like my brother Charley, or as an apprentice to a surgeon, like my 
consin Bob, or in a tele^aph office, or as a book-keeper, or a wood- 
engraver, or anything of that kind. Of course after I’m married I 
shall have phn^ to do. 

“But just now, (fliLy think how much there is! Pirst, there’s 
dressif^,—ihsk,*^ two hours a-dav hard work, merely for putting on 
one’s things, to say nothing of all the hamd work beforehand,— of 
making np one’s mind what one will look best in ; of buying it — ^and 
I’m sure youHl admit that shopping is dreadfully hard work (at least, I 
kmw all the gentlemen of my acmaintance complain dreadfully of it, j 
and’say it’s than the hreaSmiU), And then there’s the 

I hardly know, I’m sure, whether thaPs harder work when 
one . does it at^nome or when one employs a dress-maker, — and the 
altering^ and the trimming, and a hundred things besides. I’m sure, if 


a woman had nothing to do but dress, she could find plenty^ of employ- 
ment all the year round. But dressing's only one item in woman’s 
work. There ’s calling,— now only think what hard work that is : and 
chatting over one’s acg.uaintance ; and- then there’s going out to balls, 
and dinners, and picnics, and dancing, and driving, and making one’s 
i self generally agreeable. Indeed, for six months the year, at least, a 
poor giriy life, if she does what other people^ do, is downright hard 
labour, with hardly time for eating and sleeping. And all this time 
I ’ve said nothing about improving one’s mind. What with music, and 
drawing, and Prench and German, and' crochet and worsted-work, — 
even if one don’t do anything like leather-work, or wood-carving, or 
embroidering altar-cloths, or illuminating , — and keeping up with 
Mudib’s and the Reviews, I wonder how any girl can find time for 
anything hut improving her mind. 

“ Now only just think, Mr. Funch, what a number of serious female 
occupations I ’ve put down, just as they came into my head, and then 
say if ^0 field of woman’s employment isn’t quite wide enough. I don’t 
I know whether Miss Bessie Pabkes has a husband in ber eye. I sup- 
\pose she despises such things; but if ever she sets herself to try for one, 

I she ’d find it hard enough, I cau tell her^ let ^^txwork ever so diligently. 

I "I say, for my part, that so long as girls have husbands to get they 
! want no other field of employment. Thafs quite as much as any ordi- 
! nary young woman can get through. Indeed ordinary young women 
I seUom can manage it at aU, the young men of the present day are so 
I dreadfully hard to please. 

! “ No, Mr, Funch, don’t ycm believe Miss Bessie Pakkes. ^ Poor 

womm are quite hard-worked enough as it is — at least such is the 
i opinion founded csh.four seasons^ experience of 

Your constant reader 

“ Panny Hookee.” 

The Largest Harbour of Befuge in the World. 

Old England ! It can be entered at all times with safety, and m 
the stormiest weather. LoujCS Napoleon once took refuge in this 
Harbour, and it is open to hica hgain, providing he comes mone, and 
does not bring any of his Prench craft with him. 
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THE QUEEN AND MR. PUNCH. 

State AvMence and lamentation of the Cross of Valour, 

^ HUESDAY ^C)r a 

llB M) ' <i^^^'^\iY^tCoiirtCirmlar 

IHI ( not recorded the event 

III I M/// simply was that 3Ir. Fmch 

I preferred to he liis own 

U I reporter; and although all 

' other writers would have 

i! given their best pens to 

t ‘ I mm have narrated the occnr- 

* feiil lence, Mr, Pu9ick obtained 

the privilege of exclusively 

ceive her a Eoyal 

recoOTtion of his services, 
™ joy "bells in the 
kingdom began ringing at 
daybreak, and a million tons 
of gunpowder were blazed 
f of in salutes. Mr. Punch 

\ ^ having arrived by early 

train from his own Palace (which in(^uiring-mmded Cherokees may 
be informed is placed in Pleet-street) had the honour and delight 
of taking breakfast with his Sovereign, who with her own hand 
poured his coffee out and cut his bread and butter. The meal 
being concluded, and Mr. Punch having enjoyed his cigar upon 
the Slopes (the Queen observing graciously that all great thinkers 
must smoke), the Royal party were at once conducted to the 
Throne Room, and the Audience and form of Presentation then took 
place. With a grand flourish of trumpets the great doors were 
thrown open, and, preceded by a walking Stick (either gold or silver, 
Mr. Punch ^uite forgets which), the Conquering Hero of the Press 
was bowed into the presence of his Royal Mistress, to receive from her 
the honour which in justice was his due. When the cheering had sub- 
sided, and the State Usher had restored perfect ‘‘silence in the 
Court,'' the Queen, rising from her seat, dehvered a set speech, which 
Mr, Punch wishes he had the pen of Homer (if Homer had a pen) to 
hand dovm to posterity. As it is, posterity must be content vdth 
learning that Mr, Punch received the highest praise which Royal lips 
could utter ; Her Majesty, proclaiming in her silveriest of tones, that 
he had won golden opinions from Her and from Her Ministers,^ of 
whom She should, as She had ever done, regard him as the chief. 
(jB'^re Lores Palmerston and Russell were observed to bow obeisance.) 
In especial She would thank him for his last week’s great Cartoon: 
which, as some, however slight, recognition of its merits. She had 
ordered to be treasured with the Cartoons in Her Commons House, 
where History demanded that it should have a place. Por his distin- 
guished act of bravery in putting forth this picture, which in Her 
belief had saved Her country from attack, She had determined to 
present the heroic Mr. Punch with the laurel-crown of Yictory, and 
with it Her Yictoria Cross. 

Mr, Punch, who had been kneeling upon one knee all this time, in 
token of his graceful submission to his Sovereign, here rose^ and 
having assumed the attitude of Cicero, in which that orator dehvered 
his most impressive speeches, said that perfectly accustomed as he 
was to public compliment, he felt somewhat oveimowered by the eulogy 
and honour which Ms Queen had just conferred on him. Praise from 
Royal Ups in England was now of no slight value ; and if he did not, as 
his friend the Morning Star would have done, “ blush down into Ms 
hoots ” at Her Majesty’s laudation, the omission showed no lack of 
loyalty on Ms part, but merely a less degree of sensitiveness in his 
cutaneous membrane. With regard to the slight service wMch he had 
done the State, it was reward enough for him to know his Sovereign 
applauded it. Some of Ms aristocratic friends who could not roll their 
‘Vs” wMl, had accused him of endeavouring to make a “wow vrith 
Ewance.” How tMs absurd assertion was perfectly unfounded. He 
(Mr, Punch) had never meant to make a “wow” with Prance. All 
that he designed was just to make a “Bow-wow I ” As his friend Dr. 
Johnson had once similarly said (he, Mr, Punch, felt sure the Doctor 
would have been Ms friend, had the world been only able to contain a 
couple of such great men together), as Dr, Johnson had once said, 
when Bozzy could not comprehend his jokes, “ Sir, I find you wit, but 
I am not bound to find you brains to understand it ; ” so he QPr, Punch) j 


when he gave out his great cuts could not be called upon to give 
' people the wit to comprehend them. The Prench press-writers had 
long been barking [at Great Britain, and Mr. Punch’s Bow-wow V’ 
was put forward just to muzzle them. That the cut had done its work 
there was the amplest proof to show. 

Is was patent to the world that, directly the Cartoon was laid 
before the Emperor, he had instantly put forth his instructions 
to Ms prefects to stop the cur-like snappings and snarlings wMch 
had worried us. That the cut had been complained of, Mr, Punch 
did not deny; hut the complaints had come from gutters whose 
censure he considered the best /cOSos they could give him. He was 
told, that on the Stock Exchange the cut had caused a panic, and that 
several of the jobbers who were speculating for a rise had, in City 
slang, been “much depressed” by Mr, Punch. Their depression had, 
however, given him but slight concern ; for he {Mr. Punch) had always 
hated speculation, and he rejoiced when he enjoyed the opportunity of 
checking it. In conclusion, Mr. Punch begged leave, in all humility, 
to assure Her Gracious Majesty that (except, of course, Ms Judy"^) 
there was no one in the kingdom dearer to him than Herself ; and, 
coiite qui coute, or cut qui cut, so long as England, as it did, expected : 
Punch to do Ms duty, Punch would never flinch from going m and i 
doing it. 

Mr. Punch then, having kissed the Royal hand, and approvingly been 
glanced at by the Royal eyes, left the Royal presence attended by Ms 
suite,— Yds Sweet consisting of a lump of Royal sugar-candy, wMcn one 
of the Royal Children {Punch will not make others envious by pro- i 
claiming wMoh) had with Royal generosity bestowed on him to suck, j 

^ I should think so, indeed ! —Judy. i 


RIELEMEH BOTH SIDES THE BORDER. 

Drill, drill, London and Manchester, 

Shoulder your Enfields and shoot in good order : 

Drill, drill, Glasgow and Edinburgh ; 

Don’t be behind us, on your side the border, 

Eoreigners oft have said Britain’s old fire is dead. 

Let your array tell a different story : 

Ann and make ready then, Squires, Shop, and Warehousemen, 
Scotchman and Englishman, Lib’ral and Tory. 

Come from the shops, where your goods you are praising, 
Come from your moors, from the red-deer and roe : 

Come to the ground where the targets tliey're raising. 

Come from your ledgers, per contra, and Co. 

Bugles are sounding, drill-serjeants grounding. 

Practise your wind in loose skirmishing order, 

Eoes will think twice, I lay, 'ere they provoke a fray— 

Once Britain stands in arms, both sides the Border. 


REEORM IN THE HAREM. 

According to recent telegrapMc advices from Constantinople, — 

“ A decree has been published in -which the sumptuary life, the luxury, and the 
corraption of the women is censured, and wherein certain changes regarding their 
costume are ordered.” 

Eor sumptuary, by your leave, telegraph, we will read sumptuous. 
The decree censuring the women's expensive life, and prescribing 
changes of their costume, is sumptuary if you like, and summary also. 
The power that can compel the alteration of female fasMons by its 
mere mandate, must be great. The sick man cannot be so very bad if 
he is able to exert all this authority over the women. What the pre- 
scribed ohanps regarding ladies' costume are, the telegraph does not 
state; hut they probably relate principally to poll-bomiets, hooped 
petticoats, and mgh-heeled ancle-jacks; revived barbarisms of the 
last centurjr, crowned with an additional folly of this, wMch are too 
bad for the intelbgent and civibsed Turks, and have disgusted their 
rational and enlightened Sultan. It is to be hoped that English- 
women will shake off the yoke of Ereneh milliners, and follow the 
example of then Constantinopolitan sisters, so as to combine, as the 
advertising tailors say, economy with elegance, instead of combining 
extravagance'witb awkwardness and absurdity. | 


Chanty begins Abroad. | 

We read tMs in the Morning Chronicle last week 

“ A subsoripfciou bas been set on foot in Lisbon for the benefit of Josfl Rogeeo, I 
the Portuguese seaman who courageously lauded the rope from the Myod Charter J* 

The reader will perceive there is an error of the press in this. 
“Lisbon” is of course a misprint for “London.” We never could 
allow the man who risked his life to save om countrymen to be first 
subscribed for and rewarded by his own. 
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THE PIPER AT COMPIEGNE. 



Daily chromcle of the acts of the superior classes, records 
these 

“ The Maeqtjis and Marchioness op Stafford have left Stafford 
House for Lilleshall, Salop. On the recent visit of the Marquis and 
Marchioness to the Emperor and Empress op the French at Cotn- 
pifegne, the Marchioness was accompanied by her piper, M'Adister, 
who had several oppoi’tunities of displaying his musical and terpsi- 
chorean talents before the Imperial Court. M'Altster has brought 
home with him a valuable gold watch, presented to him by the 
Emperor in acknowledgment of the amusement he afforded the 
Court.” 

This new feather in the cap of McAlister is an event 
in the History of Scotland which ought not to be unsung ; 
and is accordingly commemorated in the following — 

ADDRESS TO MCALISTER. 

Oh. Alister, McAlister, 

A proud and happy chiel. 

Before the Gallic Empebob, 

To dance the Scottish reel ! 

Wi’ nimble shankies a’ sae bare, 

Wi* tae an’ heel, an’ spring, 

Nae doot ye far’d Eugenie stare, ' 

To see a Hieland fling. 

The Erench may cut their capers hie. 

An’ light their steps may la’. 

But whiles ye thirled the tunefa’ key. 

Ye loupt abune them a’ ; 

Ye warked the drone, the pipes ye blew, 

Wi’ cheeks o’ muckle size ; 

Ye maun hae had eneuch to do, 

An’ ’maist pufled out your eyes, 

Nae mountain stag e’er skipped sae quick, ' 

Nae jenny faster span. 

There’s nocht on earth at bop and kick 
That dings a Hielandman. 

Hard wark must sic a dancer’s be, 

Himsel’ that plays the tune, 

I’m bail your face waxed red a wee. 

An’ shone e’er ye had dune. 

Between twa crossed claymores to dance. 

An’ never cut your shin. 

Glide faith ! might weel astonish Erance, 

An’ gowden ticker win. 

Oh, Alistbb, McAlister, 

Noo cut sic steps for me, 

Wf hoch! au’ squirl; an’ I ’ll confer 
On you a braw bawbee. 


LATEST EEOM AMERICA. 

(erom oub special canardieb.) 

Niagara Falls, 

Babnum has bought up Blondin, ropes and all, and takes him to 
Europe to show him. the ropes there, and to let him wander upon 
foreign strands (as the poet says) till he gets a good balance at bis 
banker’s, and of course a man who can keep his balance anywhere will 
have no difficulty in doing that. Blonbin’s last tigbt-rope feat may 
be new to yon. He bad a cat-gut rope, made of second-hand flddle- 
strings from the great Handel festival, and they strained this rope so 
tight that the breeze played a tune upon it. Something like a stretcher 
this, you will say. Blondin undertook to walk to the middle of this 
cord and with a. horsehair bow— a very longbow as you may suppose — 
to perform a concerto a la Paganini on one string. The vibration 
nearly cost the intrepid fellow his life; for just as he was bov^g^his 
foot slipped, but with great presence of mind he managed to fall in a 
sitting position. The people rent the air with their acclamations. 
Blondin merely rent his trousers, and with vast tact and delicacy 
walked backwards to the Canada side, and retired for a fresh pair. 
Afterwards Blondin passed over on stilts, and upon this performance 
being encored the dariiig artist actually sharpened the feet of his stilts, 
thrust the stumps into two soda-water bottles, and, thus shod, again 
traversed the cord ! During Ibe last trip the excitement was awful. 
The sun broke out and sparSfed on the bottles, and through a thousand 
telescopes was the steel-nerved hero seen to falter in his tread. Eive 
to one that he tumbled went begging. BL9NDIN took a pinch of snuffi, 
and the betting was even directly. Twenty thousand spectators held 
their breath till they were nearly suffocated. A hurricane of shouts 


announced the brave man’s success, and a sporting Judge who had laid 
heavily against him fell in a fit. Most opportunely a medical man from 
the South opened a vein with a sharp bowie-knife which he luckily had 
brought with him instead of his revolver, and the Judge recovered, but. 
will have to sell niggers to settle up. 

You may expect Blondin in the big balloon. About an acre of its 
skin is yet to be varnished, so, to fill up time, B. will go into severe, 
training for his European performances — say about an hour’s brisk 
walkiag on a telegraph wire four times a day. There is a report here 
that the old transatlantic telegraph cable has been sold to a marine 
store dealer, to be taken on the ground witli all faults ; also, that the 
Mabquis op Westminsteb has compounded with his creditors ; but 
we receive these loose rumours with some distrust. 


GENTLEMEN RIFLEMEN. 

We have good reason for announcing that the aristocracy of Hamp* 
shire have agreed amongst themselves that membership of a Volunteer 
Rifle Corps shall be held and deemed a sufficient passport for admission 
to every county or other public bad. All the young ladies of the high 
territorial families seated in that advanced bucolic and agricultural 
county, have consented to give their hands as partners to any well- 
conducted young Rifleman ; the fact of his being linendraper^^. 
or grocer’s assistant notwithstanding. Of course this partnership 
arrangement only contemplates the dance ; but there is no saying that 
it may not in some fortunate instances, extend farther. The spirited 
example of Hampshire will no doubt be followed by every other county ; 
and the universal landed interest will, in fraternising with the mer- 
cantile, make a tremendous sacrifice of pride on the altar of patriotism. 
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THE FAGaOTi OF THE MAN IN THE IIOON. 

in the moon— brought down by charm— 

What are those faggots under your arm ? 

“Faggots they are that themselves have sold, 
Bartered their British rights for gold.” 

Man in the Moon, did they cost you dear? 

Some of them rather ; as you shall hear : 

Twenty, and thh'ty, and forty pounds ; 

Desperate bribery knows no hounds.” 

Man in the Moon, now tell me, pray, 

Did you buy them up in an open way ? 

“No ; for we beat, to pick up our sticks. 

About the bush in politics.” 

Man in the Moon, how was it done ? 

“ Oh I I went and bought a ham of one, 

At about three guineas or so a pound. 

And otherwise wriggled the rest around.” 

Man in the Moon, oh ! tell me where ? 

“ Wakefield ; I buy my faggots there. 

I wish I could sell them for what I gave ; 

But every one is a worthless knave.” 



OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. 

Mt Deae Punch, November, 1859, 

“ An eminent Tragedian, who lately terminated his career as 
mapa^fer of a highly popular theatre, observed on that interesting 
occasion that ‘the Pitcher goes often to the well, but the Pitcher at 
last may be broken/ What this talented gentleman remarked with 
reference to his own mu^ is no less applicable to the humbler clay of 
your obedient servant. Fatigued by my arduous labours in the cause 
of art, and (between ourselves) somewhat dis^sted with a Continental 
life, I returned not long ago to my native land, and after paying a 
short visit to my beloved Aunt (who, you will be glad to hear, is in 
excellent preservation), I have been endeavouring for some days past 
to recruit my health and spirits at that most favoured and fascinating 
all watering-places— the breezy, brilliant, bustling Brighton. • You, 
mf dear F%nch, who have seen and done everything that should be 


seen and done by everybody under erve^ variety of circumstance, wM 
readily understand how welcome the sight of my native shores must 
have beai to me after such a long absence, and appreciate the honest 
emotion which filled my breast on beholding so many of my dear fellow 
country-women. I allude especially to the Ladies — ^not only because 
they ought, of course, to occupy our first attention, but because at the 
present moment they literally form the principal part of the Brighton 
population. ^ Just fancy sixty thousand visitors (not including the 
Talking Fish^ and the greater part of them in Crinoline! Only 
think of a French invasion— (the coast seems very much exposed) — 
say that ten thousand ladies with strong constitutions and stout para- 
sols could take care of themselves— what would become of the rest ? 


to say nothiug of the Talking Fish who would, doubtless, take a mean 
advantage of the confusion, and escape to his native element. 

“Let me turn from such a terrible contemplation. Of course I 
have met a great many old friends. There are some^ people, my dear 
Funch, whom one sees everywhere. Take Sloper for inst^ce (a fellow 
of Quodham, Oxbridge), I was down at the lakes some time ago, and 
met him there. I went to hear Spurgeon preach and saw Sloper 
taking notes. Looked in at Evans’s the following evening, and found 
him before a tumbler of gin sling. Caught him again attempting the 
‘cancan’ at Chateau-Bouge. Came across him once more in the Cata- 
combs. Saw him last on Mount Athos smoking a short clay — and by 
Jove, I hadn’t been a week at Brighton, before he walked out of the 
‘ Bedford’ as coolly as if he had lived there all his life. 

“ ‘Hullo ! how do, Easel— you here — (jad—’strawney flar you are 
— ponsole — meet you every where— which way are you going ?— come 
and do some lunch,’ &c. &c. ' 

“ Having finished our repast at Mutton’s celebrated establishment, 
we adjourned to that rendezvous of ranlc and fashion— the Pavilion. | 

“ As we entered the chaste but imposing portico which leads to the I 
spot, I could not help refiecting on the happy accident which induced | 
the erection of this wondrous building so near the coast. If our G^ic 
neighbours fresh from Versailles and the Louvre are not awed into i 
utter helplessness by the sight of this miracle of palatial architecture, 

I don’t know what will frighten them. For my part I feel grateful to 
the master mind which designed and raised the noble pilcj and pnly 
feel surprised that no fresco perpetuates the memory of its illustrious 
founder, and that we stretch our necks to the ceiling in vain for the 
apotheosis of Georgius Rex. I 

“As we gaze on its chaste proportions— rich in many a sculptured { 
onion and oriental chimney-pot— how the visions of the Past rise up 
before us. There stood the First Gentleman of England, cane in hand, 
smiling at poor BRUMMEL'from behind his fair cravat, or turning the 
back of his creaseless coat upon him. The^ very ground we tread on 
was once pressed by his Hessian boots — ^which now — 

^^Eeu mihil vce vectis ! — ^man is but mortal. Charon cares little for 

deportment in his boat, nor will canes avail us much beyond the Styx. 

* ' ♦ *■ * * ♦ 

“ Sloper is a bore— I say ifc with deliberate purpose. This is the 
third opportunity which I have lost of renewing my acquaintance with 
the Win SOMES, uncommonly jolly girls whom I met last winter in 
Rome,* and who were also in the Pavilion Gardens, where the band 
was playing. The wretch (Sloper) wotild stick close to me all the 
afternoon. It was in vain I endeavoured to shalce him off. If I had 
walked up and joined them, he would have asked to be introduced, 
I feel an inward conviction of the fact. He ’s such a deucedly cool 
hand. 

“ Yesterday I went to see the Talking Fish. B/itre nom it is neither 
a fish, nor does it talk, and how the British Public could allow a Seal 
to make such an impression, I am at a loss to conceive. By the way^ 
what is that ejaculation which its foreign custode uses when the animal 
begins to snort ? 

“It appears to be a word of three syllables, and sounds like 
‘ Oldchernize.’ I have searched Trench’s book in vain for an 
explanation, and am thinking of writing to Note^ md Qmries on the 
subject.t 

“ An awkward accident occurred while I was there. A scientific 
lady of a certain age appeared much interested in the matter, and 
leaning over the side of the tub— note book in hand — was about to 
make a sketch of the Seal, when, prompted by some sudden impulse, 
the sagacious creature fioundered towards her, sprang up and snapped 
its huge jaws in her face, exclaiming emphatically at the same time, 

5 ‘Mam— ma, Mam— ma I ’ I need scarcely add that the scientific lady 
' was carried out in hysterics. 

^ “ I am getting rather tired of Brighton. I have ‘ done ' the Pavilion 

^ and used up the Chain Pier. I have been out with the hamers five 
t times, and lunched at Mutton’s every day. The sad sea waves no 
[ longer charm me— and as for the Talking Fish, I wish it was boiled 
I and eaten. 

I- “ JDulce eet desipere in loco. But the time has arrived when I must 

L return to my duties. Hence, vain deluding jo 

'> “ Hurray ! I have been writing this at my window and have just 

seen Her walking towards the clifs. ‘ Go on 1 I ’ll follow thee I ’ 
Sloper is in bed with a sore throat— Now, or never !— where are my 
' boots? 

“ Yours in haste. Jack Easel.” 

* Our correspondent here describes at some length the romantic details of his first 
interview with the ladies in questioja, which it appears took place at the Coliseum 
by moonlight. We consider however that we exercise a proper discretion in with- 
holding this portion’ of bis letter. 

t A horrible suspicion has just flashed across me that it may be intended for 
“hold your noise.” If so, the Seal must bo an intelligent animal. i 


French Superiority.— The French do not beat us on manypomts, 
but with regard to theatres, it must be confessed they do manage those 
tbhigs better in France than we do in England. 


CHAEIVAEI. 



A VERY HAPPY IDEA, 

ICeeper. ever c6 run, /S^ir * 

Gent. “No/ ButJ toill though^ if yoii^ll he 'kind/ enough to watch my float for a minute or tioo j for it *sjoreciou8 cold 
standing herej I Ga?i ted you/* ' , . . 
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UNIFORMS NOT 
UNIFORM. 

There lias been a tedious 
amount of discussion about 
tlic most appropriate uni- 
form for tne Volunteer 
Corps. Different bodies 
have assumed different 
colours. It seems that 
there abounds as many 
Greys as there were once- 
in a Whig Administration, 
whilst the Greens are 
almost as numerous, giving 
this .branch of our national 
defences quite a leafy look. 
They^ - are living lanes of 
warriors.’ The latter colour 
appears entitled to the pre- 
ference, for it comes natu- 
rally within the duty of a 
Riffemah to practise largely 
on the Green. The question, 
however, is a very simple 
one. To our mind, the 
best colours for English 
regiments are those which 
they are in the habit of 
taking from the enemy. 


unfeeling practical joke 

Offering Sir Robert 
Carden a fine bit of 
‘'Gloucester,” and extol- 
ling it very highly to his- 
notice on account of its- 
very advanced stage of cor- 
ruption. We doubt if Sib 
Robert, with all his love 
for a joke, would think it 
quite the cheese. 


. A MAN OP SHOET MEMOEY. 

Few of our readers probably ever saw a more remarkable advertise- 
ment than the subjoined: — ‘ 

npO HOTEL-KEEPERS ’and CABMEN,~LOST, the NAME of an 

A HOTEL (supposed, to be in the neighbourhood of Bond Street), by a gentleman 
who an-ived .-hortlj’ afcer 12^o'i the night of Saturday, 19th, and went out the next 
raomiug at about 10. Left luggage consisting of a portmanteau, carpet-bag, hatbox, 
and small deal box. Beings a^stranger in London, and imacquamted' with the name 
of the hotel, he 'has been unable to find it himself, and will feel much obliged if the 
proprietor or the , cabman who brought him will assist him. — Address T. P., 15, 
Ebury Street, Pimlico- ' , 

One naturally wonders how the gentleman, arrived. at the Hotel the 
name of wliich. ne has forgotten ; that is, if he ever, knew it. If he told 
the Cabman to drive there he must have known it^ unless he gave him 
a mere direction to st.op at the first Hotel.- His. oblivion might be 
accounted for, by the, supposition r that . the . Cabman had picked up his 
fare in a state of insensibility* aiid considerately conveyed the uncon- 
scious being to a place at “which he would he taken care of.‘ In .that 
case, it would.be necessary further .to supppse that the gentleman who 
had been drunk and incapable overnight, had not - got quite right the 
next morning; for even then - he, sqeras ; to have been in such a mental 
condition as not to bave'^thought of the expediency of ascertaining 
where jie was ^ and had passed .the * ni^ht. If he is really a person 
wkose memdiT' is apt utterly to fail him, it is fortunate that he has 
been able *to direct that answers to his advertisement should be 
addi^^s^d to ‘'T. P.,” if those are his true initials-. He may not 
always bp. able at need to make so great a mneii^oMc effort ; and he 
should tattoo the letters in question on the back of nis hand, where he 
will frequently 'see them*: otherwise, one of these days, he will 
assuredly forget his own name. . 


[ A THIESTY SOUL. 

''Dear Punch, 

“As Drinking-Fountains are running aU over the country, 
couldn’t you get one established for my own particular benefit ? It is 
so very long since I tasted a glass of pure fresh water, that I should 
like to know again what the taste of it was like. I would give any- 
thing for a good draught of the New Eiver. I am heartily sick and 
tired of the poisonous stuff that I have been for years condemned to 
swallow. The .wonder is, how I have been able to keep up my head 
at ail. 

“ Therefore, dear /Punchy I do beg of you, as a favour, to exert your 
influence with Mr. Gurnet, or Mr. Melly of Liverpool, or Mr. 
Livesby of, Preston, and see .whether a Drinking-Fountain cannot be 
laid on for my own especial use. The nearer it is erected to my mouth,, 
of course, the better’. I remain, dear Fmch, « 

“ Yours, very low and confined to my bed, 

‘ ^ ' "Old Father Thames.” 

"If something is not done for me, I am sure I shall do something- 
desperate. I have a good mind to take to drinking African Port, even 
though it should be the death of me. Do you think it is as nasty as^ 
the water I am compelled to drink ? ” 


‘ ^ ^iimisxnatic Curiosity. 

The most extraordihM^r»ppi^i.lfr.,P^^;l^(?^ ever heard of is, according 
to Birmingham contemporary, now in circulation. That journal 
cautipmng the pubhc agamst-takihg a franc for a shilling, states that 
knpwn— the edge of the shilling being 
-whuethe run of the othfer coinis the Reverse.” We hope the 
Museilm will secure a specimen. ‘ ’ 


An I'lish Bifle Brigade ! 

A Loyal proposal from the Nation newspaper will be hailed with 
enthusiasm. The organ of Irish Ultramontanism would have young- 


. , , , young- 

Ireland arm to defend the British constitution ! It demands that the 
formton of Yolunteer Eifle, Corps in Ireland shall be encouraged by 
the Government. Of course the Premier wjU not hesitate a moment 
to gratify so innocent and ingenuous a request. The noble Lord is na 
weasel ; and the Nation will find no obstacle to its admirable sugges- 
tion from Palmerston’s suspicious vigilance. 


moM LAST mmrs flset street qazette. 

Promotion, 

To PuncEs Pet Donkey Coips— TJie Mornihg Star, vice the Morning Advertisei'-,, 
sacked. 


MuUett Evans, of 19, Queen,# Roatt West. Regent's Patlr, botti in the Parish of St. Pancras. m the County of 
SSfS-SATnaDATrBeoSDbe^^ Precinct of HVhvtefriaw, in the Olty of lisndon, and Published by them at No. 85 Fleet Street, m the Parish of St. Bride in 


Middlesex, 
the City 31 
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' This is Young DawclUmore, the artist. Not that he is idle, 0 dear, no, "but he is 
^ obliged to think a great deal before he begins to ^oorhT 

I N.B, It is 6 p M., and he has be&n thinking ever since he got up at 11 A.M., and now 
thinks he should dress for dinner. 


BRITISH AND BOEEIGN APPAIES. 

Why do all the foreign nations 
Rage so loud against our own, 

Loading us with execrations, 

Wliea we let them all alone, 

Whilst we hail their rare advances 
In the path that 's good and true, 

And lament the sad mischances 
They are always coming to ? 

Yictims of their mad distractions 
Here, in turn, asylum find, 

Exiles of all foreign factions. 

Refugees of everv kind ; 

Eorced from home by revolutions, 

British liberties they share, 

Under British institutions. 

Dwelling safe in Leicester-sq.uare. 

What can be their great objection 
To the Island of the Tree, 

Which affords them all protection, 

Shows them hospitality ? 

Evil they for good return us, 

And with curses kindness pay. 

Want to rob, lay waste, and burn us. 

Why and wherefore who can say ? 

We decline their lead to follow 
Through the fog, and mud, and fire. 

They think fine what we think hollow. 

We despise what they admire. ^ 

Of the monstrous creed which bridles 
Them, derision we avow, 

Laugh aloud at all the idols 
Which command at least their bow. 

They detest our cool sedateness. 

Envy our Constitution’s health, 

And the evergrowing greatness 
Of our mere mai<erial wealth, 

Hate us for the scorn of trifles 
Which they value, or adore ; 

Therefore need we muster rifles, 

Erom them to defend our shore. 


SHALL Oim VISCOTJHT HAVE A STATUE? 

Too long have we waited for some worthier pen than ours to be 
nibbed and dipped to moot this most momentous question. We can 
wait no longer. Our feelings fairly overcome us. We have bottled 
them down somehow for we can’t tell how long; but we feel our bosom 
bursting, and we must give them vent. Shall our Viscount have a 
Staiue! There! The cork’s out now, and we can calmly breathe 
again. 

Would the public wish to know whence comes this sudden outburst, 
we refer them to the speech delivered last week to his constituents by 
the noble, because not ennobled, Member for Lambeth. The speech 
was made at the Homs Tavern; and it was in this way that the 
speaker blew his trumpet : — 

, ** Mr. Williams (wlio was warmly received) said tie had no doubt that his consti- 
tuents looked pretty sharply after him, and he wished the constituencies of England 
would do the same with regard to every member, for depend upon it this was the 
way to keep them honest and to make them discharge their duty. He attended 
the House of Commons throughout the whole of last Session, without the omission 
of a single day or night; and no question of the least importance was brought 
before the House in which he did not take part.” 

Hearing this afleoting flourish, who will say that Williams should 
j not have a Statue? Dulce et decorum est, and so forth, we all know; 
hut the patriot who lives such a life as has our Viscount has made 
more sacrifice for Ms country than he who merely dies for it. Just 
conceive the mental bore, not to say a word of the personal fatigue, of 
j sitting day and night on the stuffed seats of St, Stephen’s, listening to 
I the ceaseless stream of talk which flows there. 

I Williams oxpectat dum defluat amnis, at ille 

Labitur et labetur in omne volubilis Hansard.” 

EuH sure the labifor is as great, in hearing speeches as to speak ; and 
we wonder the fine mind and the fine person of our Viscount could 
have survived the torture to which they were seif-dootned. 

XI, country to recognise his services, in a manner 

that shall be befitting to the man. As he has not spared himself in his 


labours for the nation, there is nothing which the nation ought not 
cheerfully to spare for him. Confentus parvo is however probably his 
motto. Let then a subscription be commenced, in sums of not more 
than one penny, as the Economist would doubtless prefer such small 
amounts. It can be no slight task to sit for days and nights with one’s 
face turned to the Speaker, Nocturnd versare mmu, versare diurm* 
One good turn proverbially deserves another. Let us statuefy the 
patriot, if we can’t ennoble him. But who is there can design a pose 
that shall befit Mm ? There is hut one mind equal to it. The nation 
points to Fmch, In the name then of the nation, Funch says let the 
statue of our Viscount Williams be carved after the thought of him 
called the “ Divine Williams.” Let us chisel him as Patience sitting 
in a Parliament^ and sadly smiling at the grief to which his patriotism 
has brought him. Be the motto underwritten: Sedet atermmque 
sedeUi Infelix Williams until by hook and crook he can catch the 
Speaker’s eye. Being as he is by far too venerable a bird to be caught 
with the chaff of the offer of a title, his statue clearly should be 
modelled after the antique. ^ We would have Mm .represented wrapped 
up in Ms virtue (the “ Wiscount Wirtue Wrapper ” would sell well, 
Messieurs Moses), and holding in his hand the mouthpiece of Pame’s 
trumpet, which, in his own praise he has shown how he can blow. 
Kismet! We have spoken. Be Ms Horns exalted! May the shadow 
of his Statue be cast ere next Recess I 

* We really must apologise for these hackneyed old quotations. From parlia- 
mentary associations we somehow can*t help using them. By the way, what a 
number our Viscount must have heard last Session, sitting as ho did daily and 
nightly in the thick of them ! 

Novel Eclipse of the Moon. 

Sir Erancis Graham Moon has been receiving from the Emperor 
OP THE Erench some fresh decoration, connected tMs time vrith the 
Legion of Honour. If it ^oes on at this rate, our gentle Moon pro- 
mises to be totally eclipsed in time by a quantity of stars. 

An Odd Eellow.— M orpheus, for he is undeniably a Nod fellow. 


TOL. xxxvn. 
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ANOTHER SMASH FOR A STARTELLER. 



His national capacity of 
Protector of the Pnolic, 
Mr, JBunch had recently 
to smash a Mr. Smith, 
■who having assumed the 
more imposing alias of 
ZadUel/^ had endea- 
voured to palm off a cer- 
tain sham-prophetic Aima- 
nach, containing what he 
called the "Eevelations” 
of the stars. Mr. Frotector 
Flinch con-victed this of- 
fender of a fraudulent at- 
tempt to impose upon the 
public, and sentenced him 
to public condemnation 
for the act. Por having 
thus discharged what he 
conceived to be his duty, 
Mr. Flinch was assaulted 
with a sheetful of abuse, 
wherein it was asserted, 
-with more emphasis than 
grammar, that Mr. Fvjich 
was plainly doomed either 
to commit suicide, bigamy, 
or murder, Mr. Funch at 
this moment forgets precisely which. What yet more horrid horror Pate may have 
in store for him, Mr. Fmch may be especting in a post or two to learn : inasmuch 
as he is now about to smash another Starteller, whose first impulse most probably, 
on reading this annihilating notice of his work, will be to pick the choicest words 
that Billingsgate can offer, and hurl them_m his -wrath at the much-suffering 
Mr. Funch. 

The Starteller, or story-teller, whom Mr. Funch means now to smash, assumes the 
alias of ‘‘IUphael"’ to assist Mm in Ms fraudulent design upon the public: his 
design being simply to extract as many half-crowns as he can from people’s 
pockets, by means of certain Masphemies, absurdities, and lies, which are collectively 
entitled Kaphaei’s Frophetic Messenger. It would appear that this sham literary 
coinage has been in circulation for nearly half a century, the present being said to 
be its fortieth yearly issue. If this statement be by any accidental slip the truth, it 
certainly reflects small credit on the country. It may, however, serve by way of 
proof, to those who need one, that the race of fools is by no means yet extinct i and 
that although the age of so-called “golden simplicity” has passed, there must be 
lots of silver simplicity still current, or Mr. Baphael would not have sacked so 
many half-crowns as he Mnts he has. Here are some random specimens of 
Raphael’s advice, from Ms Table of Celestial Influences^ and which is prefaced by 
the statement^ that each day in the year is affected by some lunar or planetary 
aspect 

January 19. Ask faYOurs of ag'ed persons, but avoid contracts. 

** Jvly 27. Travel, ask favours, deal -with Solar and Jovial persons. 

August IS. Deal with, things and in persons under Venus and Mars, but marry not. 

August 25. Deal in Saturnine things ; ask favours towards night. 

Septemler 1. Deal with surgeons and Mars men. a.m. Good for Chemists. 

“ Se^Uy)J>er 20. Deal in things and with persons under Venus, Until 4 pm. good for Surgeons, 
afterwards uncertain. After 7 favom'able, 

Novmil&r 23. Untoward for Martial men and things ; travel ; ask favours. 

“ DK&nTitr 29. Deal in Saturnine things, and with Martial men.” 

TMs instaction might be headed “ Morality tor Maidservants,” as it is to 
them that it is obviously addressed. And it is specially for them no doubt that 
there is added this delicious bit of kitchen composition. 

With regard to the prophetic ( !) portion of the work, the following may be cited 
as fair illustrative samples 

At the Meeting of Parliament some antagonisms arise, and a conflict of parties results. . . 
A distingidfied Lady labours under malign injlumces. , . The Pope has difficulty to retain the 
Papal chair. . . The influence of Uranus is most inimical to the connubial happiness of those 
whose luminaries are affected by his stationary position in the early degrees of Gemini. , . 
Persons having their luminaries in or near 15 or 16 degrees of Cancer, or any sign of the watery 
tiagon, bask under the benefie smiles of Jupiter. . . The Sun in this scheme signifying the 
Parliament, afficted by Uranus, is indicative of the possibility of a dissolution— may be on the 
qimtion of JR^orm. . . The conjunction of Venus and Herschel is of peculiar import, and has 
^ference to very remarkable and uncommon conduct of a female of note and high rank. 
Railway casualties are nnu.. i — j ui.. t — — — a- 



produce adverse drcumsiances, but not perhaps drive him from power. Of this we caiunot feel 
certain, not having knowledge of the hour of Ms birth.” 

^‘ St-off aud uousenscl” Mr, Fmchhesxs some reader exclaim. “What’s the 
good of makiug so much fuss about such gibberish ? Who the Blank can put an 
of belief in such unsmtigated bosh and balderdash as tMs?’’ Whereto 
Mr. Funch replieth ‘with that calmness wMch distinguishes great minds. Your 
questions, courteous reader, seem fairly enough founded. Nevertheless you must 
aomit th^ jm are not Hver;i^y, and that Everybody is not quite so knowing 
M yourself. There are men and w^en ; and all are not so clever as a Saturday 
or (pray excuse the anti^cKmax) as yourself. We who -write for 

JliVerybogfy^ must of course write fot the Nobodies as well as for the Somebodies ; 


aud for the warning of the former, We must expose tliis 
humbug Raphael, although the latter may consider it a 
waste of space to do so. A quack-hunt is. We own, not. 
half so good fun as a duck-hunt. But, fun or not, it is 
Our duty, as Protector of the Public, to huut down all such 
quacks as Raphael until -we make gone geese of them. 


NUMBER ONE AND TWO. 

Some fine moral principles, mingled with a few commer- 
cial fallacies, were enunciated the other day by a worthy 
ship-owner, Mr. Dunbar, to the assembly of the distressed 
shipping interest, convened in the London Tavern. Mr. 
Dunbar said,— 

“ Gentlemen, I wish we had the good old times of Oliver Crom- 
well back again, and then we should know how to deal with 
foreigners. . . . But I do hope you will go to your homes, and 
lay aside the feeling we have of loving foreigners. {Laughter.) An 
honest man loves himself first ; and the gi-eat principle is, that we 
should take care of ourselves first, and if we have anything to spare, 
give it to our neighbom’S {Hear, hear, and laughter.)'* 

Our Cromwellian forefathers are not perhaps the mo- 
dels whose examples we should wisely follow in our 
mercautile dealings with otlier nations. But Mr. Dun- 
bar was quite right in protesting against “the feeling we 
have of loving foreigners,” although perhaps the British 
ship owners whom he was addressing had not very much 
of that weakness to lay aside. He propounded a grand 
truth in laying down the axioms that “an honest man loves 
himself first,” and that “we should take care of ourselves 
first, and if we have auytMng to spare, give it to our neigh- 
bours.” If a Man does not love himself fii’st, he will cer- 
tainly not love anybody else afterwards, how much soever 
he may love his neighbour as himself. He that does not 
take care of Number One "will not have the means to take 
care of Number Two. You may move the world if you 
have the where to stand on; you may exercise boimdiess 
benevolence if you have the needful ; not otherwise. If we 
practise generosity, we must practise it either at our o-pi 
expense or at that of somebody else. In the latter case we 
are humbugs. Mr. Dunbar’s maxims on the subject of 
self-love afford a pleasing contrast to the prevalent cant 
about self-sacrifice. People who sacrifice themselves sacri- 
fice others ; and they who talk much of doing the former, 
very commonly content themselves with doing the latter. 
When men . often accuse other men of selfishness, the fact 
generally is that they have failed in attemping to cheat 
those whom they malign. He that pretends to be unselfish 


fesses not to take care of himself, depend upon it that his 
munificence -will be imaginary and insolvent. 


GARIBALDI’S LOGIC. 


The reasons why the Italians should choose their rulers 
for themselves are not perhaps at present sufficiently nu- 
merous. Garibaldi very -wisely tells the Podesta of Milan, 
that “the subscription for 1,000,000 muskets must not only 
not be suspended, but, on the contrary, promoted as much 
as possible.” Muskets, of course, mean rifles. Rifles are 
the reasons required. At present, the late subjects of the 
Dukes and the Pope have not apparently provided them- 
selves with so ample an array of -these reasons as may be 
requisite to confute all who may dispute their right to 
govern themselves. A million rifles, in hands trained to 
use them, are arms of logical precision wMch carry convic- 
tion to any breast at nearly half a mile. If the Italian 
peoples will only enable themselves to advance that num- 
ber of those arguments against any conclusion -vfhich may 
be pressed upon them by foreign bayonets, they may de- 
pend upon it that no attempt will he made to dispute^ the 
position which they will be so well prepared to maintain. 


A Point in Pavour of America. 

In England there are certain periods of the year specially 
^ut aside for shooting, but in America, if we are to judge 
from the numerous duels and savage assaults that are 
almost daily tal^g place with pistols and revolvers, the 
shooting season seems to continue pretty nearly all the 
year roimd. 
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" ITCHEI/, the convict, writes 
from Paris a letter which 
has been published in a low 
Irish newspaper. On the 
cool proposal, made by certain 
scoundrels who sympathise 
with him, to ask the Queen 
to grant him an amnesty, the 
fellow thus speaks for him- 
self : — 

I do not !know whetlier my two 
friends and comrades now in the 
United States would avail them- 
selves of the ‘ amnesty ’ if granted. 
For my part I certainly would not. 
I hope, indeed, to go to Ireland 
again, but never by the Queen of 
England’s good-will.” 


STRANGE TASTE. 

We were startled off our chair the other morning, by reading the 
following paragraph in the Morning Star 

‘‘ We publish interesting news from Hayti. Some twenty persons had been con- 
! victed of engaging in the late conspiracy against the Government, and sixteen of 
I them were executed.” 

And this is from our morbid contemporary, who is supposed to enter- 
tain such an acute horror of slaughter that it is said the Editor objects 
even to killing a flea, inasmuch as the sanguinary act would be 
prompted by no other than the old revengeful law of taking blood for 
blood! If the execution of some sixteen unfortunate devils comes 
under the denomination of ‘^interesting news,” we wonder what 
endearing epithet would be applied to a eonp d'etat, or a Perugian 
massacre, or any of the numerous little rencontres with revolvers that 


/'i yfei-Swx Me. 'Mitchel hopes to 

' I 0 ■' [® ' ' accompany an invading, army 

' '• ' Ireland; and if an enemsy 

• I I rj ■ 1 should venture to land 

^ ' I I // ' United 

\ L i Kingdom, it is indeed to be 

W traitor u^l 

Alii. 1 11 accompany the foe. The rifle 

case await the 
^ ' one; for the other will be 

reserved the rope. Mitceel proceeds: — 

“ It would be impossible for me to live there under her Government without 
endeavouring to overthrow it. I should instantly conspire, confederate, and com- 
bine, with person and, persons, once more, against the peace of our said Lady the 
now Queen, her. crown and dignity, and so forth : whereupon she would again pack 
a jury of true-blue Castle Protestants, again steal my letters in the post-office, again 
set Baron Lefroy upon my track (does the Baron still live?) and all the detectives 
and suborners, again seize my person and plunder my children, under a false pre- 
tence of law. Oh no ! I cannot go back to live in Ireland under her dominion ; yet 
I hope to go back and live in Ireland,” 

IMb. Mitchel says too much and too little. If he were contemp- 
tuously pardoned, or granted a ticket-of-leave, and suffered to return 
to Ireland, and, when he had got there, were to act as he says he 
would, he would be simply taken up again, and tried for high-treason 
without much of the ceremony which he anticipates. He would then 
be convicted and hanged. It may be possible that he will return to 
Ireland according to Ms expectation, but if his return takes place 
under the conditions, or with the intentions, which he contemplates, it 
will not be to live there very long, but to die there speedily : and to 
die in his shoes unless he lacks them off, in order to falsify, as far as 
possible, the predictions of his friends. 

The consequence of which this despicable villain imagines Mmself is 
sometMng comical. His idea of Babon Lepbot “set upon” his 
“track,” and that by the Queen, would make it seem that he flatters 
Mmself with the supposition that he isf^as it were, royal game; some 
noble animal of prey, no meaner at least than a wolf, whereas the truth 
is, that he corresponds to a rat, and to the nasty venomous kind of rat 
which infests sewers, and whose mouth is poisonous with the filth that 
it devours there. He talks, indeed, of the Queen stealing Ms letters, 
setting Babon Leeeoy after him, seizing his person, and plundering 
his cmidren, much as JSsop might represent a rat complaining of the 
housekeeper who cut off its communications, put a terrier on its scent, 
sent a ferret into its hole, and routed out its nest. To complete the 
absurdity of Ms conceited self-measurement, he says that Heb Majesty 
would do these things “under a false pretence of law,” he, Mitchel, 
in the case he supposes, having, on his own supposition, conamitted 
Mgh-treason. 

fancy, on the part of its infamous author, that the obseWance oF some 
legality is due to Mm in dealing with him. Legality, no doubt, would 
be regarded in prosecuting him and punishing him. If caught to- 
morrow, he would be dealt with as an escaped convict, strictly according 
to law. But his idea of being actually entitled to legal consideration 
is absurd. It is laughable to find an unrestrained miscreant, who sets 
not only law, but honour, justice, and common humanity at defiance, 
expecting that any measure should be observed towards him in 
the endeavour to get rid of Mm. It would be ridiculous of a rat 
to hope for law, although British fair-play might accord law even 
to a rat., 

Mitchel is ludicrously unconscious that his relation to the United 
Kingdom is simply that of a banished vermin. The country has 
banished him; if he returns, it will bane him. Meanwhile the question 
for the Government to consider is, whether or no they wiU move the 
House of Commons for the expulsion of any Member of it iwho may 
have been guilty of showing overt sympathy with Mb. Mitceel. 




Ms own supposition, committed 


nated “refreshing ; ” whilst a ship on fire, in which all lives were lost, 
would be probably alluded to as “ the most gratifying intelligence that 
has reached us for some time.” A new edition of %]i.q Newgate Calendar, 
sprinkled profusely with these admiring adjectives, would create a new 
sensation.^ Mi^ht we, with all possible respect, recommend the notion 
to the Editor of the Morning Start His ments seem to qualify him 
adncorably for so congenial a tasku 


HORRIBLE OCCURRENCE 1-GROSS ASSAULT ON 
MR. PUNCH ! 

The world will learn with mingled pain and' indignation, that 
Mr. Pmiclb last week was the victim of a brutal and quite unprovoked 
attack, from the effects of which he still is mentally a sufferer. It 
appears that Mr. Punch was (as usual) in his study, engaged (as usual) 
in settling the affairs of the ukfeion, aud just then decidingupon Whom 
to send to Congress, when the smallest of Ms errand-boys timidly 
approached Mm, and kneeling on one knee in token of submission, 
said— 

Please, Sir, why may we expect that mice will next week he made 
mrvoust'^ 

^ To have collared the small miscreant, to have partially undressed 
him, and administered that punishment which justly was his due, would 
have been to Mr. Ptmch but half an instant's work. But with Mm 
invariably mercy tempers justice ; and so, with the air of one of Pox's 
Martyrs, he leaned back in his chair, resigned to bear the worst. 
Emboldened by the attitude the Great Man had assumed, the small 
boy grinned and chuckled, and, with fiendish malice, completed Ms 
assault by exclaiming, — 

Please, Sir, it's because there'll he a Cafll Show P' 


HEAVY AND MELANCHOLY MENDELSSOHN. 

The Programme of the Promenade Concerts at Drury Lane, the 
other day, contained the announcement that— 

**ThQ first part is selected entirely from the works of Mendelssohn.” 

Whereunto was added the notification following : — 

The second part will consist of light and cheerful music.’^ 

The author of the antithesis may appear to have regarded the music 
of Mendelssohn as heavy and melancholy. Perhaps, however, he 
employed those epithets simply with a view to attract the gents whom 
a whole evening of any composer of genius would have repelled from 
the Promenade Concerts to the Casino. By music the opposite of 
light and cheerful, he probably meant music requiring attention and 
interesting the nobler feelings. What he intended by light and cheer- 
ful musiCj most lOcely was music requiring no effort to understand it, 
and exciting only the animal spirits of those who are incapable of any 
more spiritual excitement. loy of heart is heaviness, and elation of 
soul is glopm, to the poor gent who has neither heart nor soul. 


Liberal and Conservative Loyalty. 

The Man in the Moon may boldly defend Ms proceedings at Wake- 
field, and perhaps also the majority of the Members of the House of 
Commons may justify the means whereby they have obtained their 
seats, by alleging that in what is vulgarly called practisiog bribery and I 
corruption, they have only .exercised the legitimate influence of the i 
Sovereign. ^ 

Seyebity oe THE SEASON.— Mb. W. WILLIAMS met Ms Constituents 
last week, and spoke for nearly two hours. 
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EYES EIGHT !— DEESS !— WOED OE COMMAND. 

Mr. TinsrcH is, of course, a Eiieman. In tlie exulierance of Ms 
loyalty, and tlie intensity of Ms determination to fight for his am et 
foGus^ he has become a member of more Yolunteer Corps than he can 
exactly remember. His attendance at drills is continuous, and all but 
ubiqtdtons. He may be found at one moment in Lincoln’s Inn Hall, — 
the next, with Lorb Eaneiagh and the South Middlesex at Beaufort 
House ; and anon with the smart youn^ fellows of the Ciyil Service 
Brigade between half-past four and six M Westminster Hall, practising 
extension motions, — as far as his a priori and a posteriori protuberances 
will allow Mm, — and taking the most alarmingly long shots at imagi- 
nary Erenchmen in aiming-drill, and butt-practice. 

Of course, as he belongs to so many corps, he has a fine field of 
choice before him as to which he will actually serve with; and in 
making up his mind on this point, the consideration of uniform weighs 
with him considerably. He has naturally determined to countenance 
no trumpery of cocks’ feathers, lace, and prnamental buttons— ^<94^ m 
sans dm. His uniform must be plain cheap, and serviceable.; But 
among the many competing uniforms that combine these conditions, 
he has felt a dimculty in the choice of colour. Mrs. of course, 

recommends “invisible” ^rey, out of wifely consideration— poor 
degu— ofi her Fh bodily safety, and Mr. F., from his purely patriotic 
desire to be spared for his country’s service as long as possible, had 
hitherto agreed with her that the best colour was that wMoh was least 
likely to present a mark to the enemy. . 

But, lo, the shortsightedness of the unprofessional soldier! He now 
I leams from a milita^ correspondent of the Times (who dates from the 
Junior United Service Club), that the more conspicuous the colour he 
chooses, the better chance for him of carrying a whole skin out of the 
field. Blazing scarlet is the best ; rifie-green the next best. 

His real danger (it appears from tMs skilled witness) is not from the 
enemy in his front, but from Ms comrades in the rear. He is much 
morelikdLy to be potted d tergo, at long range, by a friend who mis- 
takes him for an enemy, than in the face, by an enemy who blazes at 


him for what he is — the truest of Britons. This has led to an entire 
bouleversemenf of Mr. FuncKs notions on the subject of unifoim alto- 

f ether ; and has set Mm considering whether he cannot devise some 
ress wMch shall combine the double advantage of presenting the most 
conspicuous beacon for avoidance to his friends, and the least visible 
target for Mtting to his foes. 

He believes tnat at last he has discovered this desideratum. He 
would respectfully submit that our Yolunteer uniforms should be parti- 
coloured— the hinder part of the most blazing and far-resplendent 
colour that can be contrived, the fore part of the most misty and un- 
distinguishable of grays, or heather mixtures, or whatever else most 
copfqunds men with earth, twigs, or stones. Observe the great benefit 
or tMs contrivance. It will not merely tend to the saving of life, but 
will furnish the Yolunteer with the strongest inducement not to turn 
tail. So long as he keens his face to the foe his blazing back will be' 
safe from his friends’ bullets, while his indistinct front will present the 
worst possible mark to the enemy’s fire. But once let him turn his 
back, and the Briton will take him for a gray-coated de Fin- 
cemes, wMle the Erenchman will have the blazing British behind for 
the most hittable of targets. The recreant turn-tail will thus be 
punished for his cowardice by being placed between two fires, out of 
wMch his chances of escaping scot-free are reduced to a minimmn. 
Mr. Funch begs to submit Ms idea to the National Eifie Assqciation, 
and to suggest that a corps should he raised to wear this parti- 
coloured uniform, and to he styled the “Punch’s Eeversible Eifles.” 


The Latest from Osborne. 

“I SAY,” said Williams to Osborne, “what is meant by tMs term 
I am always meeting in the Erench papers, succes d’esUmef^^^ 
“It is difficult to explain,” said the incorrigible Bernal, in the gravest 
manner, “but I will give you an example— the railway engine, m;5r boy; 
was m grand succes de steam. You’ll find the fact recorded in the 
second volnme of Smiles* Infe of George Bt^hensonf Dear W illiams 
was perfectly satisfied. 






Me. P. to Lokd P. “IP YOU DON’T GO, I MUST.” 
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GOOD ADVICE. 


French paper, the 
Moniteur de VAsmee^ 
has published the 
following eighteen 
golden rules for the 
guidance of the troops 
going to Canton, to 
whicn Mt. 

to append Full Private 
Jean Toulotjrou’s 
comment. 

1. Earn warm cloth- 
ing in winter, 
[Wiih great plea- 
sure, if the Govern- 
ment will supply me 
with it. I would 
suggest at the same 
time the propriety 
of serving out foot- 
warmers to stand- 
at-ease in, hot- 
water tins lor^our 
beds, carpets for 
our tents, and 
camp-stools, with cushions for us to sit down upon.] 

3. Nemr remain in clamp or wet clothes^ wnless ^ou are at worJc or on 
the march. 

[1 would much rather not. In order to enable me to follow this 
excellent direction, I should be extremely obliged by the Go- 
vernment serving out to me a complete change of upper and 
under-clothing, with the means of conveying them otherwise 
than upon my back, which has to support more than it can 
comfortably cai-ry already.] 

3. In simmer toear light clothing of soft wool, or Urtica nivea linen. Be 

careful to wash this doming when it is soaked with perspiration. 

[Nothing could be more comfortable, if the Government will be kind 
enough to provide me with the soft and light woollen clothing. 
As to the Urtica nivea Hnen, I should be obliged by information 
what it is, and where and how it is to be come by. The recom- 
mendation as to washing has my approval, and I trust will be 
followed by the requisite allowance of soap, the proper facilities 
for a supply of hot-water, and^aniallotment of washerwomen to 
each regiment.] 

4. Wear flannel, loth as a waistcoat and round the abdomen. Fever 

leave it off. 

OE won’t, if once I can get it on. Bn attendant, I can only wish 
I niwy get it.] 




5. Fever sleep on the hare ground. 

[I solemnly promise never to do so, if I can get anything softer 
and pleasanter to sleep upon.] 

But a plank under pour feet when gou stand still. 

[Two, if the Government will oblige me with them, and inform me 
how I am to get ’em along with my knapsack, musket, ammuni- 
tion, provisions, cooking utensils, and tente d'abrQ 

6. In summer put a little straw upon your plank. 

A Little ! ” I will investait with a layer a foot deep,— given the 
straw.] 

And cover it with a matting of rope-yarn or bamboo. 

[Ah— Messieurs of the Sanitary Commission, when you are about 
it, couldn’t you make it a spring mattrass or an edredon 

7. Fever drink water — 

[Never, if I can get anything stronger.] 

Always tea. 

[Corhleut I am not prepared to give this undertaking, unless 
the tea be properly corrected with eau-de-vie, rhm, kirsch, or 
other means of quenching thirst knovm to the soldier. The au 
naturel is a British beverage, and as such distasteful to every 
true soldier of France.] 


8. Clcmfy your water, when if is mudd^, with rock-alum. 

[Why rock-alum ? I shall be perfectly satisfied with the clarif;^mg 
' powers of cognac. Nay, T prefer that fiuid to rock-alum, if a 
paternal Government will permit me a choice.] 

9, Brink in moderation the spirits of the country, taking care to warm 


[I will. I respect the institutions of a poncheflamboyante, or a groe 
chaud,^ If the Government wish me to abstain altogether from 
the spirits of the country, they have but to serve me out a 


sufficient ration of the eau-de-vie of our beloved France, which 
is, 1 am satisfied, better suited to my constitution.] 

The best spirits are those made from Sorgho {Kuo-lyang), or wheat. 

[I thank the Government for the information, the accuracy of 
which I shall lose no opportunity of testing. Among 860 milSons 
of people there must be a vast variety of drinks, as to which — 
the Government will pardon me for observing — science can as yet 
be but imperfectly informed. It shall be my object to submit all 
the fermented liquors I meet with to quantitative and qualitative 
analysis, for the information of the Government.] 

' 10. Bat moderately. 

[A paternal Government has placed any infraction of this most 
valuable rule out of my power. My rations are by no means 
excessive ; and my sou a day of pocket-money does not enable 
me to overload the stomach by any dangerous addition to Siem.] 

11. Fever eat ducks. 

[I never do—they are a delicacy reserved for my superiors. I 
have seen them in Chevet’s windows, and in those of the 
restaunmts^ 

The best meat is that of Tonqidn, when not too fat. 

[This observation is valuable ; but I have never yet met with any 
meat to which I could conscientiously apply the epithet “ too 
fat” or “too lean” either. The soldier’s pot au feu, like 
death, levels all distinctions.] 

13. Bat but sparmgly of sweets and fruits. 

[Such is my nractiee, as these luxuries can] only be procured by 
plunder, and plunder is abhorrent to the heart of the French 
soldier.] 

The sugar-cane is almost the' only wholesome sweet thing. 

[Ah, IMessieurs de la Commission Satiiiaire, make a reservation in 
favour of sucre depomme.^ 

All others are either too heating, or sit cold on the stomach. 

[I have not found this borne out in practice.] 

Fever eat fruit too ripe. 

[I never will ; but till now I cannot recal any instance in which I 
have found fruit in this condition. It maybe different in China.] 

13. As soon CIS you arrive in the country, acgidre the habit of eating rice 

as the natives cook it. 

[This will cost me no trouble. Consider the habit acquired, 
Messieurs. I will not only eat it as the natives cook it, but insist 

i on their cooking it, that 1 may acquire the habit of eating it.l 
Their rice is much better than bread, which is always heating. 

[Thanks for the information. As I said, with regard to fruit, I 
have never found myself heated by any quantity of bread I 
could procure. I submit myself for any experiment Messieurs de 
la Commission Sanitaire may wish to institute upon me, as to the 
allowance of bread necessary to produce the alleged heating 
effect.] 

14. When you smoke spit as little as possible, 

[I never spit at all.] 

15. At night, take care to cover your head well, more particularly your 

eyes, 

[I demand 36,000 bonnets de coton^ Consecrated as that article has 
hitherto been to the Bpider, the French soldier not refuse 
to wear it at the demand of the Emperor.] 

16. In hot %oeaiher avoid cold places; draughts are always dangerous. 

[I request to be informed if this refer to “ draughts to be druii,” 

or “ draughts to be played ” ? If the former, I admit the danger 
—and, as a French soldier, I fiy to meet it. If* the latter, I 
wish to know whether the remark extends to dominoes— my 
favourite game.] 

17. In spring and autumn take care never to get wet-footed in the morning. 

[How, if my boots wear out, or the enemy be stationed on the 

other side of a stream, or a mud-fiat?] 

18. Fever take a nap in the day-time. 

[The old irotipier never sleeps— unless like the weasel, with one 
eye open. But let Messieurs les Qfficiers take care I have my 
regular night’s rest unbroken, and I promise not to close even 
one eye during the day. On any other condition I am compelled 
to demur to this rule.] 


Sympathy with the Pope. 

The Government of the Pope must be unpopular indeed, when the 
very Eomans themselves are crying out “No Popery!” The title of 
his Sacred Highness, when he has received his pa^ai conge, might be 
conveniently altered to “Pio No-No Pope.” His temporal power 
seems now to be so very short-lived, that his rule, instead of temporal, 
might be appropriately designated pro-tempore. 


Albermanic Vacancy —Sir Bobert Garden opening his mind. 
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THE MANNSTER CONCERTS. 

Novembeb scarcely seems to 
be a November witboiit 
JuLLiEN. But as we cannot 
have our Mons., we of course 
must do the best we can 
without him; and the best 
thing we can do is to go to 
Drury Lane, and hear the 
Mannster Concerts. 

Eeaders in the country, 
and those from it for the 
Cattle Show, may wonder 
very possibly what the 
Mannster Concerts are, and 
will naturally ask Punch iox 
instruction on the point. 
Now, Punch's chief aim and 
delight always being to en- 
lighten, Punch informs the 
world with pleasure that he 
has christened the Mannster 
Concerts from the name of 
their f Conductor. As the 

Mons-ter Concerts were so 
called because conducted by 
theMons., bo Punch names 
' ^ ' the Mannster Concerts thus, 

because conducted by Herr 
Manns. 

Bmrb. Manns— or Mr. Manns, as he prefers to call himself, showing 
thereby a commendable desire to sink the foreigner, notwithstanding 
that, as far as concerts are concerned, foreign names strangely tickle 
the long-eared British Public— Mr. Manns is a conductor who knows 
how to conduct himself, and moreover knows how to conduct good 
music. Whether he can conduct bad music as well as he can good, is 
a point which at his Concerts there is small chance of deciding. The 
music there selected is nightly of the best, and the sounds which are 
emitted serve to show that Mr. Manns is a good sound conductor. 

To the eye of the philosopher who looks into the past, there is of 
course one shade of gloom upon the Mannster Concerts. It is true the 
hriHiant shirt front of our Jxillien is absent, and our eyes are no more 
dazzled by his spotlessly white waistcoat. Nor is our bump of vene- 
ration excited, as of yore, by that sacrifice of kids, which in his palmy 
days our Jttllibn had nightly on his hands. But what is lacking now 
in Drilliancy of waistcoat is made up for amply in brilliancy of music. 
If they appeal less to the eye, they appeal more to the ear, and this 
surely is no fault in a musical performance. There is more music and 
less row than in the Jullienic era, and one may hear the Mannster 
Concerts without cotton in one's ears, which is more than could be 
said of certain of the Monster ones. 



ASTOUNDING NEWS EEOM HOME. 

The following terrific announcement appeared last week in the 
Freeman^ s Journal, a great Irish Catholic organ : — 

“ We understand an autograpR letter from his Holiness has reached Ireland. We 
are not yet at liberty to comratmicate the recipient of tbis momentous document — 
for momentous it is, and calculated to produce tbe most profound effect on tbe 
Catholic world ; but that it has actually been written by Pope Pius, and transmitted 
to this country, we are at liberty to state on very high authority.” 

The following soothing announcement appeared three days later in 
the same journal 

« We regret to have been led into an error relative to the supposed receipt of an 
autograph letter from his Holiness the Pope. We are requested to state that the 
document on which we commented did not emanate from his Holiness, or from any 
official source, but was a communication from a party resident in Rome, conveying 
his opinions on the present pestuie of affairs. We thought the gentleman on whose 
information we rened was accurate in his statement, but it appears he was 
mistaken.*’ 

And then these Irish complain that the Saxon does not put implicit 
trust and confidence in aU they say, or entertain any very high respect 
for their way of doing bnsiness ! 

But this is not all. The Freeman’s Journal only pleads guilty to 
having made an elaborate and extraordinary blunder. Mr. Punch is in 
a position to state that the Journal spoke the truth in the first instance, 
and that such a letter from the Pope has been received in Ireland, and 
a duplicate thereof has been seen by Mr. Punch himself. And the 
momentous announcement contained in that document is — and we have 
no doubt that it wiH produce a most profound effect on the Catholic 
wdfld^that 

Hts HOLINESS THE POPE IS ABOUT TO ABDICATE, IN FAVOUR 
OF YOUNG WIORTARA. 


The Freeman’s Journal was only indiscreet in prematurely publishing 
the fact, and was therefore ordered to deny it ; but the matter need be 
a secret no longer. It is a long time since Rome has had a Jew Pope, 
and dmost as long since she has had a Christian Pope ; but now she 
gets both in one. Vive Pio Nono ! 


HUNTING INTELLIGENCE IN HxiMPSHIRE. 

A Nimon of the New Eorest forwarded tlie other day to the 
Hampshire Advertiser a highly technical account of a fox-hunt ; whereof 
the commencement is subjoined : — 

“ LyndhursU November 26. 

“Three Days with the New Forest Hounds.— Saturday, November 19th, the 
meet was at Hill-top Gate, and punctual to a mmute Hawtin and his famous bitch 
pack made their appearance, followed shortly after by the worthy master, E. Timson, 
Esq. There was a good muster of red and black coats, among whom were Sir 
Henry Paulet, Bart., Captains Heath, Timson, and M. Powell, Messrs. B. 
Powell, Gore, Mudge, St. Barbhi, C. and J. Shrubs, Everitt, Palmer, Stride, 
Fletcher, Ashby, Carter, Curn, Multis, and Alus.” 

It is to be presumed that Messieurs Curn, Multis, and Alus are 
local celelirities— mighty hunters in the New Eorest. Not for a 
moment can we suppose that they are no other than our old acquaint- 
ances in the Propria Qua Marihus of the Eton Latin grammar, “ Cum 
multis aliis,” implying the additional presence of those other weB- 
known sportsmen and hard riders, qua nunc perscribere longum estP 
The New Eorest Pony must not be mistaken for the Pony of Jerusalem. 



The Currency. 

The circulation of was 93,4 j 56 greater last week than the week 
before. The money was paid the moment it was received into the 
Treasury, that is to say, into Mr. Punch’s till. It is all for the home- 
market, not a farthing of it being intended for the Continent, with the 
exception of a Erench bonnet, which Mr. Punch, in the expansive joy 
of the moment, was weak enough to promise his wife. 


Impromptu. 

0% S&dng the two Misses Wilton aJt the Strand Theatre. 

How h^py could I be with Ida, 

Were Marie, dear charmer, away ! 


Not " (T)RrPLES Light as Am,”— Our Yolunteer Corps, as any 
invader will find to his cost, who ventures to consider them as such by 
landing on the British shore. 


I 


r 

i 
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ADVICE GRATIS. 







onday’s^ Moniteur de 
VArmee contains "of- 
ficial advice to the 
troops about to embark 
for China.” As the ar- 
, tide has been trans- 
lated in the Times, our 
gallant soldiers will 
I also have had an oppor- 
tunity of laying to 


V > heart the thoughtfully 
matured counsels of 




however, start equally 
stocked with, 
sound and seasonable 

monitions, Jlr, Flinch has put together a dozen brief hints which may be easily 
oommitted to memory, and which are fully as pertinent and needful as those of 
his contemporary. 

1. Take a slate and pencil on board ship to play " oughts and crosses,” and 
acquire a knowledge of strategic combinations. 

3. If you begin to weary of the salt junk at sea, think of the rich prize junk 
that may await you in the Peiho. 

8. Avoid heavy food in China. The natives prefer a light diet, and even on 
festive occasions indulge in nothing beyond a Feast of Lanterns. 

4. Eat sparingly of unripe fruit, especially the big sort represented on the 
dinner-plates. 

5. Never eat a steak with a chop-stick. 

6. In taking bird’s-nest soup, be careful not to swallow the twigs and straws. 


I 7. Don^t run up scores at the public-houses for pots 
I of tea and pickled ginger. 

I 8. If you are fond of green tea, buy it on market days 
fresh in from the country. If you like it very green, 

[ gather it off the bush yourself. 

j 9. Throw a few thirteen-inch shells into Pekin and you 
' may pnzzle the conchologists. 

p. Should you get hold of the Impbroe, the best 
thing to do with him is to Rareyfy him. 

11. Pepper the Chinamen well, and make them pay 
costs of the action, 

12. Should you observe any figures skulking about the 
Peiho forts in fiat caps and Noah’s-Ark coats, shoot down 
one or two of them to see what they are. 


When we may Expect the Seform Bill. 

Whest Westminster Bridge is completed; when the 
City coal-tax is abolished; when there is not a turnpike 
within twenty miles of London; when Sir Peter Laurie 
has put down everything, including himself, the National 
Debt, and the organ-hoys ; when dramatic authors write 
original pieces ; when vestrymen talk English ; when 
playbills, and low comedians, and Irish priests speak the 
truth;— then, and not a day before, we may expect the 
long-promised Beform Bill. Let us express the fervent 
■wish that the fond reader may live to see it, for we have 
strong doubts ourselves, whether we ever shall. 


JOKING IN A CIRCLE. 

Miss Ella, the celebrated horse-woman, is now playing 
at the Circus, Leicester Square, and the performances may, 
in consequence (at least so says the ever facetious Baron 
Bbamwell), be Miss EUa-neom, ' 


A LAW-SUIT AND A LOVE-SUIT. 

Myrtle Cottage^ Mitcham, Prince of Wales^s Birthday, 

" 0 MT Dear Darling Mr. Punch, 

"I’ve mch a piece of news for you \ At least, I can’t quite 
call it news, for it’s been in all the papers, and as you read everything 
I make no dqubt you’ve seen it. However, if you have, you ’ll find it 
guite worth re-perusing, and I’m sure your lady readers will be charmed 
immensely it. What with all your Immi politics and stuff, it’s 
seldom that yon editors print anything to interest us. It ’s only when 
that nasty Parliament is ^up’ that one ever finds a scrap worth read- 
ing in the newspapers ; and yet I’m sure those horrid speeches don’t 
do a hit of good, and they are not half so entertaming or imtructive as 
such dear deHghtful little paragraphs as this 

** The Power of Beauty.— In a village near Tvetot, some short time back (says 
the AheiUe OauchoiseX a case was to be argued before the juge depai^, and just as 
that functionary had given notice that he was ready to hear the particulars, the 
defendant, a pretty young female entered. On seeing her, the plaintiff, (a lawyer 
in good practice) rose and said, ‘ Mademoiselle, I have not courage to plead against 
you, and am sorry to have given you the trouble to come here. 1 abandon the case, 
and will pay all the costs ! deign to accept my arm ! ’ The proposition was accepted. 
The acquaintance thus commenced has produced its fruits, as three days back, the 
banns of marriage between the two were duly published.” 

“ There now, isn’t that a sweetly pretty story ! At least, I shouldn’t 
say a story, because of course it ’s true. But truth, you know, is some- 
times rmch more strange than fiction. If I hadn’t seen this statement 
I never should have d/reamed of lawyers making love in this way. I’m 
sure it ’s quite romantic, and would make a charming novel. Of course 
you haven’t time to write novels yourself, hut you really should get 
some one of your lady friends to write it. I declare it would he just 
the verj; thing for the Fenny Parlour Startler, or any other one of 
those nice story telling newspapers wMch one is pretty sure to see 
when one peeps into one’s kitchen. I think if I were her, I’d call it 
^ Love and Law, or the Young Lac^^s Revenge P Only think now of a 
la^er falling over head and ears in love at the first sight ! I ’m sure it ’s 
quite delicious, and some one ought to write about it. Lawyers are, 
you know, such horrid cautious creatures that in general it takes weehs 
to get them to propose to one. I’ve heard Mamma say that it took 
her all the Long Vacation to get Papa to make a declaration, as he 
c^ed it ; and my Augustus seems so terribly afraid he may commit 
himself that I don’t a hit expect he ’ll pop the question before Christmas, 
As for lawyers being ever smitten at first sight, if this Frenchman had 
not been so I never could have fancied it. I should as soon have 
thought to hear of bishops learning crochet, or of boa-constrictors 
being taught to dance the polka I 

" No, no, Mr, Pumh, The story may he true, but for my part, I 
confess, I don’t believe a word of it. At first, I own I rather did ; but 


that, you kno-w, was only the impulse of the moment. It seemed so 
nice for a slice-eater (that ’s the same as lawyer, isn’t it ? Augustus 
told me once he was in training for a 'slice-eater’ to be love-struck 
at first sight, and at once to make an offer such as could not he miscon- 
strued, that I declare I felt my heart quite beat for the dear man ; and 
if I’d been in Court, I do believe I should have kissed him. But this, 
you know, was childish impulse, and would, of course, have been 
improper for a grown-up girl like me. (I shall be sixteen my next 
birthday.) And so, on second thoughts, I have taken what Pa calls a 
common sense view of the matter, ana I now feel quite convinced that 
this lawyer had some motive for acting as he did. Depend on it he 
knew that the girl had something else besides her prettiness to boast of. 
It was the power of Booty, not of Beauty, that attracted him. 

"At least, so thinks your siucere friend, 

"Georgiana Gusbington.” 

"P.S. Wouldn’t it be nice, now, if this French system were followed 
here, and all our nasty law-suits were to end by beiag love-suits I Only 
think what loads of girls would love to go to law then, and what a lot 
of business there would be for our young slice-eaters. But I don’t 
believe you Englishmen are half so gallant as your neighbours. It’s 
quite hard enough to catch you, without your having to pay costs 
for us! 

"P.P.S. I do so hope Augustus will chanced to read this letter— 
especially postscript / ” 

* We presume be meant “Solicitor,” 'whicb. is in some degree a synonym for 
“lawyer,” Miss.— 

+ Chance, Miss ! Why, of course be will. Every man, that is if be be sensible, 
reads Punch, You know that well enough, or you never would have written. — 
Pumh, 


THE VALUE OF A SEAT IN PAELIAMENT. 

A High Idea of the House of Commons is likely to be diffused by 
iiie following advertisement, which lately appeared in the Baipy 
Telegraph : — 

TO MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT and Parliamentary Agerek . — 
A WANTED, one or two M.P,s as DIRECTORS to an important PUBLIC COM- 
PANY, limited. Qualification small, no risk incurred, and a handsome consideration 
will be offered.— Address, in confidence, with real name, to N. T., Esq., 'News 
Rooms, 76, Strand, tV.O. 

What are Members of Parliament a-piece? appears now to have 
become the question in market overt. The above advertisement is so 
far satisfactory, that it tends to explain the seemmgly nnaccountable 
fact that Honourable Gentlemen will spend five thousand pounds to 
obtain the privilege of working for their country night and day, by 
assiduous attendance on dry debates, and self-devotion to unremune- 
rated service on Committees, 
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THE LEGATE’S SONG. 

{After Tennyson — at a respecful distance^ 

The Popedom’s tkraUs crowd public balls, 

Wbicb ring with many a bare-faced story ; 
They’re mad as snakes, to see how shakes 
The fabric of their Pontiff’s glory : 

Koar, Legate, roar ; set the loud falsehood flying; 
Boar, Legate, answer, Bishops— lying, lying, lying I 

Oh, hark ! oh hear ! what fiction mere ! 

The merest, sheerest, farthest going ; 

Oln blacker far than pitch or tar. 

The slander from the foul mouth flowing 
Boar, Legate, roar, thy furious priests relying. 
Boar, Legate, answer. Bishops — flying, lying, lymg. 

Oln how they lie, beneath yon sky. 

Where they maintain this world moves never ! 
Their fables roll from soul to soul ; 

They lie for ever and for ever ! 

Boar, Legate, roar, notorious fact defying. 

Boar, Legate, answer. Bishops— lying, lymg, lying. 


CLOSE COMPANIONSHIP. 

The following is part of a dialogue which took place the 
other day before the Lord Mayor, between a fellow had 
up for stealing a watch, and Partridge the gaoler, who 
had stated that the prisoner had already been sentenced 
to seven years’ transportation : — 

Prisoner. You have known me for eight years, but how do ou 
know I have been transported ? 

Partridge. Because I know you as well as I know myself,” 

This is a very close intimacy. If it existed during the 
whole period of the prisoner’s transportation, then, all 
that time where was Mr. Partridge ? 


Sanitary-Toast and Sentiment.— “The Deodorisation 
of Sewage ! ” ' 


TRUE COURAGE. 


The Milky Way.— The Chalk Pits of England. 


A BIT OE BALDEBDASH. 

Tm?. Professor, whose name is omitted in the following Times adver- 
.tisement, is apparently a candid fellow : — 

\ XJT CiESAR aut NULLUS.— Professor ’s celebrated Toilet 

-iA Gem, a Luxuriant and Oriental Preparation for the Hair. Prepared and sold, &c. 

As a scholar, the Professor knows that the name of Caesar signifies, 
etymologicaUyj, a man with a bushy head of hair, a thing which, by a 
natuxalconfdsion of names and persons, is popularly called a Brutus, i 
Q(^swr mt JSfullus^f he of course means, to say, only in 
happier dictiom Aut Ccesaries aut mlla” or “ either a Brutus or a 
bald head,” This is a very honest way of advertising a pomatum or 
hair-wash ; it amounts to'-a plain profession that, as regards the hair, 
the article recommended is a remedy of the sort called “kill or cure.” 
’An y ge'ntlemah using the" Professor’s “luxuriant and Oriental prepara- 
tion,” may therefore confidently expect, either, on the one hand, a 
“ Gentleman’s Beal Head of Hair,” or, on the other, what may be 
truly described as an “Invisible Peruke,” 


A Bill Bong Bue, but not Honoured yet. | 

It seesms to be the general opinion, as well as the opinion of, 
Ml^.BpEBircK, that there will be no Beform Bill next year, on account 
of the '•p’ublic mind being so much absorbed by the apprehensions of 
an inv^ion. Lord Palmerston will perhaps smile at the Beform 
bubble being pricked by a Erench bayonet. It is really too bad of 
these Erenchmen! If they have no craving for liberty themselves, 
they need not do all they can to stifle what aspirations we may have. 
Since they can Kave^ no freedom at home, they seem determined that 
'there 'shall 'be' as^ little of it as possible abroad. It is petty spite 
arising from the meanest jealousy. 


h How TO KEEP POLIOEMEN OUT OP TOUR KiTCHEN. — PTir ft a COok 
-“vtose husband is a Policeman& He will take good care that no other 
Po^eman is admitted to parta]ke 6f the good fldngs of your establish- 


BBATO, IPSWICH! 

It gave Mr, Funch a fresh relish for his rasher, to read at breakfast- 
time the following, in the Times of Eriday last 

** Volunteer Corps.— Ipswich. —The Members of this Club have agreed to receive- 
volunteers unable to pay for their own outfit, on their being nominated by gentle- 
men who have already contributed to the funds of the corps.” 

The good sense and the common sense of this speaks for itself, and> 
needs not many words from Mr, Punch to speak for it. To make our 
Bifle Clubs effective, we of course must make them national ; and to do 
this, we must throw them open to the nation. There must he. no 
exclusiveness or snobbism about them. A Bifleman, when serving, i& 
nothing but a Bifleman. Be he gentleman or gent he sinks it in the- 
Tolunteer,” and his social rank in no way raises or degrades him. 

So if our- poorer neighbours "wish to join a corps, there shonld be 
neither bar of money nor of modesty to hinder them. Those of us who- 
cannot serve should pay for those who can. Let the rich contribute 
money while the poor contribute muscle. Their contributious then 
may be considered pretty equal,^ and neither of them will need to feel 
indebted to the other. They will take rank side by side as defenders 
of their country, for while the one supplies the funds which the 
sinews of war, the other will be able to provide the muscles for it. . 


The Calculator’s Assistant. 

This valuable contrivance is a musical instrument, vrhioh plays a 
variety of common tunes when turned by a handle. In the hands of a 
dirty and verminous foreigner it affords a singular help to persons 
engaged in abstruse mathematical calculations. Strongly recommended, 
by Dr. Babbage, the celebrated author of the Calculating Machine. 


OPERATIONS OE THE BOARD OE WORKS. 

The Metropolitan Board of Works is a body which does not bear a 
very ^ood name. A Board which makes a mistake in its accounts,, 
involving a leakage of several thousand pounds to the advant^e of 
private parties, ought rather, perhaps, to be called the Board of Jobs. 
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HOW WE CAME TO WRITE TO THE EMPEROR. 



HE following account 
of the circninstances 
which led to the ap- 
plication of Messrs. 
Shaw, Melloe, 
Irving, and Black- 
■ WELL, the four cele- 
brated brokers of 
Liverpool, to Louis 
Napoleon, by letter, 
demanding to know 
what were his inten- 
tions with regard to 


the mouth of one of 
the parties : — 

“Me and Mellor 
and Hirving and 
Blackwell ad been 
dinin together at the 
Vl'hite Art, and after 
dinner we ad some 
wine and then brandy- 
and-water and cigars. 
What with one thing 
another, at last we got 
rayther jolly, and 1 
should say was a little 
sprung. Well we got 
a talkin about the fear 
of invasion, and the 
commercial injury it 
was doing, and all that 
sort of thing; and at 
last I says, ' 1 wonder 
if Lewis Na-Poleon 
does mean mischief?’ 


* I wonder if he does?’ sa; 7 s Mellor ; ‘ suppose he don’t, what a tiling it would be for bisnis 
if we could only ascertain I ’ ‘What if he was asked?’ says Hirving. ‘Who’s to ask 
him?’ says Blackwell. ‘Why shouldn’t we?’ says I. ‘Capital suggestion,’ says 
Blackwell. ‘My eye,’ says Mellor, ‘what a lark!’ Hirving, he bust out larlin. 
Well, so, just as it were on the spur of the moment, and hy way of a spree, we calls for 
pen, hink, and paper, and writes the Emperor a note— short and sweet. ‘We the under- 
signed, having been alarmed by a report that your Imperial Majesty intends to invade 
England, hereby take the liberty of asking. What ’s your intentions ? ’ So then we signed it 
and sealed it, and put it into a hangvelop, and stuck a ned on it, and put it into the Post. 
Lo and beold you, two days after comes the note in answer to it from Mockhard ! We’d 
forgot all about it— expectin in course it would be treated as an oaks, and wasn’t we 


astonished a few at receivin a hanswer! Well, 
there, all’s well that ends well; hut ’twas a 
plucky thing to do, mind yer ; only I don’t 
think we should ever have done it excep for the 
brandy-and-water.” 


‘‘THE DANGERS OE A YIS-A-VIS.’’ 

[By a Family Man with a Season-Ticlcet^ 

Oh, all you single gentlemen. 

Who live just out of town. 

And travel by the Railway, 

Mornings “ up,” and Evenings “ down.” 

If a lady’s in the carriage, 

Think—ere you take a petting tone. 

Of the Eeverend E. Maguire 
And Miss Louisa Lettington. 

All innocent of evil thoughts, 

This Reverend Gent he goes. 

And in a railway carriage 
Disposes of his toes. 

Little he thought of Crinoline, 

And the steel employed in setting ’t on. 

Or he had giv’n a wider berth 
To Miss Louisa Lettington 1 

Three feet of breadth between the seats — 

And in that narrow space, 

A Crinoline to stow away. 

And a pair of legs find place ! 

With sparest figure, greatest care 
The carriage seat in getting ’t on — 

Still Lettington must squeeze Maguire, 

Or Maguire encroach on Lettington 1 

Let us grant the fair Louisa 
Was all a girl should be, 

(Though lodging in the Mint, and used 
With gin to lace her tea,) 

Still with virtues so ferocious. 

And Crinoline’s besetting ton^ 

Who might not be a Maguire 
W ere ids a Lettington ? 

But if this sort of peril 
Is to haunt each railway line, 

We dwellers in the Suburbs 
Must in selfidefence combine : 

By an Anti-Crinoline Bill 
To put down these steel and netting tuns. 
And save possible Maguires 
Erom probable Miss Lettingtons. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENT EOR ADMIRAL BOWLES. 

“ Mr. Punch, 

“Don’t you think that some sort of testimonial is due to old 
Admiral Bowles, Port-Admiral of Portsmouth, for the service which 
he rendered the British Navy the other day hy revoking the leave he 
had given those sailors of the Frincess Eoyal to go ashore, and turning 
them, for no apparent reason, back to their ship ? Of course he was 
aware that this treatment of men, who had just returned from a long 
cruise, was certain to drive them mad, and create a mutiny. His 
courage, therefore, in determining to provoke them was admirable ; and 
his wisdom is justified by the event. Is it not attested by the fact that 
there are now some 100 A. B.’s in Winchester gaol ? Perhaps you will 
think that the gallant old gentleman requires no other testimonial. 

“ I submit, however, that his judicious and meritorious conduct is 
deserving of some public recognition. Consider its probable effect on 
the affair of manning the fleet. We shall probably have to thank 
Admiral Bowles for an economy of public money, consequent on the 
discouragement to enter the Navy, which his late exploit will have 
afforded seamen. There will he the fewer hands, by many, to pay. 
Let me, then, suggest that some token of the estimation which he has 
fairly earned should be presented to him by a grateful nation. The 
gift which I propose is an emblem of rest and retirement, and of some- 
thing else whicn is better symbolised than named. A handsomely 
embroidered nightcap is the present I would have made to Admiral 
Bowles. Especial care should be taken that the cap should have a 
splendid tassel, and, to render it still more ornamental and significant, 
it might also be^ decorated with two lateral appendages in the shape 
of ears of a certain zoological type. 

“This appropriate crown of glory should he worked and presented by 
the hands of ladies, the fair sex being especially interested in all con- 


duct and behaviour affectipg the efficiency of the fleet which protects 
Beauty from invasion. Give this proposal a lift with your stick, 
Mr, Funch^ and also try to knock into tne heads of the Admiralty the 
propriety of promoting Captain Baillie and Commander Josling 
for desert of an opposite description to that for which I advocate the 
coronation of Admiral Bowles. 

“ I have the honour to be, Sir, 

“ Your obedient servant, 

“SUUM CuiQUE.” 

“ B.S. If the Emperor oe the Erench has really any ‘ intentions ’ 
which a powerful Channel Elect would be required to baffie, he ought 
to send Admiral Bowles the Cross of the Legion of Honour.” 


Quadrille for County Balls. 

In Connection with the Baker Street Exhibition of the" Smithfield 
Club, we felt constrained this year to lament the departure of M. 
JuLLiEN. Had the Mons remained with us a little longer, he would 
assuredly have composed a Cattle Show Quadrille; perhaps also an 
Ox Waltz or two, and a Pig Polka, or porker dance. But he is gone ; 
and that unhappily being the case, cannot some native musical genius 
take up the subject, and, treat it in the more national and perhaps 
more suitable style of a country dance ? 


The Eour Brokers op Liverpool. — ^Erom the style of their cor- 
respondence, one would take them to be “ Underwriters.” These 
brokers onght to do a good business with the lots of “assurance” 
they have. 


VOL XXXYH. 
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GOOD NEWS FOR GOOD FIGURES. 

r tTE delight is to interest 
tlie ladies, and we now 
transcribe for them a most 
momentous piece of news, 
which has within the last 
W d^s been wafted here 

The most important Fa- 
shion news at present is the 
positive decline in the amount 
Crinoline, which is threat- 
ened in high quarters to be 
abandoned altogether, as well 
^ di esses, already 

shortening in front, so that 
graceful figures and pretty feet 
(which have so long been 
masked by their ferruginous 

m entourage) wiU be_ restored to j 

i ni(f their rightful dominion.” 

tremble to contem- 
effect which 
% these few words may be 
^ \ expected to produce on 

\ womanldndin general, and 

I 

. ' I which the hfi'ssES Skyn- 

\ j / nye must infallibly he 

V \ jsm / thrown, on being told that 

\ m / Crinoline is “ threatened 

% X in high quarters,” and that 

probably^ ere ^\l 

Still less can we conceive 

the state of desperation to 

which the Misses Splayeyootte will most likely he reduced, when -^ey lemm, alas! that 
dresses are “ shortening in front,” and that concealment by long sh^s will no longer be 
permitted- them. ‘Whether the aggrieved ones will forthwith ii^te their forces, and make 
common cause against the enemies of Crinoline, is a matter which remams for history to 
chronicle. But knowing to what lengths ladies lately have been going in the matter of their 
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dresses, it would not at all surprise us to he told 
that some such warlike coui-se as this had been 
agreed upon, and that the Skynnyes and the 
Splayfoottes had boldly thrown off their alle- 
giance to the Empress of the Eashions, or, to 
give her her other title, the Empress of the 
French. But while we contemplate with terror 
the s^vt^ indigmtio which will seize our lankey 
Junos, when thej; learn the brutal threat of 
thus exposing their defects, we cannot but con- 
gratulate the better favoured of the sex on their 
freedom from the tyranny to which they have 
been subjected, and which has far too long, we 
fancy, robbed them of their rights. We rejoice 
that "'graceful figures” will no longer be con- 
cealed by their “ferruginous entourage;” and 
we are glad that “pretty feet ” will be “restored 
to their dominion,” from which they have so 
wrongfully, we take it, been deposed. As the 
“female form divine” is in our eyes much more 
beautiful than any form of ironwork, we shall 
delight to see it stripped of its ferruginous sur- ' 
roundings, and its lower half reduced to its 
more natural proportions. Crinoline, like death, 
levels all distinctions between ugliness and 
beauty ; and while lovely woman stoops to the 
folly of wide petticoats, it is impossible to praise 
her for the beauty of the figure. She may have 
pretty feet, but nobody can see them; and 
nobody of sense would take such gifts for 
granted. Besinit m Grmoline mulier formosa 
sapemei and though her face and forin be as 
beauteous as a mermaid’s, her extremities, ior 
ought that we can tell, may be as fishy. 


The following frightful attempt at wit was 
perpetrated this morning, just after breakfast, 
by that mau Jones, whilst waiting with a few 
friends for the conveyance to Town : — 

Q, When our vehicle is in sight, what river 
does it remind you of? 

J. Why the Buss for us, to be sure. 

As we believe Jones meant the Bosphorus, we 
don’t intend to ride with him again. 

f 


CEOSS AJSfD DAGGEE. 

The ardent devotion of the faithful Dish Bibbonman is beautifulD 
exemplified in a minatory missive, addressed tp a gentleman, ^d pub- 
lished in the Belfast Ifews Letter, This edifying composition thus 
commences 

« prepare your sheet and coffin. 

take Notice that for the Abuse you have Poowered on our Beloved Clei^fy in 
comparing them to turkey Cocks I ’will Make a turkey cock of your Brains and A 
seullabogue of your devils deus at No 10 Bridge Street for you done all you. could 

vp'hin My Poor sons were in prison Butin spite of you and old white livered and 

Berdy your Heretic government had to set them free — for the dare do nothing 

Else— wheres your ten years transportation Now A fig for Whitesid’s Big speach, 
our Clargey Must Be Respected and the demands of our Beloved and Apostolic 
Bishops Must Be granted with Al due Honours to his Holiness Christs vicker on 
Earth” 

His Holiness, &c.is perhaps sensible of the honour which he derives 
from the circumstance of having so zealous a disciple as the author of 
the foregoing denunciation, and of that which follows : — 

you think that old Blood hound— has one of our Respected Clergy in A fix But 
Never Mind if I dont fix him yet for I will Make Another Wild Goose Lodge of him 

and old the old Bober Who But a Short time ago took three Pounds off A Poor 

Man Because he would (not) go down on his Nees and Let a Party of Sandy Row 
Blood hounds tramp over him And as I have got Everything settled and in Beady- 
ness in the South I am determined to Make some of the orange Blood hounds of the 

North Curse theday the were Bom and old the old traitor of shall share the 

same fate Ibr these Monsters are not fit to be on A Bench Why not such Gentlemen 

as or — — or- one of the greatest ornaments in Belfast I Know you are 

fond of this Kind of Music on the other sid so you can Just Clean your teeth on it 
don’t wonder at -tafie for you shall have more ” 

What this pious Gittolic means by the “ music ou the other sid” is 
' a copy of verses addressed to the Emperor of the French, inviting 
that sovereign to invade Deland, and detach that jewel of an island 
from the British crown. The rehgious earnestness of the writer breaks 
out no less in poetry than in prose, as, for example, in these pretty 

taesr-’ 

, 7 , May Holy MA'uv^ard thy sleep 

<■ direct thy Path On the deep 

. 0 Come and here My .CWldren weep 

that prays for thee NaK)L| 1 k*” 


Louis Napoleon, having accepted the invitation thus delivered 

“ the say to land is quite Absurd 
Come Right Across then from Cherbourg ” 

— notwithstanding the slight geographical ditticulty he would encounter 
in so doing ; having then marched without much further impediment 
into the bowels of the land, and driven his bayonets into those of the 
Saxon, the consequence according to this religious poet, will be that— 

then down will go great Englands Queen 

No more again shel Er Bo seen ” 

and Dish loyalty to the Pope having thus accomplished its purpose ; 
Dish zeal for the Catholic Faith will enjoy free agency, to the following 
effect — 

“ then Sandy Row shall get her du 
for she has murdred Not a few 
Wei Massacroe this orange Crow 
or die for Great Napouen ” 

Alas! the alternative is the more probable event. It is but too 
likely that this model native of the Island of Saints will come to be 
martyred — ^in a nightcap. These verses are signed “ Molly Maguire.’ 
—no relative, possibiy, of the Hon. Member for Dungarvan? _ _ , 

This orthodox menace, which is dated, ^ “Head-quarters Belfast 
1859,” concludes with the following postscript : — 

Turn over 

** this is to Let you see what Road the Wind Blows. 

I know I should have sent this to another quarter But leant it would not have 
get your length I send to you for I dnnt Care you Put it up at the Exchange I 
fearlessly tell you that my Sons arc Beady for tho day that happy day down goes 
English Saxon Tyreno M. Maguire f 

It will be observed that a peculiar sign is appended to the name 
of Maguire. A like mark is prefixed to the signatures of “M. Ma- 
GX]riRE”’s “Beloved and Apostolic Bishops ; ” and, from some of the 
recent Pastorals and speeches of those right reverend but furious pre- 
lates, it would be natural to conjecture that the two similar marks 
mean the same thing. , 


The Meser’s Sum of Happiness.— A ddition. 
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THE HONEYMOON. 

HE Pirst Month 
y jiii ^fter marriage of a 

> y who marries 

V.^'<rN Honeymoon^ but, 

T<-' N ‘’- ' rights, the 

V* ■' ■ Money moon. It is 

I_ik durmg 

gins "to realise what 

J— . )' 3nust be his posi- 

Hj . - 'i 

better of htm, and 
V' as though he were 

"■'- ■ __ inferior^ Of the 

^ ’■'■ covers that she 

views him as by; far the lesser moiety. jS^r happiness must always be the 
first consideration with him, and. till wishes be attended to, it will be 
no use for him to think about his own. To wait on her must be the 
business of his life, and though he do that “ business first,’' he finds 
she wfil allow him little '* pleasure afterwards.” With dragonlike 
sharpsi^htedness she will watch liis every movement, and keep an eye 
upon his outgoings as well as his incomings. Her wants must be 
satisfied without regard to his, and if she think of his at all it will be 
only to prohibit them. She will cut him off his club, his claret, and 
cigars, and malte him live on toast and water to reduce him to sub- 
mission. If he venture to remonstrate he wiU but put her on her 
naettle, and have her gold fi.un^ in his teeth,, which will efiectuaEy 
silence liim. It is of little use his threatening^ tu sue for a divorce, for 
she knows well enough that her money is tied up to her, and that 
there ’s no law as yet In tiiis unhappy land by which a husband may 
prefer a claim for separate maintenance. 

All this, and much more, the man who weds for money finds out in 
the Honeymoon. The fancied sweets of married life turn acid on his 
stomach, and, in nine cases in ten, quite sour him for life. Before the 
end of the first week the Honeymoon has set, and the Honeymoon has 
risen and shed its lurid light on him. It is by it that he first sees that 
he is mated to what Mu. T. Carlyle would call a Money-bag, which, 
wherever he may go, he will find a constant clog to him. And what 
makes his burden still heavier to bear is, that nobody will give him the j 
least sympathy to lighten it. If he ever venture to complain of his I 
hard trial, the universal verdict is, "It Serves him Bight ! ” | 


TtlUNT BUNNY MONEY. 

Men who fancy they know everything might perhaps be posed and 
przzled, were they asked to mention where and when, within the last 
me years, penny buns were used as a circulating medium. We would 
wager that not one in ten of the Knowevery things would be able to 
rej^y that the place in point was Jacobstad, and that the time was 
during that of the Iasi, monetary crisis. Writing from Helsingfors, a 
correspondent of the Dail^ Netos says of the famous Bifty-seven pres- 
sure • 

“ Copper coinage •was mado use of as far as it went ; but I know for a fact that at 
a fair li^ld at J'acobstad, in the Gulf of Bothnia, the tradespeople and peasantry 
were so inconvenienced by the want of small coins that they employed penny buns 
in giving change, and these circulated as copecks, from man to man, during the 
days of the fair.” 

' To the monetary mind there are several refiections suggested by 
this statement, and when- he writes again the Dail^ Newsman would do 
well to clear up a few points in it which at present somewhat puzzle 
us. “We are curious to learn how long the Jacobstad Fair lasted, and 
whether the penny buns, which were employed in giving change, were 
subjected to any finctuation in their value. Judging from one’s own 
experience in buns, one would imagine that their staleness would 
depreciate the worth of them ; and the buns which were baked at the 
beginning of the fair, one would fancy, must have fallen much in value 
by the end of it. In England buns of yesterday are procurable at 
50 per cent, under their first price, and if four-and-twenty hours thus 
depreciate their value, it is difficult to fancy what forty-eight or more 
might do. Moreover, buns are not improved by being passed "from 
man to man;” and if the fair at Jacobstad lasted a whole week, we 
should think the hum^ first issued were long before the close of it 
considered not negotiable. 


Inquiring-minded persons might also like to know, if the penny 
buns at Jacobstad were ever halved by those who held them, so as to 
do duty for, and take the place of, half-pennies. If so, it might be 
asked how this process was effected ; and whether, in clenching a close 
bargain, the buyer ever stood out for having the first bite. We can 
j imagine how a holder of this new kind of cash would inquire every day 
into the state of the bunny market, and ascertain if buns were 
"tighter” or "easier” than last quoted. But it is difficult to con- 
ceive how he at lunch-time could restrain himself from eating up his 
capital, so long as the bun-coinage continued to be currant. 


^^THE BELLS I^YE SHAMMED ON.^^ 

Am — “ Groves of Blarney.^* 

The Bells I’ve Shamm’d on. 

This town so grand on, 

Have made me famous among greater names. 
Though silent swinging. 

Nor proudly ringing, 

They’ve sent no music over Father Thames. 

I ’ve stood all tremblin’, 

Neath the vaulted Ekemlin, 

While aisles vibrated with a solemn hum. 

But what *s all their mettle 
To Westminster’s kettle? 

That gave one bang out, and then- was dumb ! 

Men were well wearied 
Of chimes so varied. 

And longed some simple song to hear 
And my cracked loitcher, 

If it were not richer, 

At least was newer to the world’s ear. 

At midnight waking, 

And thro’ silence breaking, 

Some bells would seem a solemn sound to tell; 

A song of nations, 

In the deep vibrations, 

Sending the echo, thro’ many a far-off dell. 


But my harsh screamer. 

With the shrill cry of steamer, 
Awakes no memory of distant times. 
Nor rings a benizon. 

But the knell of Denison, 
Who first invented these cruel chimes. 






■ - ■'Si® 




THE BING IN HIDE PABK. 


Under the head of “ Want Places ” in the Times, there occurred, 
the other day, the partly subjoined very striking advertisement 

QOACHMAN. — Light weight. Knows Town well. 

The advertiser probably has an eye to the coach-hoxof some fast and 
aristocratic patron of a certain Nohle Art. He is likely to attain to 
that position. Nobody, on reading his own description of himself 
would be disposed to exclaim, " That cock won’t fight.” 


A " Sea or Troubles.”— The Holy See. 



AN AIE WR THE POPE^S BEASS BAND. 

Spotjt, Muepht and Mitchel, and Pox and Maguire, 

And yon, bould Pope Henessy, help stir the fire ! 

While the black bloody Saxon allows us the rope. 

We ’ll cry, “ Down with onld England and up wid the Pope ! ” 

^ere ’s Paxiperstox laygued ’gin that pious ould man, 

Wid Carlisle and Eussell— bad cess to their clan I— 

They grudge the sweet Saint his poor thousand a year — 

Por that’s aJl he sacks from his subjeots—the dear ! 

^ey complain of thepardinals, ranged round his throne. 

When their cardinal vartues is mighty well known : 

And <fi-vil a one by the year can affoord 

To spind more than three hundred for lodgin’ and booard. 

As a Tyrant his Holiness’ self they miscall, 

Though divil a wrong thing can he do at all ; 

’Gin his kindness to that young Mortara they howls. 

As if Popes mayn’t nab bodies, for saving o’ sowls. 

They complain that he gags — ^won’t let folks speak their mind : 
But blasphemers and thraytors to gag, sure, is kind : 

He won’t stand conthradiction — ^Ali thin, sure small blame 
To his Holy Infallible self for that same. 

They teU us, if m was in Eome we ’d be made 
To do as Eome does, or in chains we ’d be laid : 

Whereas, ’neath the rule of the Saxon we ’re free. 

To spout thrayson, or nonsinse,— both M. and P. P. 

WeE boys, sure that’s thrue, and as thanks for that same. 

We 11 spit froth and venom, we’ll slander and scharne ; 

Apd so long as the Saxon allows ns the rope, 

fi cry, ‘ Down with onld England, and up wid the Pope ! ” 


A YEEY PEOPEE DEMAND. 

ScsNE— Highbury Terrace, or anywhere else. 

William, my love, I declare I want a new dress. Take me out 
and buy me one.” 

“With pleasure, dearest Adelaide, conditionally.” 

“What condition, darling?” 

“That, my heart’s duck^ you first produce to me your dressmaker's 
receipt to her bill for making the last.” 

[Wife either does so, radiantlqf, and gets her new dress, or hursts kto 
tears, as her conscience reminds her that some poor Mrs. DrER 
has begged twice a week for ten mo7iths for payment. 


A Disagreeable Bed for the Prince Consort. 

We were very sorry to learn from the Times^ Cattle Correspondent’s 
account of the Smithfield Club Show this year, that His E. H. P. M. 
Prince Albert— not having been successful with his horned stock— 
has been forced “to fall back on his pigs.” 

We trust that neither the pigs nor His E. H. were injured in the 
execution of this manoeuvre ; but considering His E. H/s substantial 
figure, we should fear the pigs had the worst of it. 


An Incident in the Life of a Tailor. 

Scene A Cheap Shop in Regent Street. 

Shopman, holding up Paletot {loq?). Here ’s a sweet pretty thing, Sir. 
I can assure you it ’s very much worn, Sir, 

Country Cousin, indignantly. Hang its being very much worn ! I 
want something that ’s quite new. 

American Proverb. — Sherry-cobbler mends no shoes. 
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A HINT TO A HORSE-TAMER. 












ooD Mr. J. Rarey, 
his labours to vary. 

Having quite tamed 
the horse, without 
using brute force. 

Means Ms system to 
try on the Groom 
now : 

And ’twill be his best 
deed if he can but 
succeed, 

Por they’re mostly 
such brutes, that 
no one disputes 

Por improvement 

they’ve plenty of 
room now. 

The old-fangled 
course in breafing 
a horse 

Is to bang Mm and 
beat him, and 
cruelly treat Mm, 


Till he ’s driven well nigh to insanity ; 

But you know, Mr. Harby acts tout au mitraire, he 
Cures vicious tricks by Idndness, not kicks : 

And to this may he tame down Groomanity ! 


CULSHAW, THE TOWNELY HEKDSMAX, TO BEATJTrS 
BXJTTERPLY. 

Aie — “ BJie *s all my fancy 'painUd lier,^* 

Beatjty, and Master Buttbrrly, 

Your daughter is divine ; 

There ’s but one tiny crumple. 

Prom her huggins to her chine : 

There ’s few can show the calves I can, 

Yet few dare feed so high; 

Has Richard Booth a thing like you, 

My Beauty’s Butterfly ! 

Your neck-vein knows no equal. 

Your bone and offal ’s light ; 

Your horns are sweet and waxy. 

Your eye is soft and bright. 

It still will look its love for me ; 

Let Steers and Devons die. 

No Christmas knife wih touch the throat. 

Of Beauty’s Butterfly. 

My Butterflies in summer bloom. 

And neath the winter’s blast ; 

You’ve won the two gold medals. 

And railroad tods are past ; 

Por years, mid happy pastures. 

You ’ll own your Joseph nigh. 

And plant soft kisses on Ms cheeks. 

My Beauty’s Butterfly. 


THE SENTINEL AND THE CROWNED HEADS. 

It has been said that no Englishman ever wrote good French verses. 
The following neat hnes, from anEnglish pen, seem to Mr. Funch to prove 
the contrary. They were written soon after the Peace of Yillafranca, 
but they are as germane to the Italian question now, as they were 
then. The reader is requested to supply the scene and personages. 
Italy, armed, stands sentinel on the banks of the Minoio. To her 
etrter the Emperor op Praisce, the Kaiser op Austria, and the 
Knru op Sardinia. 

The Sentinel challenges on the approach of the trio. 

Sentinel. Quivive? 

Louis Napoleon. XJn Empereur ami de I’ltalie. 

Sentinel. Leqnel des deux ? 

Louis Napoleon. La Prance ! 

Sentinel. Et I’autre, a qui se lie 

Ce bras arm6 ? 

Louis Napoleon, L’Autriche ! 

Sentinel. Et I’autre, au front soumis ? 

Louis Napoleon, Sardaigne! 

Sentinel, Au large, tous ! Nous n’avons point d’amis. 

Louis Napoleon. 

AUons, Soldat ! accepte la victoire ; 

Ensemble, hier, nous bravions le feu : 

Et sur ces champs, dont j’ai double la gloire, 

{Bis) On voit de qui je dois etre neveu. 

Sentinel. 

Tos faits, du moins, sont bien de la famille ; 

Je reconnais la trace de ses pas. 

II nous sauva, ce vainqueur trop habile, 

({Bis) Puis il vendit, ce qu’il ne garda pas. 

Louis Napoleon. 

J’ai donne tout, ingrat ; qu’il t’en souvienne ; 

Pour notre part les coups seuls sont compt^s. 

Sentinel. 

Aussi, dit-on, que vous allez a Vienne, 

(^Bis) Y recevoir le prix de vos bont^s. . 

A due et roi vous donnez la puissance : 

Au fond du sac Kossuth est rejett^ ; 

Nous vous devons une vaine esperance, 

{Bii) Le Pape seul vous doit la liberte. 

Au large, done, ami de I’ltalie ! 

Allez chez vous raconter vos exploits. 

J’ attends le jonr pour creer ma patrie 
Qui vous mettra dans le tombeau des Rois ! 


THE BOARD OE WORKS AT THEIR WOEK. 

That industrious, useful, and economical public body, the Roard of 
Works, held a meeting on Friday last week, in the Council Chamber, 
Guildhall, Mr. J. TiiWAigsES in the Chair, when the following vast 
amount of important business was transacted. First, the flnancial 
statement, showing a net balance of £60,551 17^. 4<^. was presented. 
Next, the Members resolved themselves into a select committee with 
closed doors, and consumed only three hours in the clandestine dis- 
cussion of the new arrangements which would be required on account 
of the appointment of Mr. Woolrych as standing counsel to the 
Board, at a salary of £800 a year. Then, at the instance of Mr, 
D’Ieeanger, a long discussion took place on the following question of 
immense practical importance, whether considered in reference to 
the health of the population or the pockets of the ratepayers:— 
Whether, at a meeting of the Lambeth vestry, Mr. Deputy Harrison 
had or had not made these remarks in reference to the Board : — 

" He (Deputy Haeeison) said he could tell the Yestry that the Metropolitan 
Board of Worl^ was governed by the Chairman ; that no proposal was made in 
Committee, but at his option. Did the Deputy use these words ? ” 

Mr. Deputy Harrison said that Ms languagehadbeenmisreported, 
and in answer to various pressing invitations to be more expHoit, and 
repeat what he did say, persisteclin simply denying that he had used 
the words ascribed to him. TMs denial constituted the end, as it had 
formed the beginning, of the whole debate, wMch having come to this 
satisfactory conclusion, the matter dropped. 

The great public question respecting the observations wMch Mr. 
Deputy Harrison had made in a vestry having thus been settled, 
the Board devoted its energies to receiving communications from 
several parishes disapproving of the appointment of its legal adviser. 
TMs onerous duty having been accomplished, the active and most 
efficient Council girded themselves to the trying task of receiving a 
report from a committee, consisting of themselves (a committee of 
the whole Board), relative to the [duties to be performed, and salary 
to he received by their future clerk, and nominating a person for 
appointment to that office. That fortunate gentleman having been 
then called in before them, they discharged the arduous function 
of receiving Ms thanks for the situation which they had given Mm. 
“ The other business,” says the report of these weighty transactions, 
“ was of a routine character, and the meeting then adjourned ” The 
routine business got over by the Metropolitan Board of Works, was 


doubtless too difficult for description, if not for despatch. Perhaps it 
consisted in the auditing of accounts, that is to say, overlooking them, 
possibly mistakes and aU. 


Sympathy with the Pop6« 

In confirmation of one of the most wonderful of the alleged facts of 
Mesmerism, it is stated that the sympathy of Dr. Cullen with the 
Pope is so strong, that he can always tell if anybody is venerating Ms 
Holiness by a pleasurable tingling sensation which he feels in his own 
great toe. 
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THE FOUR FISHERS. 

(who caught H0THI>’G,) 



Pour Merchants who thought themselves wisest and best 
Of all the folks in Liverpool town, 

To the Emperor Looey a letter addressed, 

Intended to do him uncommonly brown : 

“ We^U sound his plans so dark and so deep. 

From Liverpool brokers no secret he ’ll keep,” 

Said they, in tlieir Lancashire toning. 

Four Boobies went sniggering round all day 
Among the folks in Liverpool town, 

And thinking that none were so clever as they, 

And how they should come to a great renown : 

“We’ll strike Lord Palmebstoh all of a heap. 

And show we can catch a French weazel asleep,” 
Said they, their impertinence owning. 

Four Asses they hung down their lollopping ears. 

When the post came in to Liver;p 9 ol town, 

And brought them a letter whereot it appears 
Those donkeys couldn’t translate a noun. 

For Looey knows well how his secrets to keep. 

And the Liverpool brokers unluckily reap 
A harvest of jeering and groaning. 


A PEESENT TO ME, NEWBY. 

The time for making presents being unfortunately near at hand, 
Mr, Pmch has been looking up everything that is not of the least use 
to himself, in order to do his duty in the way of generosity. Among 
other things which he proposes to give away is the following dozen of 
Suggestions for Sequels, which he respectfully presents to the pub- 
lisher of Adam Bede Junior, or a Sequel to Adam Bede, or hy whatever 
other title it was sought to make persons think that another work was 
ready from the pen of the author of Adam Bede. 

The Little Tribulation Coming on the Barth, being a Sequel to the 
Great Ditto by Dr. Gumming. 

Thirty Tears in the Chanel, being a Sequel to “Twenty Years in the 
Church.” 

Our Meld of Five Acres, and What we didnH do with it; being a 
Sequel to “ Our Farm of Four Acres, and What we did with it.” 

Mymm ofths Zed, being a Sequel to “ Songs of the Wye.” 

Idols the Queen, being a Sequel to “Idylls of the King.” 

The Knave of Diamonds, being a Sequel to “The Queen of Hearts.” 

The Ministc'ds Wedding, being a Sequel to “ The Minister’s Wooing.” 

Some More Tangles, being a Sequel to “ The Gordian Knot.” 

The Vglinm of Vice, being a Sequel to “The Beauty of Holiness.” 

Old Virginny Never Twe, being a Sequel to “ The Yirginians.” 

Christian Cornplasters, heiag a Sequel to Bunyan’s “ Pilgrim’s Pro- 
gress.” 

Baden-Baden Towels, being a Sequel to “ Soapey Sponge.” 


PICKED UP AT T&E CATTLE-SHOW, 

Why is a sovereign like a pig ? 

Because it ’s all the better for having a ring in it. 


COMPLAISANCE AND RIFLES. 

To His Grace the Duke op EuTLA^^D. 

My Lord Duke, , ^ 

In proposing “ The Army and Navy,” at the Annual Dinner 
of the Leicestershire Agricultural Society, at Leicester, on Friday last, 
your Grace is reported to have made a speech with some sense in it, ; 
but also containing the passage following : — i 

** Circumstances, time, steam, and science have swept away our defences, j 
{Htar, hear.) Formerly it was impossible for an jrmy to laud here without having- j 
to encounter, in a naval engagement, a superior fleet. That is no longer necessary. } 
It IS now possible in a few hours to land an enoi inoiis army in this country. (Hear, ' 
hear.) But, gentlemen, when I say therefore, for God’s sake let us put this country 
in an eflScient state of defence— -let us call out the militia, encourage the rifle corps, 
aud do all we can to make ourselves safe— I say also, let us not, in the same breath ■ 
— ^which is not necessary — abuse the ruler whom the French people have chosen, 
or run down the Church which they choose to sup2'>ort. (Cheers.) ” 

If the British Navy is really the nullity which your Grace represents 
it to be— if there exists the possibility of landing an enormous army on j 
the coast of England in a few hours— then, my Lord Duke, don’t you i 
think that the Channel Fleet is a humbug, and, seeing that it is, if a j 
humbug, a very expensive humbug, are you not further of opinion that 
we had better instantly break it up and aboKsh it, and^ employ the 
i money saved by that operation in maintaining a standing army to 
afford ns that protection which we can now no longer hope - for from 
our wooden walls ? 

I In a subsequent portion of your speech, your Grace appears to have 
.criticised, at some length, the financial and republican principles of 
Mr. Bright. There are, however, some views which that gentleman, 
in common with the Peace Society, is supposed to entertain, and which 
also seem to coincide with the sentiments of your Grace. The impro- 
prietjr of abusing the Emperor op the French, wantonly and 
malicionsly, is manifest. Such abuse, however, is improper surely 
because it is malicious and wanton, not because it is dangerous. Does 
your Grace mean to say that abstinence from criticism of the conduct 
of powerful foreign princes ought, for the future, to form an important 
element in our precautions for the defence of the nation ? By way of 
security against invasion, would you have our naval deficiency supplied 
by obsequious silence ? 

Such really appears to be the course of policy which your Grace 
would recommend your countrymen to follow : for not only do you 
advise them to abstain from abuse of the ruler whom the French people 
have chosen, but also to desist from running down the religion which 
they choose to support. We are not only, at that rate, to respect any 
despot whom the French may please to serve, but also any nonsense 
which they may think proper to maintain. The French are ready to 
invade us for an Idea;, let ns, therefore, defer to the theological Idea 
which they propose to our veneration. Your Grace believes this 
compound Idea to consist, in as far as it differs from your own, of ’ 
absurdities aud falsehoods ; but you say, let us not run it down, for 
fear lest the bayonets which uphold it should run us through. 

In the mean time, for your Grace’s comfort, let me remind your 
Grace that the papers which have been now for some time principally 
engaged in maligning Louis Napoleon are those of the Ultramontane 
Irish Press. For instance the Freeman, wliicli vindicates its name by 
opposing the political emancipation of the Italians, has recently been 
vehemently attacking the Emperor op the French. In one of the 
late numbers of this truly Irish advocate of freedom, occur the following* 
slaps at his Imperial Majesty : — 

“ Why should history he falsified to humour Emperor or State ? France has done 
more injury to the Holy See than any other State m Europe. . . . We have not 
an opinion or word to retract relative to the policy of Louis Napoleon. . . The 
I French bishops arraign the policy of the Empire in Italy. We have done no more.” 

Thus your Grace will see that the Church which the French choose 
to support is itself actually engaged in running down the ruler whom 
they have chosen. Take up the Tablet, and you will find the same 
fact exemplified. The organs of the Pope are vituperating Louis 
Napoleon just now as venomously as i;hey; assail the ^arl op 
Shaptesbury. I do not think that their object, in traducing and 
denouncing him, is to provoke him to invade their native country, 
simply because they know that to make him their enemy is to con- 
stitute him the friend of the British people at large. Your Grace will 
perhaps not much longer he alarmed by ^nse of the Emperor op the 
French now that the British Public are aware of the circumstance 
that Louis Napoleon, just at present, has the distinguished honour 
of being the special object of the hatred and invective of fanatical Irish 
titular ecclesiastics. 1, in the meanwhile, enjoy that of remainiQg 
' Your Grace’s most obedient humble Servant, 


A New Turn to an Old Question. 

There is a brisk fire of letter- writing just now about “Works of 
Art found in the Drift.” The question we should feel inclined to ask 
is not, “Are there many Works of Art in the Drift : ” but “Is there a 
Drift in many Works of Art ? ” 
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CRIMINALINE. 
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financial Beform. 

A Law is strongly wanted to punish very severely the Waiters in 
the neighbourhood of Leicester Square, who make a practice of giving 
you in change francs for shillings. It is always a mistake, and they 
are always extremely sorry, but the mistake is invariably in their 
favour. Let you by accident malce the same mistake, and you will see 
how very quickly the Waiter will find it out. 


HAT is she, look at her; there 
she goes ! 

What a fine lady ^midst all 
those clothes. 

Why can't she pay for them 
what she owes ? 

There 's the poor creature those 
things that made, 

Starving because she has not 
■ been paid, 

is By that selfish dishonest unfeel- 
,1 ing jade. 

|| Can't work, for means to buy 
' cloth she lacks, 

Needles and thread to get, tape 
ijI and wax, 

jj To cover proud ladies' expen- 
'i sive backs : 

1 What will she do?— her re- 
sources fail — 

Labour and toil are of no avail : 

Why, she will steal, and be sent 
to gaol. 

There shows her debtor teeth 
white with milk, 

Madam, with satin spread round, 
and silk. 

Shames not that famishing 
wretch to bilk. 

What shall we call those pro- 
; digious things. 

Stretchers, and steel frames, 
and hoops, and springs. 

Whereupon Jezebel's finery 
swings ? 

Caging the form of a cozening 
quean, 

Crime who enforces by swin- 
dling mean, 

Let it henceforth be named 

nriminflliTift ! 


LETTER EROM AN ACTOR. 
To Mr, Tuncli, 


As it might injure me in 
my profession if it were supposed that 
I ever went to Church to make a dis- 
turbance, I beg to say that I am not 
the ‘veryzealons lad named Selby' 
who was yesterday charged before 
Mr. Yardley with misconducting 
himself in St. George's Church in the 
East. Persons of my profession. Sir, 
are always male if actors, but seldom 
malefactors. 

Yours perpetually, 

“ Charles Seiby.'* 

“ Theatre Adel^phiT 


EXCHANGE OE SEATS. 

It would be a curious, and withal a 
moving sight to see the Pope leave 
St. Peter's chair, and take up his 
future residence on the Blarney Stone 
in^ Ireland. Pilgrims and devotees 
might kiss the Pope's toe and the 
Blarney Stone at the same time, 
thereby enjoying a double blessing. 
More improbable things may occur 
than Pius removing his Court to the 
Green Isle, where, if he could only 
succeed in making tlie natives happy 
and contented, it would be the grand- 
est miracle his Church has ever 
accomplished. In our opinion, the 
Blarney Stone would make a canital 
seat of Roman Catholicism. With 
WiSEMAT^ on one side, and Bowyer 
on the other, and the Pope in the 
middle, the tableau would be complete, j 


"Premier Blacking-." — ^Defaming 
Lord Palmerston. 


MOPS AND BROOMS. 

Some considerable excitement was occasioned, we believe, in the 
fashionable world, by the letter-press attached to a recent cut mFmch, 
wherein a gentleman was spoken of as being " Mops and Brooms.” 
"Mopth and Broomth ! ” exclaimed Miss Simperton. " Now, what 
can Mithter TuntJCth artitht mean by ‘Mopth and Broomth?' I 
can’t gueth what it ith. I mutht athk Couthin Axjghthtuth. Couthin 
Attguthtuth, can you tell me what ith meant by ‘Broomth and 
Month?"' And Cousin Augustus, when appealed to, doubtless 
made the sage reply that it wasmeawly— aw—slangphwase, with which 
— aw — gyurls of course were not expected to be conversant. Then, on 
being further questioned (Miss Simperton declaring that she does 
love thlangphwatheth”), Cousin Augustus, it is probable, ex- 
plained that "Mops and Brooms” was an equivalent expression for getting 

tight” or "scwewed,” or whatever term be used to signify inebriated. 

Another meaning is, however, attached to the word "mops,” of 
which young lady-readers are no donbt in equal ignorance, and it is 
therefore our delight to explain it and enlighten them. A "mop ” is, 
in some counties, a synonym for "fair,'^ and is used to denote a 
hiring place for farm-servants. ” be worth preserving 

for the queerness of their name, just as certain dogs are kept for the 
queemess of their looks, is a question which we leave philosophers to 
^irgue. That there is any other reason which can plead for their 
retention, is a point, we apprehend, which admits of no dispute. At 
a meeting held at Worcester, the speakers, speaking from experience, 
averred that Statute fairs, or "mops,” were mischievous, and needless, 
and unprofitable nuisances ; and that the best thing to be done with 
them was, to trundle them away into the dust-hole oi disuse. 

Said Lord Lyttelton, the‘chairman:— 

** That these mops wore ^vils was beyond controversy ; the only question was 
whether they were necessary efvik, or were counterbalanced by attendant advan- 
tages, Looking at these mops as applicable for the object which they professed— j 
the engagement of agricultural servants— he could noc see that they were either 
convenient or desirable means to the end. The relations between master and j 


servant ought to be commenced on a different footing; there should be some 
previous mutual acquaintance, and some knowledge of the respective character 
of both master and servant, which could not exist under a system of hiring at 
mops. All must depend, as it were, on an engagement at first sight, and depend- 
ent upon the physical' quahties of the servant. But, beyond this, there 'must be an 
evil in the promiscuous gathering together of young persons of both sexes without 
control, and there was with mops an evil which did not necessarily attend other 
public gatherings for a particular object. Why should the assembling together of 
thrmers and their servants for the purpose of haring entail these evils ? The answer 
given was that it was not necessary at all, but that the collectmg together of large 
numbers of persons attracted others for the sake of profit.” 

Sufficient reasons these why mops should be mopped out, and their 
stains be wiped away from the face of rural England. There is one 
point, however, to be thought of ere discarding them, which Lord 
Lyttelton proceeded to dispose of thus : — 

“With regard to the question of providing some recreation, and amusement for 
the labourers in liou of the mops, he was aware that that point had been discussed, 
but it was not intended to propose at this meetin]^ any organised system of recre- 
ation for those classes. He thought that was a subject that might safely be left to 
take its natural course. It was a subject which was vety much thought of in these 
days, and he thought that the employers of labour, under the advice of the clergy 
and gentry resident around them, would be found willing and ready to provide a 
better and a far more unobjectionable mode of amusement than that afforded by the 
mops for those whom they employed, -{iSfecsr, /war.) ” 

Wlietber or uo "bops” might, under due restrictions, be held instead 
of "mops,” is a .point wbick may be argued by those who like to do so. 
Dancing is, by many, thought a healthy, wholesome exercise and 
under proper supervision, it might not only improve the deportment of 
our clod-hoppers, but also, veiy possibly, amend their moral bearing. 
Rifle practice too would be a "far more unobjectionable mode of 
amusement” than that which is at present afforded by a "mop; ” and 
although the wives and sweethearts could not take such active steps 
in it as they would do in the dancing, they might perform the looking- 
on part, as their sisters do in Switzerland, and stimulate the shooters 
without giving them strong drinks. But be this done or not, it is at 
any rate high time that the "Statutes” be repealed; and whatever 
recreation be established in their stead, there must clearly be some 
brooms found to sweep away the " mops.” i 





The Hills that Borne is Heir to. 

Bomb is seated on seven hills. There is another 
hill, also, connected with Boman foundations, and that 
is the Ultramontane., It is an ugly black-browed hill 
that holds its head very high indeed, and is extremely 
difficult to get over. However, this hill (round, which 
donkeys are fond of gathering, in great numbers), is 
Bewave of that confounded Mcdimval Knocker that Fla'ivhoy Irmjht from B^xjium, and put not near the Vatican; the exact latitude of the XJltra- 
on the door of his Chamibers, which opens outwards, or you get a Black Eye as we did. montane is to lie far beyond Borne. 


TAILORS OF THE FRENCH TOOLEY STREET. 

We are requested by Viscount Palmeeston to, publish the fol- 
lowing letter, which was addressed to Hee Majesty by four Merchants 
of Marseilles, and the reply. 


'^Madame, 


‘ Marseilles, Dec. 15th, 1859. 


"The Empeeoe of this country is an impenetrable mystery, 
and his ministers are slaves. It is of no use, therefore, for us to apply 
to them for information as to probable events in Europe. We should 
receive an invitation to mind our own business. Under these circum- 
stances, we take the liberty of requesting your Majesty to favour us 
I with a little news. We learn that England is arming from end to end, 
that from John Grouts to Shly Isle, from Osbon to Berric, the bugle 
calls the rffiemen to drill, that many millions of these Volmtaires are 
enregistered, and that they are full of the martial spirit. 

"Manifestly, Madame, there is but one nation of the world that is 
worth^the enmity of England. She has chastised other nations, but 
as one chastise, s a child for his good, and with no particle of hate. But 
Prance she hates, as her superior, with a fierce and an undying hatred. 

S '” land thirSts'^to renew the glory of Agincourt and Poictiers, of 
plaquet and : Blenheim, of Salamanca and Waterloo. She asks 
once more to see her coarse-fed legionaries rampant in the Champs 
Elys^es. We need hardly say, Madame, that we do not hold you 
responsible for the evh^ hearts of your people. It is your misfortune 
to he Queen of such a race, and you have our sympathy. 

F But, Madame, as business is very much interfered with by the 
reports of war, and as we^ have no burning desire to purchase costly 
fabrics of cloth and velvet to be the spoil of British cruisers, we take 
the* liberty of asking your Ma'Jbs:^ what your Councillors design to 
de, • hs^this mighty force of Bifilei?intended for the invasion of Prance, 
or IS ydur ferocions Army to be n§ed' for that malignity, while the 


Volmtaires protect the coast from the avenging fury of our troops ? 
We shall be much obliged by a reply by return of post. We en- 
close a postage-stamp, and are, 

" Madame, 

"Yours very truly, 

" Dubois, J 

'EM. the Queen, Santeeee, 

\ England Nkous, ; 

" {near Peance). 

" P.S.— If you are going to invade, be so good as to mention in your 
reply where the landing will be attempted.” 


Answee. 


^Bowning Street, Dec. 16. 


"Loee PALivrEESTON presents his best compliments to MM. Dubois, 
Blanc, Santeeee, and Hkous, and has just had the pleasure of 
handing their letter to the Prench Ambassador in England. Loed 
Palmeeston wishes them 'excessively nice weather on their voyage to 
Cayenne.” 

' I 

A Smash Among the South American Crockery. 

Cue old friend "The Plate,” of which we had heard nothing for 
some time, has turned np again, and with such news of row, skrim- 
mage, battle, burning, and destruction— what with Uequiza and his 
army, Buenos Ayres and her soldiers, Lopez and Paraguay, Montevideo 
and her President — ail jostling, buffetting, rebelling, and revolu- 
tionising, that the wonder would be if the "Plate” were not — ^not 
that it is — " cracked ” beyond all hope of mending. 


Upper Woburn rJace, and Vred^cTc Muilett Evans, of Wo. 19, Queen .s Roed West, Regenrs Parle, notb in tne Patisft of St. Pancras, m the County of Middlesex. 
l«ndo”-SAxn»»/^fnecOTb«^^ ^ Precinct of TVbjtefnars, in the oi London, and Pub ished by them at Wo. S5 Pieet Street,® the Parish of St. Bride in the City of 
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THE MOTHER^S SATURDAY REYIEW. 

To examine the linen when it comes home from the wash, 
and take care that the same is properly aired and mended 
before distributed to its respective owners ; to take the 
circuit of the tradesmen, and pay all the weekly bills ; to 
take stock of the larder, and see what is wanted in the house 
for the ensuing week; to make a rigorous journey of 
inspection round the kitchen, and examine whether the 
cook keeps her pots and pans in a proper state of clean- 
liness, and if the copper kettle is as bright as it can be 
made ; to look into the scullery and satisfy oneself that i 
no undue quantity of rubbish is allowed to accumulate in ! 
the sink or elsewhere ; to give out clean towels and sheets ! 
and table-cloths and dusters to housemaids and servants : i 
to count over the plate with the footman, checking each j 
item with the duplicate list given to him when the plate- 
basket was first confided to his care ; to have the parlour 
thoroughly cleaned, and the mahogany table properly oiled 
and rubbed, in anticipation of the morrow’s dinner; to 
make liberal preparations for the same, and ascertain how 
many are coming, leaving one or two vacant seats in the 
hope of a married son or daughter, or some welcome 
dropper-in, taking them by surprise ; to get out best bonnet 
for church the following day; to collect all accounts and 
make up housekeeping book before submitting it, properly 
youcliea and balanced, to one’s lord and master ; to go 
into the nursery after dinner, and observe with one’s own i 
maternal eyes that the young olive-branches in the tub i 
have their usual scrubbing and small toothcombing once 
every seven days ; to drill the younger children in their 
catechism before kissing them, and tucking them up in 
bed ; to see that the house is closed, and every one between 
the sheets, before twelve o’clock; and to do all this in the 
gentlest, kindliest, most methodical, and yet dignified and 
matronly manner, exacting obedience, and yet winning 
respect from all 


Observant Street Bot. — “There^s a couple o'Prhe 'icns—tliey wamH fed iijpoii 

Haim** 


Quite to be 3EIxpected. 

Ie an octogenarian admiral go 
A hundred brave sailors in limbo to pack. 

Why should folks be surprised, when we all of us know. 
That the whole game of Bowles lies in hitting the 
Jachr 


THE SUEZ CANARD. 

Considerable astonishment has been caused by the fact that 
Trance, Austria, Russia, Prussia, 'and Sardinia, have united in a demand 
calling on the Sublime Porte to authorise the project of M. db Lessees 
for cutting through the Isthmus of Suez. The scheme, if carried into 
execution, would shorten the way to India. What is that to any other 
European Power than England? is the natural question of people who 
are not generally considered particularly green and innocent. But it 
is not everybody that can see into the heart of a millstone. We do not 
hesitate to say, that we are endowed with the faculty of thorough 
clairvoyance, because we are, as we have demonstrated to the satisfac- 
tion of everybody many thousands of times. 

We now proceed to afford one more proof of the lucidity which we 
enjoy always, and not merely at intervals, like some seers. The five 
nations above-named, have conspired to destroy the greatness of Eng- 
land. Their little game is to acquire the control of the Company which 
is to execute the proposed undertaking. When the Ship Canal shall 
have been completed, and shall divide the Isthmus, and connect the 
Mediterranean with the Red Sea, they intend to throw across it two 
large toll-bars ; one at the hither end, and the other at the farther 
extremity. They will thus establish two ocean-turnpikes, through 
which will lie the nearest way to the East. 

Having completed this arrangement, they will immediately proceed 
to put in act, for the ruin of British commerce, an ingenious expedient 
of that system of protection, which continental nations have already 
so greatly enriched themselves by pursuing. They will levy a pro- 
hibitive toll on British shipping, allowing the vessels of all the rest of 
the world to pass at moderate rates, so as to have the start of our 
merchant ships, and forestall our traffic. We, they reckon, shall, if 
they will not let us through the Suez Canal, be obliged quietly to turn 
back, and creep our old way round the Cape of Good Hope. They 
win, of course, appoint for turnpike-men two famons admirals, each in 
command of a vast fleet, in case a British captain should make any 
mad attempt to break the bar, or force his way through without paying. 

This deep-laid plot will be crowned with success ; for how will Great 
Britain be able to withstand it ? Great Britain will, indeed, become 


Little Britain; her Eastern commerce will he annihilated; and her 
Indian empire will pass into the hands ot rulers, who not only know 
how to govern foreign dependencies, but also how to keep their own 
people in order. The sun of England will set for ever ; and Europe 
be, consequently, a little in the dark. Then will the five great Powers, 
who will have accomplished the overthrow of perfidious Albion, 
quarrel among themselves : there will be a struggle : the event whereof 
will be, that Prance will get the ‘^per hand ; and finally, for the hap- 
piness of all mankind, the Indian Ocean will be converted into a Trench 


THE TUSCAN STRAW STIRRED. 

’Tis well that Napoleon should bluster and grumble. 
And Austria her protest should maunder and mumble, 
When Sardinia, to right Central Italy’s jumble. 

Sends down Buoncompagni, her Regent to be— 

But that Tuscans should suffer the man thus selected 
To be snubbed and cold-shouldered and all but rejected. 
Is what Mr, launch would have never expected 
Trom a people so bond of “ good-companie I ” 

To Rioasoli, then, Salvagnoli & Co,, 

Mr. JBuncli drops a hint— of course^ whispering low, — 
They may find they’ll fare worse, if farther they go, 
(Since the will to do right won’t prevent getting wrong) 
Tor surely ’twere folly, superlative — sad. 

Tor folks, when Good-Company is to be had. 

To show such a strange predilection for bad. 

As, to snub Buoncompagni, and come to / 


Important to Next of Kin. 

When a man intends to marry a widow, his friends, if they cannot 
prove him a lunatic, should, if possible, take care that he settles very 
little of his property on the lady of his choice ; for the obvious reason, 
that a second-handvwife ought to be cheap, since her new husband can 
hardly expect to be dear. 
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ROYAL CHILD'S PLAY 


SPAIN. 




'7<;' *«s;V _ 

'■S' 




EE lio-w pretty all this is ! 

'^.N “ The Madrid journals of the 

'J . loth say that on the preceding 
day two flags, offered by the 
, Queen and King to the army in 
'.1 Morocco, were solemnly conse- 

crated in the Boyal Chapel, m 
presence of their Majesties. One 
jr' of these flags, that offered by the 
r” — Queen, has embroidered on one 
side an image of the Immaculate 
Concejition, and on the other the 
Royal arms ; the flag offered by 
the King bears on one side the 
images of Om* Lady of Forget- 
■■'j'., fulness, Our Lady of Tiiumph, 

.jCV and Our Lady of Mercy ; and on 
the other a crucifix” 








V picture, presented in 

■ h-'l the above extract from 

‘‘'/recent foreign intelligence, 

' '■fi \ of the Queen and Kino 

r? -i /'K'" ■' OE Spain united in playing 

i=S-K •* <"■>;' ''3 at religion and soldiers, 

must be contemplated with 
''' ' I J V pleasure by every amiable 

— c blind. Joining their little 

. . ‘ ■'■, - flags, all worked in fine 

™ ‘ colours, as a present to their 

■ ' little army, they seem to 

resemble a ^ little brother 
and sister rather than a man and wife, and exhibit an edifying spectacle 
of innocence. What delightful unsuspicion of the horrors and atroci- 
ties of war is betokened in the standards embroidered with images of 
the “Immaculate Conception” and “Our Lady !” What a truly lady- 
like idea of things of that sort — things the least horrible of which is 
the death of men who are lucky enough to have their brains dashed to 
atoms by a cannon-ball. What would her Spanish Majesty say to 
“ Our Lady of Amputation?” The pretty pictures are funny as well 
as pretty— funny, of course, only in a lovely infantile way, ^ What sort 
of an image that of the “ Immaculate Conception” can be, it is hard to 
conjecture, since what is meant by the words is itself entirely incon- 
ceivable in any physical form. The symbol is probably some play- 
thing which the Queen op Spain was pleased, in giving it that title, 
to christen by one of those odd names which we are wont to hear our 
youthful daughters or nieces give their toys. The images on her 
Boyal Consort’s flag are also delightfully funny, regarded as orna- 
mental figures chosen to decorate a bawble by a great baby. Their 
names also appear to be the inventions of undeveloped intellect. 
"Our Lady of Mercy” is charmingly out of place on the banner 
under which the Spanish forces will march to slaughter the Moors if 
successful, and, if not, perhaps to fall into the hands of their enemies. 
" Our Lady of Triumph” may prove an emblem of reckoning chickens 
before they are hatched. What " Our Lady of Forgetfulness ” may 
be supposed to mean, we are at a loss to divine. " Our Lady of 
Bemembrance” would be more to the purpose of recalling the glories 
of Spanish chivalry. " Let by-gones he hy-gones,” is a very Christian 
sentiment ; but one does not see what it can have to do on his Spanish 
Majesty’s war-flag. If the King op Spain were a great man, of 
course we should say that he is the best judge of his own colours; and 
but that he is manifestly a nice little man, and his spouse a sweet 
little woman, there would not perhaps he wanting those who might 
suggest that “ Our Lat^ of Forgetfulness ” may be considered as 
synonymous with. " Our Lady of Condonation.” 


SETTLEBS FOB SHAKESPEABIANS. 

Is it reasonable to suppose that Othello was out fishing when he 
remarked to Besdemom, “Perdition catch thy sole” ? 

“Then let the kettle to the trumpet speak!” Is this reading 
correct ? Should it not be rather, " Then let the trumpet to the kettle 
^eak ! ” Speaking-trumpets are, and long have been, quite common. 
But what grounds have we for believing that in tne time when 
Shakespeare wrote, any more than in our own, there was such an 
instrument as a speaking kettle ? 

“Aly tables! meat it is, I set it down.” May this he cited as a 
proof that Ecmlet was a butcher ? 

-i^kat authorities can you quote for the popular belief that the man 
Jmmm called “whey-face” was in reality a Kurd? 

. Cripicisn. {B^ o' pmhydematQus author^ — 

Alter ^ accor&g to Sir, Emerson Tennent, the elephant ba-ct no 
real enemy but the fly. 


A GOUGH m THE HOUSE. 

A-hack 1 That cough ! Ack-ack ! Tha,t cough again ! 
Oh, how it tears through my distracted brain ! ^ 

Yack ! Mercy Heaven ! how can I read or write ! 
Ack-kack-kack-kack ! noise seems made out of spite. 
Ahacka — hash 1 mine ear what tortures rack ! 

My shattered nerves 1 their tender threads will crack. 
A-hawk 1 Oh, don’t ! Those thorns mine ear-drums prick, 
Yawk ! Ack 1 Yaw— hawk 1 Forbear ! I shall be sick 1 
Ahawm I Aback ! This torment is too bad ! 

Abash ! Hack 1 Hash ! That row will drive me mad ! 

So it goes on. I stamp— I tear my hair — 

I yell— I shriek— forgive me, if I swear ! ^ 

My groans and cries, if heard my room without. 

Pass for the screams of toothache or the gout, 

Or by the hearer are perchance divined 
To speak mysterious agonies of mind. 

What if their cause my fell tormentor knows ? 

I’m sure she could control it if she chose : 

Thought, if allowed, to fury which will lash 
Mine irritated soul I Another crash I 
My senses whirl. Ye Powers, preserve my wits. 

And let me not be worried into fits ; 

Oh spare my reason 1 — take me to your care, 

Or else I shall be goaded to despair ! 

I stop mine ears with cotton to exclude 
Those dreadful sounds wliich still, alas ! intrude ; 

I bind my kercliief round my throbbing brow, 

And tighten it in vain— I hear them now I— 

Ah I blessed are the Deaf, I moan, with tears, 

And wish I had old Surd’s unfeeling ears. 

Oh, I exclaim, for some less painful sound 
Wherein those hideous noises might be drowned I 
Oh, for the crowing of a neighbour’s fowl ! 

Oh, for ten thousand mongrel dogs to howl I 
Oh, for that greatly preferable bore, 

A knocking carpenter at work next doorl 
Fqr some harmonious blacksmith o’er the way, 

Pig killed close by, or hungry donkey’s bray, 

E’en for an organ-grinder, I could pray, 

Out in the street to stand before my house, and play. 

“Pulmonic Wafers” I would fain implore 
To stay that plague, or stuff called “ Cough No More 
A doctor, nay, a quack. I’d richly fee 
From such a nuisance to deliver me. 

Oh, you who may these frantic verses'sean, 

And have a cough— restrain it if you can. 

Sad is a sore affection of the chest, 

As sad are peace disturbed, and broken rest. 
Expectoration’s grievous need I know : 

But think, oh, think upon the hearer’s woe I 
Believe the bosom with an effort mild : 

Drive not your nervous fellow-creature wild. 


THE BELLS ON BIO BEN. 

Big Ben’s case looks scaly, say the bells of Old Bailey ; 

BTs voice is quite gone, say the bells of St John ; 

He’s chock full of holes, peal the hells of All Souls ; 

Must go to the forge, cliime the bells of St. George ; 

Even voice is sweeter, sneer the bells of St. Peter; 

He ain’t worth two fardens, snarl the bells of Sfc. Martin's ; 

Case of too many cooks, growl the bells of St. Luke’s; 

Don’t know what they’re about, howls St. Botolph Without; 
Mears. Denison chides, say the bells of St. Bride’s : 

Well, d’ye think Mears is wrong? asks St. Mary’s ding-dong; 

I don’t, if you do, says the belfry at Kew ; 

It ’s a great waste of tin, tolls St. Botolph Within ; 

And the cash must come from us, growl the bells of St. Thomas; 
Aye, every shilling, add the bells of St. Helen ; 

Aid we’re not over-rich, groan tlie hells of Shoreditch ; 

It makes one feel ranc’rous, say the bells of St. Pancras ; 

Yes, that’s for sartin, again rings St. Martin ; 

But what’s to be done, once more peals St. John; 

Bang’d if I know, tolls the big bell of Bow. 

What the Italian Boot does not Want.— More Austrian ‘welting 
or new French binding. 
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IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 

Lord Palmerston. The Attorney-General. 

Lord P. Well, Sis Hichasd, Low are you? Deuced cold weatLer. 
Come near the fire. And now. Who ’s to he our new Solicitor ? 

AU.-G. My dear Lord Palmerston, all my information on th.e 
subject is derived from the columns of tne Times newspaper. There I 
see mentioned the names of certain gentlemen, any one of whom would 
make a more or less desirable successor to my talented friend Sir 
Henry Keating. 

Lord P. itather less than more, eh ? 

AU.-G-. I am not prepared to say that. Indeed I am not prepared 
to say anything on the subject. I have given it no consideration. If 
I had, I might possibly have suggested that — ^where is the journal in 
question {takes it zip) — that those who — where is it, here — ^that those 
who “mention the name of Mr. Erwin James, mention the name of 
a gentleman of— of considerable success. 

Lord P. Well, we all know all about him. If he were Member for 
anywhere else but Marylebone, the thing would be well enough. 

Att,-G. Your Lordship is too much a man of the world to be afraid 
of associating with anybody. 

Lord P. Pye no time to be particular. , And James is a very clever 
man, and tells a capital story, and aU that ; but while he is the Delegate 
of those Marylebone Yestry snobs, you know, my dear Sir Kichard, 
who would not object to be his colleague. 

AU,-G. Nobody more than the haughty little nobleman who created 
the borough of Marylebone. Besides, that — a— that Epistle of James 
the other day about indicting the masters in the strike affair, showed 
that he was in no hurry for office. 

Lord P. He is all right, and can wait. Besides, he can do better 
service from an independent battery just now. 

Att,‘G, Then I observe, or rather I am apprised by this paragraph, 
that another name which is “mentioned” is that of Mr. Capttlet 
Lodgings, as some of my gay young friends have been pleased to call 
Mm. 

Zm^d P. Montague Chamrers ? 

Att.-Q, I assume it to be a simple impossibility that there was eter 
any idea of appointing him. I 

Lord P. Well, I don’t know. Why. There ’s stuff in him. 

AU,-Gr. There indubitably is, and rum stuff, if I may be pardoned a 
colloquialism. 

Lord P, He’d pitch into the Papishes, mifmco, Mr. Attorney. 

Att.-Q* I am not here to deny the value of Mr. Chambers’ vitu^ 
uerative faculty, when stimulated by real or assumed theological acerbity j > 
but I am unaware that it is the precise business of Her Majesty’s 
Solicitor-General to fustigate a very important portion of Hm 
Majesty’s subjects. 

Lord P. Especially when Her Majesty’s Attorney-General can da 
the thing in the most superior style ! 

AU.-Q, You are pleased to he complimentary, my dear lord. 

Lord P. Not a bit. I thoroughly concur with my friend Mr, Timch 
in thinking you as effective and damaging a debater as ever went in 
for slaughter. But you are too good to be used up on the Irish. You are 
not a bludgeoneer— to quote Billy, “ you carve your enemy as- a dish 
fit for the gods, not hew him as a carcase for the hounds.” We'll ask 
you ta keep yourself for worthy antagonists— I want a hard-mouthed 
chap who will knock fellows down and stamp on them. 

AU.~G, What do you say to Tear’em ? 

Lord P. Will undertake for collar and chain ? — if so, yes. 

Att.'-G. I ’ll see him— I mean that such an undertaking would be an 
unwelcome addition to my present responsibilities. 

Lord P. He would mind you. 

AU,-&, I would take precious good care he did, if I had Mm in 
hand; hut — ^in fact, my suggestion was not serious. 

Lord P. No j but the best hints often come out of a joke. I have a 
very good mind to send for John Arthur. 

Att.-G, In that case, have the kindness to send for somebody else. 

Lord P. Anybody you like — Who ? 

AU,-Q, Nay, anybody you hke, who can replace the humble indi- 
vidual who addresses you. 

Lord P. What, you won’t have Tear’em: at any price ? 

Att.~G. Not even at Ms real value. 

Lord P. You’ve been reading Tommy Moore— 

** Of all speculations the market holds forth. 

The Dcst that I know, for a lover of pelf. 

Is to buy Roebuck up at the price he is worth, 

And then sell him at that which he sets on himself.” 

AttrG, The epigram suits Mm as well as if written for Mm. I 
imagine that we may pass on to another name. 

Lord JP, “ Gregory^ o’ my word we’ll not carry coals.” 

AU.-G. “No, for then we should be Colliers.” 

Lord P. He has waited a long time. 

Att,-G, Is it too antiquated a ribaldry to reply, that he must now be 


so accustomed to waiting, that a still further postponement will not 
be very afflicting ? 

Lord P. Yes, but where are you to find a better man ? Eor nobody 
knows better than you that we want a good oi^e. 

Att.-G. I suppose I may assume that almost any change would be 
an improvement upon the late occupant of the office in question. 

Lord P. If that means that you ’ve got a dull man for me, I reply, 
No such tljMg, and that Keating was a capital fellow. I won’t have 
a worse, mind. 

Att/G. I have been accused of enterprise, but I never essayed 
impossibility. 

Lord P. Who ’s your man— out with Mm. 

Att.-G, Do not let me intrude my suggestions. Perhaps your lordsMp 
has some bright particular star of your own whom you wish to insert 
j into the mimsterial firmament ? 

I Lord JP. I dare say there are lots of barristers who would make 
better Solicitors than any we are likely to lay hand on ; and if I bad 
only time to go down to the Temple and look 'em up, I’ll be hanged 
if 1 wouldn't choose my own man, and take you what odds you like I 
didn't get a bad one. 

Att.-G . There is a little volume in red, increasing in buUc, I regret 
to say, yearly, and called the Law List, which would save your lord- 
sMp the [necessity of perambulating the iprecmets in question. You 
will there find the name of every gentleman in ,the profession, from 
my Lord Chancellor down to the last call. 

Lord P. I never read print. I don’t think I coMd if I tried now — 
I've had my Prayer-book copied out in an official hand for me — and 
I've no time to go to the Temple. So, who's your man ? 

Att.-G. I am really unprepared to advise, but if I suggested any- 
body it would be my friend Mr. Atherton. 

Jbord P. Hm. Is Durham safe ? 

Att.-G. That is all arranged. 

Lord P. Let’s see— he’s a bit of a ]Iadical,lisn’t he ?— rather goes in 
for— — 

Ait.-G, Por the Solicitor-Generalship, my dear lord. Judging from 
other gentlemen who have had that ambition, I think it would he 
liberal to suppose that his Liberality will interfere with Ms rendering, 
either by speech or silence, the. requisite service to Her Majesty’s 
Government. 

Lord P. He’s not a bad man ? 

Att.-G. I had hoped that proposition was implied in my proposing 
Mm. 

Liord P;, I never heard anytMng a^inst Mm. 

Att.-G. Bor L until this instant. Your lordsMp'h last words are the 
unkindest: tiring: that can be ssrid of anybody. 

LordJP. I cm’t tell. It was never said of Will you tell the 
gentlemam. that if he’ll caE here, he may hear of something to his 
advantage. Bythe bye, have you heard the good thing that somebody 
said abont ourpoor dear friend, the DughesS" qe— 

{Left IcmgMng.) ^ 


GAME IN MQEOCCO. 

The Spamards appear to have had but indifferent g?orfc on the 
Moors. They have nothing as yet to show for their powder and shot, 
but a few head of slain; for the unbelieving Mahometans will not 
allow themselves to be made prisoners; and there seems to be every 
probability that the invaders of Morocco will catch many more Tartars 
than Moors. 



“ Wanted— A revrMore of th^e Stme Sout.” 

Earini, the dictator of Central Italy, has s^wn so much pluck, 
sagacity, and energy, that one cannot help wishing Italy had at tMs 
moment more men ejusdernfarincej^ t- 
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CHEISTMAS TREES. 


Comb fog — come frost— 'who counts the cost. 
Of wood and coal at Christmas-time ? 

Bring winter in, to 'v^arm his chin. 

And thaw his coat of rime. 

Let those that have help those that lack 
To food and fire— to game and glee— 

Pile high the screen of berried green. 

And plant and deck the Christmas-tree, 


The tree that like this blessM time 
Of peace, good-will, on earth, on high, 
Throngh frost and snow green houghs doth 
show, — 

Hope's hue, 'neath winter’s sky. 

In wealth’s warm room how brave they bloom. 
Hung with child-treasures, bright to see ; 
But let us think, that cold and gloom 
Should also have their Christmas-tree. 


A little pains will plant it there, 

A trifling cost will deck its boughs. 

The rare full meal of common fare. 

The once-a-year carouse, 

Coarse means of warmth for back and bed, 
A blaze where cold bars wont to be— ■ 
Such are the gifts we T1 help to spread. 
Upon the poor man’s Christmas-tree. 


And if that nations have a life 
That may collective mercies own. 

In Britain’s heart what thanks were rife, 
Por God’s hand o’er her shown 1 
What boughs were broad enough to bear 
The gifts she takes by land and sea? 
Small wonder hungrier lands elsewhere 
Should envy England’s Christmas-tree. 


As we are rich let us bestow 
A thought on poorer nations round ; 
Letting onr fulness overflow. 

Giving, as we abound. 

Till lands show bright where now is night. 
And Europe’s borders see 
Arise for them, that noblest stem— 
Undying Ereedom’s Christmas-tree ! 


HAPSBUEG HUMILITY. 


Peince Metternich said, on the part of his 
master, a nice thing the other day to Louis 
Napoueon-— if this is what he said, as the Moni~ 
tmr avers i 


“Sire,— T he Empebo^, my master, in deigning to ' 
appoint me his Ambassador to your Imperial Majesty, I 
pai*ticularly impressed upon me to convince you oftlio 
value of your personal fziendsliip.” 


Abtist (reading note from otliged friend). " Vm,—um,—much dbli/fed to you for tie loan of 
your Me^wins dress--{um,-^^ return it in a day or two, as I've, (Ah/ W/iat/) sent it-- 

to — t/ie WASH !! ' • 

[The Artist’s feelings (for colour especially) may he easier imagined than described. 


COMMON CRIIBS. 


It is surpraing hoty infectious tears are at a tredding. Ilrst of all the Tiridp cries because 

?ot Men the’ffil' Brifesmmds cry, pefap^me 

i Mamma ones, because she T1 1—1— lose her d— d— darline- and then 

the fond Papa ones, heoause he thinis it’s proper: and then all the ladies cry because 
neyerimss a chance of crying; and then, perhaps, the Groommen 
company : and then the old Pewopener cries, to show what deep (pSraiawl 
inW she takes m the nroceedings ; and then, perhaps, the pnbUo S bS 
iSm exdusiyely of petticoats. But, notwithstanding ali^th^ 

^ Niagara of eyewater around him, we own we new 
the Bndegroom cry, and should about as soon expk to h^ibeBeSS 


The year is ending with a somewhat better 
understanding^ between the two Emperors than 
that with wliich it began. In the meantime, 
one of them has given the other a good ■ 
thrashing. Mettbrotch delivers a message ' 
from a sovereign who has evidently been licked 
into shape. It is neat and elegant, if not straight- 
forward; but we must allow a little for the 
usual huinbug of dipiomaejr. If the Ambassador 
had plainly spoken the mind of the monarch, 
whose sentiments he had slightly to disguise, 
he would perhaps have said something of this 
sort: — “Sire, In sending me to kiss your Im- 


perial Majesty’s foot, the Emperor, my master, 
particularly desires me to signify the deep im- 
pression which it has made *apon his person, and 
the conviction which he feels in consequence of 
pur having so well kicked him, that he had 
better endeavour to keep on good terms with 
yon.’’ ^ Erancis-Iosbph might, with a view to 
conciliation in Congress, as well, perhaps, salute 
Louis Napoleon’s toe by proxy at once, as 
thank him in a circuitous, if graceful maimer, for 
chastisement received at the tip of it. 




Me.Ptooe. " there, my dear, PUT AWAY THAT NASTY THING, AND PLANT THIS” 
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SOCIAL SUGGESTIONS. 

It may not mucli im- 
prove tlie appearance of 
tke supper-table if, when 
it is laicf out, you let your 
cbildren have the run of 
it. The practice is, how- 
ever, economical, although 
the odds may seem against 
it. Traces being visible 
that the sweets have all 
been fingered, you may 
depend on it youi guests 
will be the less disposed 
to eat them. 

When you catch gentle- 
men flirting with girls you 
‘‘have no patience with” 
(because you rather fear 
their cutting out your 
daughters), do not scru- 
ple in the slightest to 
interrupt their iete-h-tetes, 
and part them, if you can, 
by saying something vici- 
ous: such as, “Eeally, 
Mr. Spooner, Miss Pert 
must be bored with you ! 
they say that youVe been talking to her .nearly all the evening!” 
A neatly-used they say ” is pretty sure to do her business for her. 
Pew young men will fiirt at the risk of being “ they say ”d for it. 

You can easily avoid the expense of hired musicians by inviting one 
or two good-natured girls who you know can play dance-music, 

and whose plainness will, you think, prevent their getting many 
partners. 

Hecollect, the more unpleasantly you make the evening pass, the 
more likely are your guests to be ‘‘ engaged” when you next ask them, 
and the less expense and trouble you will then experiei^ce. 

Pinally, before you go to bed, be sure you have the spoons counted. 
This practice cannot but impress upon your servants the high moral 
estimation in which you hold your guests. 


TETICHISM AT NAPLES. 

'*Mr. Punch, 

'‘The vollerun^s what I "read t’other day in a newspeaper; 
portion of a letter vrom that are vorren zitty, Neaples : — 

Some tbieveft have again broken into tlioChurcb. of the Madonna della Grazia, 
and stripped ‘ Our Lady * of all her jewels. The Church, too, was cleared of the 
silver candlesticks and other valuables. The unfortunate Madonna is to have a new 
di’ess and jewels from the King.” 

“ Just as Fd a vinished radun on’t, in comes the paason. ‘ There,’ 

I sez to un, ‘Paason, what d’ye think o that ? Fancy a Mad ^what 

d’ye call her?— -in a church, dressed out with jools— and I spose 
crinnerline and ribbons and vlounces ; and, beun robbed on’t all, 
to ha noo petticoats and trinkuts gin her by a King. What d’ye 
say to all that are?’ ‘ Mariolatry,’ says the paason; ‘Mariolatry, 
yarmer,’ he says; ‘one o them there errors o Eomanizzum; a par- 
tickler [kind of zaint-wurshup which we gives the neam o Mario- 
latry.’ ‘ifmolatry,’ says I; ‘d’ye call it i/Jasnolatry ? Dolhttf^ 
what I calls it; bain’t it a doll they worshups, dressun of her out in 
vinery and gimcracks ?— dollatry, ah I and High DoUatry, for that 
matter, DoUatry, ’cause as how they worshups a doU. Now ain’t 
that are what you calls a derry vashion?’ At which the paason, he 
laughs, and a says to me, a says, ‘Varmer, Ipersave thee be’st a 
scoUard.’ ‘Very well,’ I says, ‘then darned if I dwoant zend that 
are highdear to Punch, and zee what game he’ll make out on ’t. What 
neam shall I zign myself ? ’ I says to ’n. To which the paason ansered 
and zed, what I’ve the honnur to be, your most obajent umble sarvunt, 

“ Eusticus. 

“P,S. They goggles their eyes, I be told, zumtimes, they’TaUan 
dolls in churches, and makes b’lieve they be aUve, and I dassay the 
monks can make urn squake likewise, if they ’ve a mind to ’t, so as to 
desave them pore zimple hoax-devourun, wnopper-swoUerun, vorreners 
with their darned priestcraft.” 

“ Turmuffield, Peoemher, 1859.” 


SEASONABLE CONUNDRUM. 

Why is the Frost like a Hotel-Boots ? 
Because it changes one’s shoes into slippers. 


THE VOLUNTEEES. 

^ 3SEcllah cf % mm% 

’T WAS when of any fear of war no Briton felt a particle 
The ^mes came ont one morning with a most exciting article. 

The Editor saw far ahead with swift prophetic glance, 

Mdst hordes of little red-legged men, the Oriflamme of France 
Borne onward by a burglar-host, who burned with plunder’s zest 
To pillage London, sack the Bank, and bolt with all the “ rest 1 ” 
Forthwith the warning telegram was flashed along the wire, 

Forthwith the British bosom flamed with patriotic fii’e. 

Then rang around the trumpet-call — ^no moment this to trifle, 

Up Britons, shoulders to the wheel, and shoulders to the rifle I 
Then far and fast the watchword passed, Be ready for the foe. 

Thus forth did float the bugle-note, the herald-call to arms ; 

It reached the busy husbandmen amidst their flocks and farms ; 

It reached the merchant bending calmly o’er his blue-lined page, 

With heart and hand the merchants band, the rightful strife to wage. 
It stirred the stalwart artisan — Oh men of brain and sinew 1 
Invader foes who come to blows, will find what metal ’s in you! — 

The blacksmith left his forge awhile, the miller stopped his mill, 

In black and white their vestments dight, they hied them to the Drill. 
No stint the country gentlemen displayed of martial labours, 

But blazed away from day to day at peril of their neighbours. 

The sportsman for his smooth-bored gun provided bullet cartridges, 
Eeady for red-legged buccaneers, as if for red-legged partridges. 

Such rush there was for rifle-gear among those loyal men ; 

Such times had tailors never seen, and never may again ; 

And Beauty’s brightest glances fell, in that eventful day, 

To gallants of the belt and pouch ail gaxmentedin grey. 

Through royal London warlike tallc was heard on every hand. 

High svveUing ’mid the City, surging westward through the Strand. 
Belgravia’s lordly mansions then the hot commotion imare. 

It stirred a gentle flutter ’midst the dovecotes of May Fair. 

The kingly fanes of Westminster now heard the martial din ; 

The gonfalon of volunteers was raised in Lincoln’s Inn, 

The frescoed hall with measured tramp resounded to the rafter. 

Till passers-hy much marvelled what those learned men were after. 
And East and West, and South and North, through every class and clan, 
The warning watchword “be prepared” flew on from man to man. 

No idle show was all this stir, no vain fanfaronade, 

For, while a hearty prayer for peace each loyal marksman made, 

One strong resolve his bosom filled, all doubts and fears abolislung. 

To give the foe, should need arise^ a proper good French polishing I 


PEST-CABS. 

Complaint has been made lately that Small Pox is on the increase, 
and among the many causes which have been alleged for this, it is said, 
that smallpox patients are often put in cabs, and infection so transmitted 
to the persons who next ride in them. Li this blessedly free country 
it is difficult, of course, to interfere with ancient liberties; and a 
cabman, if accused of having knowingly admitted small-poxed persons 
to his cab, would bellow out some bladerdash about his “vested 
rights,” and breathe defiance, mixed with blasphemy, at any “Beak” 
who tried to punish him. But without interfering with our Ancient 
Institutions, or in any way sapping the foundations of the State, might 
not some course be suggested for preventing in some measure this 
damage to the public, without causing at the same time any damage to 
the Cabman ? Without limiting in any way the liberty of the subject, 
or professing disbelief in “The right divine of cabmen to drive wrong,” 
it surely might be feasible to have specially marked cabs for hirers 
specially afflicted, and which only should be suffered to drive up to a 
Hospital ; a;pplicants in unmarked cabs not being suffered to approach. 
Cr, there might be different cab-classes established ; and those who 
paid for first-class vehicles might insist on a certificate that the cab was 
not infected, and if this proved false, the cabman might be made to 
ride in his own vehicle, after the manner of the genius who made the 
Brazen Bull. At all events, something must be done to disinfect our 
cabs, else people will regard them as equivalent to hearses, to which 
they are in many cases only the next step. A law of Public Safety 
must certainly be passed, if it be only to preserve a good name for our 
cabs ; for so long as they entail such risks upon the public, it is clearly 
quite absurd t6 call them Patent Safety Yehicles. 


Medical XpiteUigance* 

A Young Lady, residing not a hundred miles from Muddleditch, and 
whose brother was “walking” Guy’s, kindly wrote to say, she would 
willingly send up to him her left-off Skeleton Petticoat, if the study of 
its anatomy would be of any use to him. 
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FRANCE AND CHINA.’ 

JT HE Gazette de France an- 

notinces tliat it has engaged 
a Chinese contribator. This 
is a learned Chinaman living 
in Paris, and he is to write 
W in that j ournal a weekly letter 

- relative to events which may 

occur in his own country. ^ In 
his introductory communica- 
tion he pays the following 
compliment to Prance : — 

“ I came here because I had of- 
ten heard said, that Paris is the 
centre of European civilisation; 
that it is the brain and the heart 
from which all the thoughts and 

pulsations which occupv and agi- 
tate the people of Europe are 
derived. Prance, in truth, appears 
to me to be the China of the West. 
I have already studied your man- 
ners, usages, and laws, aod I 
assure you, dear elder brother, 
that I have taken real pleasure in 
comparing your civilisation with 
that of the Middle Empire. I have 
seen that the Prenchhave a decided 
tendency to become Chinese in 
many things.” 

Our neii^kbours and allies must feel Mghly gratified at tlie resem- 
blance whicb is discovered by the contributor to the Gazette de France 
between them and his pig-eyed countrymen. We confess we cannot 
see a very strong likeness; though it is impossible to say that the 
Napoleonic Empire will not become like the Celest^ as it grows older, 
according to that writer’s prediction. Costume is the only point ot 
resemblance that we at present perceive, and in that respect the French 
and Chinese fashions may to some extent agree in absurdity. It may be 
a question whether pinched feet are more foolish or not than pinched 
waists, and if pigtails are more or less ahsnrd than Crinoline. 


MODEEN ATHENS. 



BY OUR ROVING- CORRESPONDENT. 


‘*My dear Punch, 


I December, 1850. 


' “Edinburgh, the capital of Scotland, occupies a picturesque 

but somewhat inconvenient situation on a cluster of hills, about a mile 
and a half from the Firth of Forth. It has long been celebrated as the 
birth-place of the most eminent men of every nation under the snn, 
and being justly considered the intellectnal hotbed of Science and 
Philosophy, when my talented friend, Lancelot Probus, embraced the 
medical profession, he naturally selected this spot for the pursuit of 
his studies ; remarking in his usual facetious way, that if differences 
of opinion did exist respecting the relative merits of a London or 
Edinburgh diploma, the matter was, after all, only a question of degree, 

“During the late electioneering excitement, Probus insisted on my 
coming down here to matriculate at the XJniyersity (which can be 
done at a moderate charge), in order to qualify myself to vote for 
a Lord Eector, to which I consented in the most disinterested manner 
(not caring myself £0 0«. %d, who holds the office) —and had the 
melancholy satisfaction of increasing one of the candidate’s majority 
by one vote. 

“Probus inhabits jolly little chambers in Ward Street, Hospital 
Square. F^en you ring one of the nineteen brass bells which deco- 
rate the street entrance, the door is opened by some unseen and 
mysterious agency. The visitor ascends a winding staircase, and finds 
himself in a comfortable little room, hung round with uncomfortable 
anatomical ffiagrams. The skull of a hydro-cephalous subject grins from 
the mantd-piece, and on a sideboard Probus keeps his case of instru- 
ments, with various other insignia of his interesting but horrible 
occupation. 

“ Eefore visiting the other Lions of the town, Probus insisted on 
dragging me through the Infirmary wards, showing me all the most 
recent and dangerous bases, and took it quite unkindly that I declined 
to see the cel^rated Propessor McCarver go through his experi- 
ments on the ancle-joint. 

“ The Population of Modem Athens consists chiefly of lawyers and 
doctors, of whom the former gentlemen abound to an alarming extent. 
They are divided into two classes, viz.. 'Advocates’ and 'Writers to 
the Signet’ (Scotch for Attoiheysji, and may be seen in throngs fre- 
quer^ting the 'Parliament House/ which stiU proudly retains its name, 
notwithstoding the melancholy ev^nt of 1707. The Great Hdl in that 
buildih^^ is lighted up by a large window representing Dame Justice 
tsith her afwoxd and balance. What a satirical dog the artist must 


have been who designed that window ! The joke is as transparent as 
the glass itself. Mstice indeed ! it is easy to see through that, 

“Among the various useful institutions with which Modern Athens 
abounds, there is one which is especially worthy of notice, as being of 
incredible service to the learned professions and society at large— I 
mean the Conjectural Club. It is composed of a number of praise- 
worthy young gentlemen, who devote their leisure hours once a 
fortnight to the investigation and discussion of subjects upon which 
controversies have arisen or are likely to arise. It is established on 
the principle of the celebrated Speculative Society, and, according ta 
Probus, bids fair to riv^ that learned and ingenions body. 

“A Programme of the ' Transactions’ for 1860 accidptally fell into 
my hands, and I subjoin a few examples from recollection, although I 
cannot exactly vouch for the accuracy of all, having finished my fifth 
glass of 'toddy’ before reading them over. 

“TRANSACTIONS OF THE CONJECTURAL CLUB. 

1860. 

Jan. 9. (Essay) On the Differential Calculus in its relation to the- 
Binomial Theorem. — ^Andrew Micklepash. 

Feb.Vk. (Debate) John Anderson my be pro- 

perly termed brachycatalectic ? — Burr’ns Sangster. ^ 

Feb. 28. (Essay) On the Efficiency of the present Detective Eorce. 
The Mac Nab. 

March 2. (Debate) What is the smallest proportion of water necessary 
in the composition of “Toddy ?”— Benjamin Boozie, Esq. 

April 1. (Debate) Were the Foems of Ossian written by the Author 
of Jtmiusf—^oc)L Heymon. 

April 5. (Essay) On the Habeas Corpus Act, considered with refe- 
rence to the Siamese twins.— Gole Knox, Esq. 

April 23. (Debate) Was Shakspeare a Scotchman? (N.B. Extraor- 
dinary meeting). — Mr. Lochlollop, of Locliloliop, 

&c,, &c., &c. 

“ Of course I went over Holyrood Palace, and saw Queen Mary’s 
apartments. Imagine the interest with which I gazed at a venerable 
'four-poster,’ on which, as the guide assured me, that unfortunate 
Princess ^slep* 

“ Thirteen square inches of dingy flannel are now all that remains of 
the blanket which once covered that regal couch. 

“In the antechamber is still shown the spot were Rizzxo fell, and 
musical young ladies examine with mingled horror and delight the 
stain said to be occasioned by the blood of that talented but unprin- 
cipled composer.* 

“All this, I say, is very romantic and interesting, but the poetic 
‘fallacy’ has vanished when you pass back through the grim old 
portal. It is no longer the sixteenth^ but the nineteenth century. 
Modern Athens has forgotten old Dunedin. 

“ How are the traditional notions of my youth dissipated ! I remem- 
ber the time when my conception of a Scotchman was based on that 
type of humanity,^ which may be even now occasionally seen at the 
doors of tobacconist’s shops, stern as to feature, rigid, as to his ex- 
tremities, apparently always about to ‘take a pinch of snuff,’ but from 
motives of economy, never taking it. 

“I expected to find every Scotch gentleman carrying about an 
enormous ram’s head muU, with the horns sticking out of his coat-tail 
pockets. So far from that, if you will believe me, I was not offered so 
much as a pinch of ‘ Prince’s Mixture,’ during the whole time I was 
in Edinburgh. 

“Don’t believe in bag-pipes any more. The only street-music wliich 
I heard in Modern Athens, proceeded from a London finding-organ, 
played by an Italian boy, and that was an Irish air. It is a mistake to 
suppose that the Edinburgh police wear kilts, or carry claymores. 
They do not even sport Balmoral boots, but the professional high-low. 

“ The ladies are not universally attired in tartan, and some few speak 
English as well as their native dialect. They have heard of other 
dances besides the National Reel. 

“ 'Putting the Stone’ is not practised in all the public squares, and 
the game of ' golf’ is prohibited in Prince’s Street. 

"I do not wish to boast of the fact, hut I have whistled on a Sunday 
without being apprehended by the police. 

“ Roast beef is occasionally substituted for the national dish at the 
tables of the aristocracy; and I must say, on the whole, I do prefer it 
to Haggis. 

“Red hair is not, as many suppose, one of the qualifications indis'- 
pensable for the Editorship of the Scotsmaji, 

“Having thus corrected a few erroneous notions which are liable to 
arise ia the minds of Yonng England respecting our ‘canny’ neigh- 
bours, I have only to add, that there is a national produce north of the 
Tweed, concerning the excellence of which there can be no mistake— 

* I was thinking of asking the guide whether hefoundclaiefcor cochineal the 
best adapted for perpetuating the interest in this portion of the floor : but Probus 
pointing to the heraldic representation of two tinicorns sparring at each other over 
the motto, me impim lacessitp warned me of tine danger of chaf&ng 8 

Scotchman— even in joke. 
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simple in its composition — ^beneficial in its medicinal nature— ‘tke 
sovereignest thing on earth.’ for ‘indigestion,’ ‘melancholy,’ ‘pains 
in the back,’ ‘dislike to society,’ ‘chilbains,’ ‘thoughts of self- 
destmction,’ ‘sciatica,’ ‘involuntary blushing,’ ‘corns,’ and the 
thousand natural ills— not only that ‘flesh is heir to,’ but which 
I Professor Gitllaway pretends to cure— a specific strongly recom- 
! mended by the Paculty— at least, of Modern Athens. I subjoin the 
prescription of a celebrated M.D., whose portrait I have just painted, 
“itecipe: 

Spiritfis Yini Scotici, cyathos duos. 

Sacchari albi, semiunciam .... 5ss. 
Aquse ferventis, ad uncias octo . . . Jviij. 

(Interdum addere liceat corticis Limonis Crustulum). Eiat Ms- 
tura. Capiat geger (vel sanus) cochleare magnum nnum, septies, omni 
quadiante horse paulo post cibum. 

“ Surely, my dear JBmcli, when the poet wrote 

apiffTov fjLey SScop^ 

He cotikl not have tasted the incomparable' Glenlivat.’ 

“ I have just concocted the / Mixtoe— as before.’ 


‘Here’s ‘towards you ! ’ 


“ Jack Easel.” 


PUTTING HIS PIPE OUT. 









OT long ago the Mayor of 
Douai, we are told, ad- 
dressed a circular to the 
communal schoolmaster, 
expressiag his determina- 
tion to Iput down the pre- 
cocious habit of smoEmg 
among the boys of that 
city. Eravo, Mons. le 
MaireI We recommend 
as a motto for Dean 
Close’s next ComterUast 
the inscription, “ Douai- 
way (Do away) with to- 
bacco-smoking.” 


Australia ^elis;. 

^ Ballarat Star re- 

^ ports the arrival of a donkey 

in that district, and adds, 
that “the incident has 
created much excitement among the population.” A Donkey at the 
Divings — and only one ! 

We all know that a dead donkey is a rare sight. But we little 
thought ever to hear of a country in which a live one is an appearance 
•sufficiently rare to create an excitement. 

This solitary Jerusalem Pony must surely be the Golden, Ass of 
Afttleius 1 

[ Advmitisbimbst, 3 

T^O MOEE GEEY HAIE NOB ANY OTHER MEDICINE ! ! !— 

“PimcKs Almmack foi' 1800 is as certainly a Cube for ague, asthma, mental or 
personal acidity, fever, indigestion, drowsiness, gont, cough, catarrh, hysteria, 
headache, heartburn, dizziness, despondency, nerves, nausea, neuralgia, irritability, 
low spirits, spasms, sickness, sleepiness, rheumatism, redtapeism, mental cramps and 
j sinking, fii«, word-flatulency, folly, sourness, stupidity, biliousness, blue devils, bore- 
■dom, baldness, and bronchitis, as any quack specific ever advertised or paid for. It, 
removes superfluous airs, and imparts a healthy mental tone to all who take it. 
Persons of weak mind will find an Fu7it<^*s Almanack a most invigorating tonic, and> 
those whose hair is falling off (as they say) through stress of work, will derive firom' 
Fimch’s Almanack the greatest benefit and comfort. It not only cures the goui^ the 
'Colic, and the phthisic, but it is allowed to be the very best of physic. Ais has 
been said, it does as much fbr one as any advertised quack medicine, and has, 
moreover, the advantage of being nice to take. No domestic happiness is complete 
without it. One joke reUeves, one page cures 1 There 's no mistake about it, soi 
walk up, with your Threepennies, and prove the fact I— N.B. Sold also, price 
Pourpence, with the Government Stamp. 

1 ^ To he had everywhere, md at a Tvmdred places else. 

Tlae fl)llowing are some of the ten million testimonials : — Ctire No. 2,000,002 : — ’ , 
” PiAy minutes’ indescribable agony from reading an anti-Rifle-Movement article in - 
the Morning Sixur, have been removed by buying that delightful mental food called j 
Punch’s Almanack. Punch is a certain antidote to JStar poison, and may be used . 
with safety on every occasion. /Siijj'wcd, John Smith, London,'’ Ouxe, No. 9,999,999. — i 
** My husband having been for many months afflicted with acidity of temper, I tried 
the effect of reading him some jokes from Pimch’s Almanack. After hearing the 
tenth joke his sourness almost disappeared, and at the twenty-seventh his temper 
was so sweetened that he promised me a new dress and a box at Covent Garden ; 
and, what is still more wonderful, he has kept his word. Signed, Jemima Jolly." 


What a Congress of the Great Powers is likeliest to ho 
WITH THE Italian Boot.— Put their foot in it. 


SILLY SONGS FOR SABLE SINGERS. 


When first I lib wid Massa Prttb, 

Miss Dinah swep de kitchen: 

Her cheeks were black, her eyes were blue* 

O Gosh ! she was bewitching 1 

Ohoms. 

Lnbly Dinah ! de belle ob Carolina ! 
Bed-nosed ’possums, ring-tailed ’coons, 

All in lub wid Dinah! 

Dis nigger see her as she sat 
A churning ob de butter ; 

She make my heart go pit a pat. 

And all dat I could utter— 

Was— Lubly D inah! &o. 

I flop down plump upon my knees, 

Tho’ in my Sunday trousers. 

And den I try my lub to please. 

By breedin’ tender vows, sirs. 

Lubly Dinah! &c. 

Mtss Dinah said she’d marry me, 

So Massa found de shiners ; 

Now in my cabin you may see 
Two Sambos aud two Dinahs ! 

Chorus. 

And they ’re all like Dinah ! de belle oh Carolina ! 
Black-nosed blue flies, ring-tailed ’coons, 

All in lub wid Dinah ! 


Of all the gals in New Orleens, 

There’s none like Sally Carter j 
She ’s full of wit, she ’s full of beans, 

She’s Dncle Pumpkin’s darter I 
She ’s got two eyes, she ’s got a nose. 

She ’s got a mouth thereunder. 

She ’s f ot two feet, she ’s got ten toes. 

Oh, isn’t she a wonder ! 

Chorus. 

Yah I yo ! Sally ! Guess I knows your valley ! 
There ain’t a boss 
Like Cousin Josh, 

To teU the worth of Sally ! 

Sal can bake and Sal can brew, 

Down in Louisiana, 

She can make a pudden too. 

And play on the pianner ! 

Sal’s the gal for apple squash, 

■ Sal ’s the gal for dumpling ; 

Oh ! ain’t she fond of Ootjsin Josh, 

Her crirmylean a crumpling 1 

Chorus. 

Yah ! yo 1 Sally 1 Guess I knows your valley ! 
There ain’t a boss 
Like Cousin Josh, 

To wed a gal like Sally ! 


A aWiss-Pire from the Morning Star- 


Thb Morning Btar comments, in a tone of ridicule, on a provincial 
advertisement of a meeting to promote the formation of a Bme Ooiios, 
because the presence of the ladies was requested at it. This is unfair. 
How can a set of young hands be expected to learn the ufle of the rifle 
without a good many Misses ? | 


Epitaph on a Liberator. 

Py a Citizen of the TJmiied 

In this here land of ours of great renown. 

The least mistake in colour won’t go down ; 

Eor treating Black as White, we’ve bang’d up Brown. 
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ENTOMOLOGICAIi NOTE. 

Tices are found in the greatest quantities 
at the Universities, among the papers of fast 
young undergraduates, where they often attain 
the most extraordinary dimensions. They also- 
reach a large size in the barrack-rooms of crack 
regiments, and especially m the lodgings occu- 
pied by officers of the Household Brigade. One 
of their favourite haunts is the ground on which 
wild oats have been sown. This crop is never 
reaped without ticks making their appearance. 
Generally, it may be remarked of these trouble- 
some pests, that they have a tendency to spring 
up wherever they are in the least encourage^ 
and that the rapidity of their growth is only 
equalled by the difficulty of their^ eradication. 
They breed in especial profusion in the offices 
of Jew money-lenders, bill-discounters, and 
generally where parchment is used in large- 
quantities. 

The application of the sponge has been re- 
commended as a remedy for ticks, but it is 
generally found that when they have been super- 
ficially removed by this process, it is only to- 
reappear in greater force than before. If allowed 
to make head, they will speedily exhaust eve^ 
available source of support ; and it may be said 
of a swarm of ticks as of a flight of locusts, that. 
“ before them is a smiling garden— behind them 
a howling desert.’^ 


Military Friend. " loo7c here, my dear loy, it seems to me you are precisely the man 
m want— with your heard you would hole quite ten'rific in our uniform. You would, indeed— 
quite terrific.” 


Tolerably Safe. 

The Duke oe Somerset on pension 
WOl surely never dare insist ; 

Eor not the most insane invention 
Could put him in a Civil List, 


INSANITARY INTELLIGENCE. 

Absurd as it may seem, we begin reall;^ to think that the doctors 
have some hand in the setting of the fashions,— they are so pointedly 
conducive to illnesses and ailments. Here, for instance, is the latest 
bit of ladies’ news frona Paris ; and the reader will perceive how it 
confirms us in our thinking : — 

“ In dresses generally there is little to record ; they still hear either a nutnher of 
flounces, or none at all, d discrdtwn. Bonnets, in spite of the cold, do not advance 
towards the forehead, hut tend to the contrary direction by their large descending 
curtains.* * . - 

Looking at it merely as a Paterfamilias, we see nothing to object to 
in the first half of this statement. For aught we cate, our daughters 
may wear no end of flounces, or none at all, as it best pleases them. 
Be they flounced up to the, eyes, or go altogether flouhceless, they will 
in neither case be less dear to our person, though they may be in the 
latter cheaper to our pocket. But, whatever be our damage, they 
will not do themselves any ; and so we let them flounce themselves or 
not, a discretion, seeing that they have by this time reached the years 
of it. 

Whenj, however, we are told .that, in spite of the cold weather, it is 
not fashionable for bonnets to cover up the head,, but, ou the contrary, 
to be worn still further off it, here our feelings as a father prompt us 
to interfere, and firmly to forbid our daughter to be fashionable. 
She may be flounced a discretion, as much or little as she likes ; but 
we will not see her bonneted d indiscretion to please anybody. While 
the cold weather lasts, she shall wear a bonnet which really is a bonnet, 
and shall wear it on her head, not off it ; or we, as a " stern parient,” 
will know the reason why. She shall not commit suicide for the sake 
of being fashionable^ .whatever other maniacs there may be who will 
do so. Laffies who go out this weather with their brains exposed, can 
have but little, brams, we fancy, to expose. "We can only view them 
as fashionable lunatics, and wish there were asylums erected to receive 
them. Such persons are not fit to take care of themselves, and should 
"be placed under restraint, and so stopped from self-destruction, while, 
however, they are snffered-to remain at large. Perhaps the best form 
of strait-waistcoat would-be .restraint in pin-money. Confinement of 
the person might, to extent at least, be effected through the 
purse. Were husbands. toi allow their wives and daughters less for 
dress, the latter would not pay so many visits to their milliners ; and 
when any suicidal fashion cam#in vogue, they could not afford to kill 
themselves, even if they would, ' ' ^ 


JACK IN GAOL. 

Hebe is a pretty bit of a letter for a British sailor to be in a position 
to write I Excuse the style, and consider the statement : — 

“ I think visitors are allowed to see us about Christmas time, so perhaps you wili 
have a chance to see us but (minus of our hair and whiskers) we will write again if 
I have any opportunity tefl our Mothers we are quite happy tell them it is not so- 
had as a man of war—” 

The writer hails from Winchester Gaol : — 

“ tell them as if we did not care a fig for it dont tell them we shall have our hair 
cut if you write immediately perhaps we shall get it but dont be surprised if we 
dont answere it please to drink our health on Christmas-day tell our friend we 
cannot write.” 

Winchester Gaol is not so bad as a man-of-war, is the opinion of a 
sailor confined in that prison, and is penned by him for the comfort of 
a sympathising friend. The correctness of it is too apparent from the 
prisoner’s case. He is one of the 108 A. B.’s of the Frincess Royal, 
incarcerated by the sentence of a court-martial which does not appear 
to have been a court of inquiry. From the statement of a correspondent 
of the Ti7nes, it appears that this was a perfectly good fellow, and quite 
innocent of moral participation in the mutiny wherein he had got 
bodily involved. He had experienced four years’ confinement in the 
floating prison, and preferred the stationary one. What that confine- 
ment must have been, may be inferred from the eagerness of his mess- 
mates and fellow-prisoners to obtain a temporary liberation, and from 
the mutiny which an old blockhead created by sending the poor fellows 
back to their ship after allowing them just to touch the shore. 

But what a remark from this honest, true-hearted, generous (for 
proof of the justice of these epithets, see the Times) British Tar, to go 
forth to the world pending the present demand for hands to man the 
British Navy ! The remark has gone forth, my lords and gentlemen, 
all the mischief is done ; Punch did not pubush it ; he, merely calls 
.attention to it, and begs to suggest one way to counteract its con- i 
sequences ; that of letting the author of it, and at least his innocent | 
companions in trouble, out of quod. 

Fast Life. 

One hears of Little Toussoun Paoha^ heir apparent to the Ticeroy 


of Egypt, visiting Paris and London with his suite, and chatting 
fluently in French and English, all at the precocious age of seven. Let 
^ hope the young Egyptian may not turn out too fast, as well as 
I Tou-souh. 
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Nolle Swell {m scarlet), “ Hauk ! By Jove, that ’s a eind ! ” 

Fartjj {m llach), ’Couesb it is, my Lobd ! Jhst the way with them ’Ohees. Dbaw— eraw— eeaw— all the Moewiitg, 

AND THEN DEOJ? ON A BoX JUST AS VUN’S ’AVIN’ VUN ’S LhNCH ! ” 


GREAT TRIBULATION COMING 


Breathless Maid-of-aU Work to Master of the House {who'has done a good 
day's mr/c, and has come home to enjoy himself I) '* Please Sir here ’s the 
Waits have bin and called for their Christmas Boxes and as you was not 
at home they says they 'll call again this hevenink and the Beable he^ave 
bin and opes as ow as you'll remember of imand the pleaceman he ave 
called and when I told im you was hout he says it didn't siggerfy acos 
•he says as he could look you hup at heimy time and the turncock he 
have bin and please Sir he ave left his most respeckful complimums 
and wonid be giad if you'll remember to remember im as usual and 
please he opes he says you'll please to bear in mind he says as there 's 
an opper^tion turncock as you oughtn't not to give nothink acos this 
man he do all the work and have been hat it hoff and hon nigh nine 
and thutty year wliich he says as it 's a shame to hev the Chrismas 
boxeses took out of his mouth leastways that is his pocket and please 
Sir here's the sweep hevlbinawaitink-down below and I guv him some 
cold meat and beer and biled pertators which he ave consumed and he 
ave left is card and opes as you'll stump up leastways that was what 

1 1 1. 1.. J. J..11 ii- Cinmck 


here's the fireman he' ve been kep a waitin and ave ad some bread 
and cheese and a couple of pots of beer which I'm a makink im some 
grog cos missus han't no change and she said she knew you meant t.o 
give im sutliun and the baker he ave left his best respects and 'll 
peraps look in tomorrer and the doctor's boy have called and opes 
you'll not forgifc im and the milkman says as how you alius hev 
remembrud of im and so he'll take the libaty of axing you agin and please 
Sir a old ooman as you bought a box o' matches ot she ave come and 
left her complimums and opes as you're quite well and she'll call 
again tomorrer and please Sir here 's the gravedigger leastways I 
means the sexting he ave halso called to see you which I wus to say 

he wishes you '11 enjy a Merry Ghristm 

[Here Master makes an ohservation which we dare not print and 
when he sits down to his dinner finds Ids appetite has Left himJ) 
^ Moral— is ILtft! 


he says hut he dint tell me to mention it and please Sir here's some 
potry as was guv me by a dustman which he said as ow he were the 
reg’lar proper dustman and he adn't been gone long when there come 
another rap and please Sir when I harnsers it I sees another dustman 
which e ands me this ere potry and says as ow please Sir as /i<9's the 
reg’lat dustman and t' other's hon’y a Himporsturer and never as done 


nothink for you and please Sir when he 'd gone there come another rap 
and ere's another piece of potry which please Sir I'm to say as it’s all 

t * - •• 1_ J 1. ■' • » t > • 1 -/* 


Collier's Various Eeadings. 

Mr. Collier has been appointed Legal Adviser to the Fleet, We 
suppose it is all right ; hut any advice that we have ever heard tendered 
to a decent vessel by a Collier has always been of a description to make 
us wish we were a boatswain's mate in the neighbourhood of the 
counsellor. However, we should be sorry to see Collier get the 
sack in consequence of any facetious remark of ours ; and we lose no 
time in h^ing that he is not only up in Black-Stone, but will prove 


his own compojink and that the bother pair of dustmiu was a couple of 
low Blaggards and he ave left his card to show as he 's the mostest 


low i.blaggards and he ave left his card to show as he s the mostest 
proper one and please Sir here’s the newsman he ave left his compli- 
mums and his boy ave likeways called and wished perticHer for to see 
you and the grocer's cart ave been and axed for somethin seasoname 
and the butcher boy he wants to ave jist arf a word with you acos he 


time m hoping that he is not only up in joiacK-oione, dui wiu prove 
a Black iJiamond. If not, the Collier will know where to look for 
wbippers, 


ONE OE THE COMPLIMENTS OE THE SEASON. 

Why is the Marquis oe Westminster Jike 1860 ? 
Because he’s exceedingly near. 


says as how he *ve alius bin pertickler careful of your jints pd have 
alius seen as you 've been cut up fair and andsome and han't ad yom 


alius seen as you 've been cut up^ fair and andsome and hp't ad yom 
weiglit made up with bones -and sichhke kitchin stuff and please Six , 


"When pound, to be made a Note oe,” — ^W hen you find a 
Policeman. 


TOL xxxTn. 
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''GRAGKERS^^ FOR CHRISTMAS. 

]i^A^'r 3 ?ACtIJT.ED SOLELY TOll THE JUYENILEST PAHTIES. 

r:>^ JIE ciistora of bringing in the 

Boar’s Head at Christmas still 

survives at many very liospit- 
houses, where the comfort 

of the guests is seriously im- 

paired by the introduction of 
/0. ~I a Bore in the shape of a rich 

' uncle, from whom no one but 

fainpy has the slightest 

^ pastime 
which" originated with St. 
George, who was commisa 
^ sioned by the Government to 
, snap up flaming dragons. 

Plum-pudding owes its origin 
^ eccentric millionmire^ 

daughter if she 
married he would give her no- 
, ^ f . thing in the world but a plnm- 

■ pudding. Hotwithsianding this 

discouragement, the girl was 
enough to marry; as 
. girls generally will, upon sufli- 

*Vv cient provocation. Mindful of 

^ ~ her father’s threat, she was 


CHEISTMAS WAITS. 

Eittiope this Christmas waits to see 
What to he done with Italy ; 

Whether the despots mean to free her. 

Or somewhat farther first to see her. 

The Pope, too, waits, with visage grim, 

To learn what *s to become of him : 
Whether the fools wlio’ve owned his sway 
His Holiness will still obey % 

Or whether, of his presence sick, 

They T1 bluntly bid liim cut his stick, 

And tell him that, for change of air. 


And tell him that, for change of air. 
To England he had best repair; 
Home being to him less safe by far 




Than three-pair backs in Leicester Squarr. 
In Prance they wait to see war ta^es 
Laid upon the people’s backses ; 

Por nobody can there gainsay 

The fact, that *'L’Empire, e’est k JPa^” 

Germany waits, beer-cnp in hand, 

To hail her new-born Patherland. 

A realm, where sages, brain-bemuddled. 
May at their ease sit, and get fuddled ; 
Regardless what the world may think, 

So long as they can have their drink. 

The Czar of Russia waits to see 
His nobles set their serfs more free : 

A feat, wherein if lie succeed, 

3?imch will applaud the worthy deed. 

The loyal Irish wait to determine 
How to crush out the priest-hred vermin, 
Who, to mob-meetings late have been, 

To spit their venom at our Queen. 
England meanwhile waits, all-prepared 
Prom burglars her strong box to guard : 
And while abroad War’s tempest rages. 
And with Morocco Spain engages. 

She calmly waits, secure from storm, 

The coming battle of Reform. 


fl,.f i,« r.r„.„,? . w V. not at all su^nsed to tod The loyal Irish wait to determine 

Ser m-. J f»n™ hpf oil® '^7 AA^ imaginative How to ornsk out the priest-hred vermin, 

thel wThrSf w •‘'I bjeahfash Who, to mob-meetings late have been, 

W PpZntrl n» wi ®“*'’ disclosed To spit their venom It onr Qdeen. 

w^ Sir " hundred thousand pounds which Englajad meanwhile waits, aU-prepared 

was very npjy boiled to the rags it had been made of. The old Prom burelars her sfrono- box to o-uard - 

had strictly kept his word. He had only given his daughter Aud whilf abroad War’s’tLpestlages,' 

ana qi course kept a jester to act as a di-gester — the exercise of .r=rT-: ^ . _ . 

I laughing being good for the digestion.' Thls'^jeSeris name was Beeepb: 

Smlv l£®r“%ii°^ doubtless npw he written SPANISH LIMITATIONS. 

Beei. The Ling used daily to amuse himself with making fun 

ol this Court-iester, or, to use his own expression, with ‘"going in and , A Letter from Madrid, probably official, in the Fairie, touching 
roasting iiim ; and as on Christmas Hay the Monarch always dined the demand for payment of a long-standing debt due from the Spanish 
more heartily than usual, he used invariably, as soon as the cloth liad Government to that of Great Britain represents England as — 

^ ^ ^ courtiers. Now come and let ’s roast Disint^ing from her official archives those claims, and presenting them at a 

* ■ 1 1 . . moment when Spain is obliged to meet heavy expenses for the war m Africa.” 


is oeuevea tile game was played first at the Court of King Gantttv' 771’ 4 •’ i a ^caisf nyv m an. x>ut; 

and that PEEPnsra Tom or Covektet was the tost man who ma. Wpose that we had just declared a fancy war against some other 
blinded. i^ovebtet was tne first man wfio was power, worfd not a nation to which we owed money naturally suppose 

It is believed that there is evidence in the old black-letter chronicles our indulgence in the luxurv of warfare 

-only nobody, as yet. has ever hS tlie ndns to tont forlt-l^ ^ f evidence of our prosperity, and thiA the time had at length come 
that the tost ladies ever kissed under the^ mistletoe were Mes S’ace ^ ^ '® fi'shtest possible degree to hand back that little 

aud Mes. Poed, the Merry Wives of Wntoor and that th^eraH™ 7 n “ “ gentleman sets up a carnage, may not his unpaid and 

was severally performed on them by thTKVSoss LsisteS bv the mourrmg a merited impreeation, that 

Reveeend John Knox, ’ ^ *“® his bill in has now arrived ? If we had owed Spain 

The tost man who made Wassail was Edwaho tttv T!r»o,r ^>97>/or geWeen twenty and thirty years, on account of war- 
Pbotoe, and the place hTLseT^matolt R^it Tsaid^he *? the British Constitution 

Devil’s Punch-bowl. ’ j t e by a dynastic struggle, ^ and had now unnecessarily involved ourselves 

It is not generally known that Christmas Trees were first discmrpvpd eneiny, and when Spain, on the strength of 

growing in the Sandwich Islands/ and that the fruTt tLv hpai ^ symptom of solvency,^ asked us for the money, if we resented the 

of sliced roast beef and bread-an(i-butter enveloping a hft of hot Tilum^ demand, and pleaded against it the equivalent to an international 
pudding-stone as kernel ^ enveloping a bit oi hot plum- beT^lhoKt we^? swindlers 

Tije TaKBoTOIT Ports.— of our recent Chinese mishan if * ^ « 

anneS*anee of prepared for the English reason, Mf bad, half good, why Admiral Bowles 

appearance ot Miss-Portune’s. ought not to command at Portsmouth.— JBecs^use te^a a "nion^ np.f.o- 


A CONTJNTDRIJM EOR TWELETH NIGHT. 

hop-growers of Kent a sensible race of men? 
Because they put their pride m their pockets. 

Astiration.— T he H-bone of Contention. 


In Pari Fassu^ 

S-^f A dmiral Bowles 
ought not to command at Portsmouth.— Because he’s a “pious octo- 
genarian, ' 

Ikhan reason, altogether good, why Antonelli ought not to 
command at Rome. — Because he’s a Fio-Momg&noximF 

Pam.— Lord Palmerstokt said at Romford that he never 
shorthand. It was not often necessary to him. At least, 
^e^er^l him at the slightest loss to “take down” an Opposition 
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HYMEN’S GAS-LAMPS. 

\ / E trust we shall not be ac* 

. \ / cused of being over-senti- 

mental, if we look upon a 
bridesmaid as a kind of gas- 
lamp. Of course, we would 
instant be so 

^ to compare a lovely 

woman to a lamp-post : and 
Mr . to speak of girls as being 

attachable to posts, would ^ 
be an insult not to them 
alone, but to their future 
f/il husbands. But there are 

I ornamental ^s-lamps 

bndesmaidens 

^ \ C comparable. Their 

^ f bright eyes light the way 

^ to the hymeneal altar, as 

well as, if not better than, 
a row of fish-tail burners 
could. Like gas-lamps too 
their light is such as never requires snuffing ; and when turned on to the 
full, its radiance is quite dazzling. Another point of likeness too may 
be discovered in the^ fact that the light in Hymen’s lamps^ is often 
dimmed by tears, which may he regarded as water in the pipe. No 
Company has yet been formed for supplying Hymen’s gas, Ibnt this 
is not much to lie wondered at, for any one who wants it can always 
get it for himself. As has been truly said — 

Only propos "i to blow a bubble, 

And Lord 1 Wliat hundreds will subscribe for soap ! ” 

So, only propose, and have a wedding, and dozens of young ladies will 
volunteer to act as gas-lamps at it. They view the post of bridesmaid 
as being a sort of sign-post which points to getting married ; and when 
they turn their gas on we have no doubt that they keep an eye to the 
mam chance. 

OUR ANNUAL OBSTRUCTION. 

An alarming obstruction in Meet Street was cieutcd on Thursday 
morning last by the publication of Bunch's Almmaoh. which took place 
at 10 o’clock on that day. All the westward-bound omnibuses were 
obliged to diverge at Tarringdon Street, and go up Holborn, in con- 1 
sequence of the crowd which occupied the whole of Meet Street. A | 
denser mass of human beings was never perhaps jammed into any I 
space. The authorities must not be blamed for omitting to take un- 
popular precautions to prevent accidents, of whicb a great number 
unavoidably occurred. Tortunately, no lives were lost, nor were any 
bones broken ; but several toes were trodden upon, which, however, 
as the concourse chiefly consisted of newspaper-boys of light weight, 
sustained no material damage. Master Boakbs received a severe 
dig in the ribs from the elbow of Master Hueeet, who, in the excite- 
ment of the competition, ‘did not mind where he was shoving. Master 
Bang’s coat was torn down his back, and Master Stoggs lost his 
comforter. Master Mullings’s hat was knocked over his eyes; 
several other young .gentlemen were also bonneted; and Master 
Bobson was dep]fivca of his cap, which, it is to be feared, he will never 
see again. 

The promptest attention was rendered to the sufferers by onr 
attendants at the office, in supplying them, as fast as possible, with 
numbers of the Almanack, at no charge beyond the re^lar fee of M,, 
or stamped. A good deal of fighting took place among the 
urchins, who were more awake to the attractions than alive to the 
principles of Bunch, On the whole, however, the greatest good- 
humour prevailed, and the general harmony was heightened by nume- 
rous whistles, snatches of nigger melodies, and other popular airs. A 
large body of the City Police was in attendance, and laudably exerted 
themselves to enforce order, as well as they could, allowance being 
made for the convulsions of laughter occasioned by the illustrations of 
the Almanack, which were thrust under theirinoses, and brandished in 
opposition to their staves. Pleet Street remained impassable during 
nearlj the whole of the day, and all traffic was suspended, except what 
was carried on in the interests of Bunch. We are happy to state that 
no serious injury occurred ; though some of the purchasers of the 
Almanack nearly burst themselves with laughiug at its facetious 
contents. 

Toast at an Agricultural Meeting.—*^ Here’s to the Riflemen 
-—England’s truest and staunchest Protectionists ! ” 


THE DOOM OP THE POPE. 

M. DE Punch presents his respectful compliments to the Emperor 
Louis Napoleon, and has mucli pleasure in performing for his 
Majesty’s new pamphlet, issued by their friend M. de la Guerron- 
rfjRE, the same condensing process by which M. de Punch so much 
improved the Emperor’s former excellent publication, in which he 
promised an Italian war. Cordially agreeing with the Emperor in his 
conclusion that the Pope must be smashed up, if not exactly into a 
cocked hat, into a sort of Beadle-General to the Roman Churches and 
other show-places, M. de Punch will not attack any of his Majesty’s 
premises, and hopes, by the way, that his Majes^ will be equally 
forbearing in regard to those of their other friend, M. de Bull. 


THE PAMPHLET. 


Let ns keep onr tempers. 


VII. 

Well, the Romagneso detest our pa- 
ternal old friond. 

VIII. 

The Pope must have dome temporal Rorce therefore would he necessary, 
power, or, with priestly mstmet. will ^ud France is certainly not going to use 
attach himself to the tyrant who will hest that, 
serve him. ‘ ix 

III 

^ , , , * , , , Nor shall Austria. France has thrashed 

But his pic must be paternal, and heremt of Italy, and has no idea of letting ! 
therefore, the smaller his dominions the her in ae-ain l 

greater his power. ^ ’ X. i 

•rr X i. -x, LX. IX Shall Ncplss ? Why, the Kimq of { 

He must not meddle with politics, hut Napljss is hardly safe on his own throne, 
confine himself to priestcraft and the ' 

other fine arts. XI. 

Y 

* , , , Congress must settle the question. If 

His army must he a mere symbol, and it does not choose to give Boraagna to 
he must really murder nobody ; “blood- the PorE, it may merely register a /aii 
shed in his name being an insult to But it must secure Rome to 

Heaven.” him, and give him an Italian militia in- 

VI. stead of a foreign arm y. At present ‘ ‘ ho 

Now, is he to have the Romagna cannot rely on the love and respect of 
again ? his people,*' 

M. DE Punch would certainly say that Pope Perugia could not. 
Without turning aside to ask Irish gentlemen, who have been de- 
claiming in the Pope’s praise, what they think of the Emperor’s 
account of the old gentleman, M. de Punch begs most heartily to com- 
pliment the Emperor upon the bold and logical form in which he has 
permitted their friend, M. de la GuERRONikRB to publish his Majesty’s 
ideas, which, upon the question of what should be done with the Pope, 
are precisely those of M. de Punch and^alWibemLimd enlightened 

E ersons. M. de Punch scarcely expected so welcome a Christmas-box 
urn the Tuileries, 


Congress must settle ihe question. If 
it does not choose to give Boraagna to 
th© PorE, it may merely register a /a 
accompli. But it must secure Rome to 
him, and give him an Italian militia in- 
stead of a foreign arm y . At present ‘ ‘ ho 
cannot rely on the love and respect of 
his people," 


CLERICAL ELOCUTION. 

A Report of the ordination lately held by the Bishop op London 
states that— 

** Full choral service was performed; the prayers being beautifully rendered by 
the Rev. J, H. Uowabd, M.A., and the lessons read by the Rev. H. Milman, M.A.” 

In what sense were the prayers “beautifully rendered” by the 
reverend gentleman? The word “render” has several meanings. 
Eor one example, “to render” signifies to translate. This seems to 
be the signffication in which it is employed above. Mr. Coward is 
said to have rendered the prayers just as Mb. Charles Kean might 
he described as having rendered, or interpreted, Emnlet or Macbeth. 
We now come to inquire into the import of ^^beautifully” in the fore- 

f oing connection. How were the prayers rendered in being rend ered 
eautifully ? In a loud, clear, and audible voice ? We hope so. We 
hope not with any sort of mouthing or moaning. In acconn^ of 
“ Marriage in High Life,” the service is often reported to have been 
“impressively” performed. “Impressively” in those narratives is 
perhaps nearly equivalent to “beautifully,” One of the graces of the 
beautiful and impressive utterance of reverend Tenderers and per- 
formers of the Liturgy, consists in drawling/or the sake of emphasis ; 
as, for instance, pronouncing the vowel 0, in a word wherein it ought 
to be short, ridiculously long. In venting these offensive sounds, they 
appeal to the sympathies of the canting and illiterate part ol their 
congregations, and make the same mistake as that which a vuigar 
actor makes when he plays to the gallery. 


“ SHORT AND (nOT) SWEET.” 

John Arthur Dogtear’em Roebuck, Esq., once^'a Rath Chap, 
and now a Sheffield Blade not always of the best temper* 

A Ereb Admission. — A very fastidious musical critic, a ^r^os of 
the new opera of Victonne, admits that Mellon has the seeds of talent 
in him. 


The Greatest Revolver on Record.— The World, 
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JOHN HULL GUAHDS HIS PUDDING. 

John Bull he has houses, John Bull he has lands, . . 

He has beef, he has mutton — has pudding and pelf; 

Pie no doubt feels it hard, as he stands upon guard, 

Both to pay his police-rates and watch for himself. 

But them sneaks,^’ says the cook, “ before one can look. 

They whips down the area, all of a sudding/' 

So, to keep what he ’s got from the area-sneak’s pot, 

John Bull is determined to guard his own pudding. 

Wil.h his East and West Indies, Australias and Scindes, 

For citron and suet, for sugar and spice — 

With such plums as Gibraltar, such currants as Malta, 

No wonder the rascals should long for a slice. 

John is lih’ral at giving, as any man living; 

To a taste of his pudding the world he’d invite ; 

But those who try taking^ will find he is waking. 

His hand on the trigger, his eye on the sight I 

The Papal Thaw. 

That ^eat moral icicle the Pope, who has far too long been over- 
hangmg Hafc is beginning to show symptoms of approaching disso- 
lution. His Frostiness is thawing with remarkable rapidity, and there 
I ^ prospect of his speedy disappearance. The Papal ice, in fact, is 
givmg way in all directions, and we may expect to hear, ere long, of a 
general break-up, ^ 

TEMPOEA MUTANTUE. 

]|^AT Austria made in 1815— Treaties. 

What Austria will be glad to make in 1860— En-treaties. 

ttelWeper^*®* Yuae?— W hy it is 


A QTJAERBL WITH CHRTSTAIAS. 

"Me. Punch, 

"I wish you would not make such a fuss as you do about 
Christmas. I hate Christmas. In short, Christmas is a bore. Holly 
and mistletoe have been worked to death. The former is all very well 
in the hedges, and the latter may bo an ornament to the tree on which 
it grows ; but neither about the house is either useful or ornamental. 
Who would commit the absurdity of kissing a girl under a bunch of 
twigs before a number of spectators ? The inevitable roast beef and 
turkey of Christmas are tiresome. The plum-pudding is disgusting. 
The mince-pie is an abomination. The pantomimes arc idiotic and 
imbecile. Christmas, in my mind, is simply associated with duns. 
Otherwise, it is one continual yawn. Now old noodles attempt to 
sing, and fogies make fools of themselves by playing at blind-man’s 
bun— as you might say in your Ahmiach. Now children are en- 
couraged to get upon your knees, and spoil your trousers. I am sick 
of it all. I have no sympathies with my kind, if the people who 
commit these annual follies are my kind ; which I flatter myself they 
are not- I abhor popular sentiment about peace and goodwill, and all 
that sort of thing. I detest yule logs, to which scuttleMs of coals are 
vastly preferable. I despise ghost stories ; let us talk about death if 
you like, which is an end of everything, and I wish Christmas were dead, 
like the heart, to speak sentimentally, of your weary Correspondent, 

" Jaundees Legband.” 

" P. S. Evergreens. Bosh ! Fudge ! They are all the colour of 
gamboge. Stick a sprig in a pudding— pshaw ! What is a good thing 
for indigestion?” 

Pardonable at Christmas. 

In the interest of the Field Lane Hefuge, to which Ih\ launch begs 
that everybody will send all the old clothes they can spare, he suggests 
a new reading of a misunderstood text. He would say, "Charity 
covereth a multitude of skins.” 

A Cube poe the Heartache,— M atrimony. 







Accomplishment for the Army (An), 81 
Acknowledgment for Admiral Bowles, 243 
Advertising Columns, 41 
Advice Gratis, 241 
Aids to Grimmal Devotion, 104 
Aids to Feminine Reflection, 100 
Air for the Pope’s Brass Band (An), 210 
Alderman’s Lament (The), 145 
All up with England I 111 
American Outrage on the Emperor, 92 
Anecdotes from Balmoral, 160 
Another Austrian Defeat, 12 
Another Banquet and Testimonial, 04 
Another Go at the Gamcslaughterers, 215 
Another Railway Row, 109 
Another Laurel Wreath around the Im- 
perial Brow, 181 

Another Shot by a Non-Shooting Si ar, 225 
Another Smash for a Starteller, 234 
Art Banbury Cross (An), 3 3 
Artiftb and a Baby (An;, V i 
Assurance Doubly Sure, 1 85 
Astonishing a Congregation, 53 
Astounding Nows from Romo, 240 
Awful Warning, 131 
Bad Jobs for John Bull, 101 
Bad Language by a T ' 140 
Ballads lor Bo'Vni-) J8' 

Balsam for Bruised Spirits (A), 1S5 
Banquet of Authorities, Isle of Wight, 104 
Batrachian Arrivals, 210 
1 Bavarian Small Beer, 45 
Beautiful Buttonnilk, 00 
Bolls I ’vo Shamm’d on (The), 215 
Bells of Big Ben (The), 254 
Below Rarey, 190 
Big Ben. An Ode, 154 
Bit of an Old English Ballad (A), (’.5 
Bit of Balderdash (A), 242 
Bitter Cup (The), 14 
Board of Works at their Work, 249 
Bomba Redivivus, 155 
Boobies of Brighton, 145 
Boot-Mending, 149 
Bramwcll is Himself again, 185 
. Brass Band Burglars (The), 201 
“ Bravo” for Barry (A), 70 
Bravo, Ipswich ! 242 
Brigham Young, Papa, 122 
British and Foreign Affairs, 2S3 
Brougham, 0., 190 
Brunei and Stephenson, 109 
Buying v. Bunkum, 95 
Byronic Lay (A), 73 

By the Margin of Fair Zurich’s Waters, 151 

Cab Law Amendment, 75 

Cabman’s Club (The), 182 

Cabman’s Progress (The), 104 

“ Call a Spado a Spado,” 79 

Calumny on Cooks (A), 04 

Candidate for an Institution (A), 202 

Cant of TSvo IHnds, 158 

Catholic Theatrical Intelligence, 152 

Cat out of the Bag (The), 173 ' 

Cartridges to Bite and Swallow, 4 

Case for Dr. Cullen (A), 210 

Chapter on Slang (A), 22 

Childreniii the Wood at Andover (The), 219 

Chivalry in Excelsis, 124 

Christmas Trees, 260 

City Articles in this Stylo, 214 

Civic Poetry of Paris, 71 

Civil Service Examinations, 95 ' 

Classical Butter, 19 

Classical Duet (A), 170 

Clergymen and Baptists, 102 


Clerical Elocution, 265 
Clerical Conscience-Money, 133 
Clerical Slips and Skirts, 115 
Close Companionship, 242 
Cold Water Cure for Wanton Mischief, 115 
Colouring Extraordinary, 25 
Commander of the Faithful (The). 83 
Common Criers, 250 ^ 

Common Sense in “Society,” 26 
Compamon to the Hymeneal Altar, 41 
Complaisance and Rifles, 250 
Concordat in the House of Commons(A),79 
Cough in the House (A), 264 
Court Consistency, 8 
County Coiii’tship, 191 
“ Crackers ” for Christmas, 2C4 
Cracking of Big Ben, Correspondence, 1G9 
Cl eat ion. ‘Whipped Again » 110 
Criminalme, 251 

Crinoline for Blue Coat Boys, 11 1 

Cro'jft .nifl D'lfrgnr, 244- 

Cullenary Colleges, 140 

Cnlshaw, the To wnely Herdsman, «S!C., 249 

Cut for a Critic’s Pencil (A), 89 

Dangers of a Vis-A-'Vis (The), 243 

Dawn in Italy (The), 138 

Dead Wells and Drinking Fountains, 36 

Defend us from our Defenders, 175 

Dialogues of the Dead, 9 

Disturbances in Eastern C!hiirch(Tho), 122 

Doom of the Pope (The), 265 

‘‘Down among the Dead Men,” 301 

Dr. Cullen’s Chaff, 225 

Drive m the Queen’s Carriage (A), 31 

Dr. Livingstone in Destitution, 149 

Duet at St. Cloud (A), GO 

Duet for Doon, 130 , 

Economy in Earthquakes, 30 
Economy of tho Budget, 42 
Election Intblligence, 12 
Emperors at Odds, 49 
Encore Swindle (The), 00 
End of all Things (The), 99 
End of False Imprisonment (An), 4 
* * England’s Decline and Fall, ”183 
Englishmen and English, 129 i 

English Vandal (The), 121 I 

Entomological Note, 202 
Epicurean in an Asylum (An), S3 
Error of tho Press, 39 
Error of the Press that wants Correcting 
(An). 124 

Estimates and Armed Neutrality, 2 
Example Made (An), 181 
Exhibition of tho Works of very Early 
Masters, 161 

Extreme Probabilities, 39 

IBlxtremely Objectionable, 100 

Eyes Right I Dross! Word of Command,236 

Fair Words by a Frenchman, 21 

Faggots of the Man in the Moon (The), 231 

Fashionable Anthem, 189 

Fatal Facility (A), 171 

Father Antic the Law, 94 

Fearful Engagement (A), 32 

Feast for a Philolo^st (A), 49 

Female Briareus Wanted (A), 176 

Female Rush to the Polo (A), 100 

Fotichism at Naples, 259 

“Feu de Joie,” 192 

Few Globules for Homoeopathy (A), 183 
Few Items in a Testimonial Advertise- 
ment (A), 81 
Fidgety Subject (A), 55 
Figures amongst Flowers, 36 
First of September (The), 115 


Five-and-Twonty Years of a Paiiiamen- 
taiy Life, 35 
Food for Teetotallers, 54 
Fool and his Luggage (A), 129 
Forbes Mackenzie’s Folly, 190 
Foreigners in Bad Odours, 56 
Foreign Office Spelling Book (The), 13 
Fortification of London (The), 40 
For Use in a Quadrille, 192 
Four Fishers (The), 250 
France and China, 260 
Francis-Joseph the Green, 52 
Franklin, 143 

Free Trade in Doctors’ Commons, 90 
Freedom for tho Popish Press, 170 
Fiench and English Estimates, 109 
Frenzied Friends 1 A Talc of Terror ! 126 
Fumus, Gloria Mundi, 49 
Funny Bunny Money, 245 
Garibaldi’s Logic, 2B4 
GcTust of Justice, 85 

Gentlemen BiflrcmcW'SSU' ~ 

Germany’s Welcome to Punch, 223 
Giving Literature a Lift, 146 
Glass-House Mutual Assurance Com p. , 175 
Glut of Fresh French Butter (A), ,34 
Go at the Gameslaiighterers (A), 200 
Good Advice, 239 
Good News for Good Figures, 244 
Good Young Man (A), 213 
Governess Strike "Wanted (A), 96 
Government Broker (The), 143 
Graffiti of London (The), 174 
Grave Subject (A), 115 
Great Circulation (Tho), 225 
Great Sea-side Building Squabble(The),139 
Great Qkibulation Coming (The), 203 
Guy’s Geography, 89 

Gross 111 treatment of a Great Public 
Benefactor, 1G5 
“Hale! Fellow! ”100 
Half-Measures, 64 
Handel Feast (The), 9 
Happy Removals, 20 
Hapsburg Humility, 256 
Hard Conservative Hit (A), 196 
Hai’voy’s Bones, 41 

Hoad of English Composers (The), 143 
Heavy and Melancholy Mendelssohn, 235 

Hero'-lforship at St. Cloud, 45 ^ ^ 

High Jinks at Middlesborough, 209 
Hint to a Fond Father, 210 
Hint to a Horse-Tamer (A), 249 
Homage to Germany, 222 
Horrible Occurrence ! Gross Assault on 
Mr. Punch, 235 

House-Surgeon in Samaria (The), 220 
How about Riflemen’s LifeAssurances ? 206 
How Schamyl was Caugbt, 162 
How to Dress our Riflemen, 3 
HoWweCame to Write to the Emperor, 243 
HoW we Spend onr Sundays, 83 
Human Candle (A), 120 
Hunting Intelligence in Hampshire, 240 
Hunting the Bl^k Badger, 170 
Hymen’s Gas-laanps, 266 
Hymen and Low Men, 26 
Idra we Fight against (The), 205 
Image by Mr. Osborne (An), 99 
Imaginary Conversation, 163, 213, 225 
India under the Income-Tax;, 169 
Infallibility’s Four Reasons, 99 
Infallible Sporting Nomenclature, 189 
Inns of Court Rifle Coiys (The), 7 
Inix-validism Extraordinary, 192 


Insanitary Intelligence, 262 
Insure your Members’ Lives 1 61 
Irreverent Alderman (An), 62 
Isit“J?”43 

Italian Chevy Chaee (Tho), ISO 
Italy is Free, 36 
Italy’s Partial Successes, 130 
“ It ’s a Mad World, my Masters ! ” GO 
Jack in Gaol, 262 
Japanning the Pope, 210 
John Bull guards his Pudding, 206 
Jonathan’s Johnson, 133 
Jonathan's Ride to Pekin, 152 
Kino Punch’s Amnesty, 99 
King Punch Sweareth Allegiance, 40 
Ladies’ Luggage, 212 
Ladies’ Maids and Lindley Muiray, 66 
Lament of the Spider (The), 64 
Lament of the Westminster Clock-Works 
(The), 181 

Last Visit to Vauxhall (A), 119 
_Late3t fr om America, 280 
n'liliMH (ti"l 'Tiiiiiirnn* ■BrnrtpQQ 
Laureate Abroad and at Home (Th^'124 
Laureate’s Bust at Trinity (Tho), 194 
Law for the Lawyers, 156 
Law on its Last Legs (The), 202 
Law-Suit and a Love-Suit (A), 241 
Lay for Liskeard (A), 93 
Lectures about to be Delivered, 112 
Legate’s Song (The), 242 
Legislating for the Million, 200 
“ L’Empire e’est la Paix,” 85 
Letter-Boxes sometimes Needless, 114 
Letter from Dr. Johnson, 95 
Letter of the Law at Lynn, 155 | 

Life is a Mystery, 126 | 

Lines on the Lord Mayor Elect, 151 
Lion and the Eagles (The), 19 
Literary Rewards, 211 
Literature for Ladies, 51 
Loch Katrine in Glasgow, 181 
Long Life and anything bub Merry (A), ICkG 
Long Shot with a Long Bow (A), 70 
Look in his Paco, 180 
Look to your Gold Diggings, 124 
Louis Napoleon’s Court Jester, 106 
Love-making at Lowestoff, 170 
Love’s Reason for Love’s Ilbyme, 214 
Man of Short Memory (A), 232 
Man who Doesn’t Mind (The)* 200 
Marriage as it Should bo, 211 
Marriage without a Mother-in-law, 94 
Martyrs of Science, or the Lay of Magna 
Mola, 134 

Matrimonial Allies, 45 
Mannster Concerts (The), 240 
Mauve Measles (The), 81 
Mayor— and Something more (A), 152 
Medicine and Morality, 61 
Melancholy View of Marriage (4)^ 

Member on the Moors (Thek 76 
Mild Court Martial (A), 80 
Millennium Arrived CT^)» <46 
Milliner’s End of Controversy, 210 
Minister in Town (Th^ 116 
Misses and Merlin^ llw 
Mitchel and Magt^e, 235 
Modem Athens, 200 
Momentous Qu^tion SB 
Monckton Mwes on the Maine Law, 164 
Money Intefl^ence, 223 
MoneymoonjCThe), 246 
Monsieur “Bounce,” 81 
Mops and Brooms, 251 
More Dramatic Novelty, 181 
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More Simctified Slang, 103 
Mortal Iilistake (A), 63 
Mother-in-law on Neutrality (A), 29 
Mother’s Saturday Eeview (The), 253 
Mr. Punch’s Testimonial to Chas. Kean, 105 
Mr. Tilbury denies his Demise, 222 
Muzzy Notions of Mercy, 113 
Music by Steam, 216 
Mystery of a Lady’s Dress (The), 24 
Napoleonisii, Idealism, and Realism, ISO 
Nathan’s Clerical Costumes, 176 
“ Nation ” in a Pit (The), 134 
Nelson Monument (The), 150 
No Plus Ultra-Montanist, 145 
New Cut (The), 145 
New Failing (A), 175 
News for Downing Street, 93 
New Idee Napol^onienne (A), 195 
New Literary Entertainment, 169 
Nice Thing to say to a Gentleman (A), 7 
Nine Hours Fix (The), 86 
^*No More Grey Hair,” 261 
No Such Luck ! 92 
Non-Natural Fathers and Mothers, 7 
Not Exactly a Drinking Fountain, 62 
Number One and Two, 234 
Odoriferous Plants on Bow Common, 179 
“ Off with his Head,” &c., 172 
' ‘ Oh, that Sorb of Person ! ” 142 
Old Clothes Line (The), 1S9 
One Humbug the Loss, SO 
One Minute’s Ad-rice to Med. Students, 155 
One more Bomba, 22 
Order of Agricultural Merit (The), 191 
Organ of Irish Patriotism (An), 222 
Our Annual Obstruction, 2C5 
Our Chinese Ceremonies, 193 
Oui* Episcopal Convert, 191 
Our French Friend, 196 
Our Roving Coirespondent, 105, 231 
Our Vivid Viscount, 61 
Page of Posterity’s Possible Penning, 1 
Palladlan Palmerston, 72 
Palpable, 40 

Palpable Advertisement (A), 103 
Paradise and the Perry, 91 
Parallel (A), 140 
Partant pour la Rue Baker, 252 
Paul-Pryism at the Post Office, 159 
Peculiar Memory (A), 140 
Penal Shirt- Making, 125 
People I don't want to Meet, 144 
Pose Cabs, 259 
Peter and Paul, 151 
Pet for a Palace (A), 69 
Peter Laurie, 196 
Piclorjal Walls and Windows, 173 
Pien'an Spriaga at the Museum (The), 160 
Piper at Compidgne (The), 230 
Pity the Poor Lawyers, 186 
Poaching under Extenuating Circum- 
stances, 162 

Poetry of the Season, 20 

Politicians in Statu Pupillari, 29 

Poor Stowell the Informer, 156 

Pope’s Allocution (The), 156 

Pope and the Perugians (The), 21 

Pope at his Little Game (The), 54 

Portrait of a Diabolical Englishman, 25 

Poser for the Puseyites (A), 132 

Posers for Policemen, 93 

Present to Mr. Newby (A), 250 

Pretty Pigs, 125 

Prices of Seats (The), 11 

Prince at High Pressure (A), 126 

Prize Butchei- (A), 40 

Probable Railway Catastrophe, 142 

Proclamation by King Punch, 109 

Poison for Breakfast, 172 

Present Powder Duty (The), 186 

Prey for the Green-eyed Monster, 29 

Priests and their Shawls, 192 

Pro Bono Re-pubHco, 201 

Professor Christison on Electricity, 194 

Pros and Cons for Pope Pms, 205 

Puff Paste and Scissors, 65 

Punch's Essence of Parliament, 8, 19, 23 

Punch’s Imaginary Correspondence, 123 

Punch on Punch, 171 

Punch to Oavour, 41 

Punning in Parliament, 84 

Putting his Pipe out, 261 

Quacks and their Constituents, 166 

Quarrel with Christmas (A), 266 

Queen and Mr. Punch (The), 229 

Quoth Fauher 'Ebames, 88 

lUcEi in Danger (A.), lis 

Really BnlightenSd^tatesman (A), 180 

Real School of the^Vroes (The), 166 

Real Scotch RomancefAi 44 

Recollections by Josepn Ti%ers, 90 

Redesdale’s Worst Fears, . 

Reform in the Bfarem, 229 
Reform your Calendar, 89 -t*. 

Report of an Important Case, S 
Remedy for the Thames (A), 34 ' 
Reverend Master of Hounds (A), 212- ~ 


Riflemen both sides the Border, 229 
Rifle Volunteers (The), 185 
Rifling the Queen’s English, 189 
Right Hero in the Right Place (The), 70 
Ring (The), 112 

Romance by Sir John Bowring, 225 
Romance in Russia, 69 
Roman Martyrologist (A), 171 
Royal Child’s Play in Spain, 254 
Rub for a Railway (A), 159 
S.AiNT in Crinoline (A), 145 
Sale of Government Stores, 06 
Sale or Sell, 71 

Save me from-my Friends, 101 
Save us from our Friends 1 182 
Schiller Centenary (The), 203 
School of Ornament (A), SO 
Scotch Experiment (A), 189 
Scotch Plush, 121 

Senator Broderick Slain by Chief Justice 
Terry, 195 

Sense from Salop, 220 

Sentinel and Crowned Heads (The), 249 

Serpentine through a Sieve (The), 80 

Serious Clown (A), 149 

Settlers for Shakesperians, 254 

Shall our Viscount have a Statue ? 233 

Sheriffs shorn of their Glory (The), 195 

Shot by a Non-Shooting Star (A), 219 

Shylock and a Skylark (A), 40 

Silly Songs for Sable Singers, 261 

Sirens at the Sea-side, 142 

Sir Peter not himself Again, 201 

Slang of the Supeiior Classes (The), 214 

Small Pope Pius (A), 130 

Smash for a Star Teller (A), 141 

Social Suggestions, 269 

Soldiers of Irish Freedom, ISo 

Solution of Italy (The), 53 

Song by a Surgeon, 201 

Song of the Iraimsoiied Member, 43 

Song of the would-be Merman, 71 

Song to Scuvsionists, 73 

Sonnetto the Sovereign Pontiff, 109 

Spanish Ohesnuts, 190 

Spanish Limitations, 264 

Sports in the North, 161 

Stafford Stoking Room (The), 205 

Steam Cat (The), 121 

St. George and St Nicholas, 111 

St. Januarius at it again ! 149 

Strange Taste, 235 

Substitutes for Military Flogging, 131 

Suez Canard (The), 253 

Surgical Slave to a Free Hospital (A), 193 

Tailors of the Fronch'T W tt; j ' ' tat i ugi> " 2 g 2 - 

Teiriblv-StaterofTliings, 59 

Testimonial Tablet (The), 120 

Tete-h-TOto with Tint (A), 11 

“ That’s the Way the Money goes,” 75 

They Stick at Nothing, 205 

Thirsty Soul (A), 232 

Three Cheers for Tyrwhitfc, 221 

To and From the War, 44 

To Correspondents, 62, 199 

To the Newspaper Reading World, ISO 

Tournament, U. S. (A), 104 

Tripping Time, 92 


Tuscan Straw Stirred, 253 
Twice Shut Up, 183 
Two Maguires (The), 215 
Types of Longevity and Disease, 164 
Unattached Couple (An), 174 
Uncalculating Sorrow, 111 
Uneducated Section of Spirits (The), 2 
Uniforms not Uniform, 232 
University Intelligence, 20 
Value of a Seat in Parliament (The), 241 
Vatican’s Threatened Thunder (The), 133 
Venerable and Non-V enerable Bede (A), 224 
Verdi at Venice, 194 
Vermin Extraordinary, 73 
Very Appropriate, 12 
Very Good Company, 220 
Vessel in the Knavy (A), 65 
Vestiges of Creation, 100 
Victoria Cross for the Ladies (A), 14 
Visible Oratory, 179 
Vision of Vauxball (The), 59 
Voices of the Night,” 191 
Volume of Sentences (A), 104 
Volunteers and Veterans, 11 
Volunteers (The), 259 
Voter-Bottling Stoppered, 122 
Wanted— an Uncommon Prayer-book, 162 
War Dialogue, 25 

Wear and Tear of Railways (The), 209 
“ What Next, and Next ! ” 3 
What our Vestrymen have done^for us, 31 
What Spirit-Rapping can do, 69 
“ What to Eat, Drink, and Avoid,” 176 
What will this Cost to Print ? 121 
Who shall Criticise the Critics ? 225 
Wife on Conscience and Bribery (A), ICO 
Woman’s Thoughts about Woman’s Work 
(A), 226 

Women’s Work, 204 
Word with Brother Jonathan (A), 224 
VouNO Lady on the High Classical School 
of Ornament (A), 30 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS 

Armistice (The), 27 
At Home and Abroad, 87 
Blondin Outdone, 147 
Bow-Wow ! 207 

Britannia, the Unprotected Female! 217 
Christmas Tree for the Young FioncU 
Prince (A), 257 

Emperor Unveiling Italian Liberty 
(The), 137 

First Lesson (The), 97 

RiBB rialy ' 

Game Two can Play’nt (A), 197 
H’'nt to L'T”® N.ap'^’oon (.\) 157 
B.i I 'fUT.-U 1.’- 207 

Keep il 0 IJ.) i-L 1 .. n ii^i ' r7 
Keep Watch ! 16 
Monsieur “Walker I ” 57 
New Alliance (The), 127 
Next Refugee (The), 227 
Old Real Reformer (The), 167 
Only Minister in Town (The), 117 
Peaceful-- Very ! 67 

Punch Fountain, Fleet Street (The), 107 


Royal Road to Learning (The), 177 
Scene from the New Pantomime, 247 
Strike (The), 187 
Turn and Turn-about, 5 
Unpleasant Neighbour (An), 47 
Who Goes to Congress? 237 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS:— 

Alarming Epidemic— Whistlepliobia, 50 
“ Am I to Shalute him or no ? ” 190 
Artist and the Bedouin’s Dress, 25C 
Baby’s new Sea-side Dross, 133 
Baden Races— Portrait of a Jockey, 112 
“ Been Bitt boff. Sir ! ” 20 
“ By J ove, that ’s a Find I ” 263 
CaptainTomkinsPractising the Bugle, 53 
Clerical Magnate and Child, 60 
Competent Authority, 222 
Confounded Mediaeval Knocker, 252 
Cricket— RoundBowling of the Period, 62 
Cruel Joke at a Fgte, 13 
Design for a Lamp-Post, 31 
“ Doing a Bit of Pai*k, Eh ! ” S 
Don’t Broil your Babies I 6.0 
“Dooced nice Place this,” 126 
“ Do you Object to my Smoking?” 183 
Dream of the Future — Centenary of 
Punch (The), 10 

Drinking tho Waters at Scarborough, 80 
Excitement of Hansom Cabbies, 136 
Exhausted Editoi, 40 
Experiment on a Vile Body (An), 19G 
Faint Praise, 220 
Fly-Dressing in the Holidays, 142 
Guy Fawkes for 1869, 202 
Hibernian Friend and Jones, 146 
Horrid State of the Serpentine (The), 32 
How a Foolish Bird tried to Swim 
Across the Channel, 216 
How Beautiful those Beaus Smell ! 4 
How to Get Money, 223 
llumpty Diunpty, 203 
How very Kind, 12 
Ignorance teas Bliss, 100 
Important Notice -QiiitoNeccssai7,193 
In Banco — Looks like it, 210 
Incident of Travel (An), 373 
InvidaiEfcas, 103 

“ I Ony Wish I ’d got Arf his Com- 
plaint!” 386 

“ Is it from Frederick, my dear? ” 182 
Jones goes to have a Quiet Night, SO 
Landing at a Watering Place, 90 

Lag t N pw Th " pr 21 2 

■ Last Sweet Thing in IIotKXThc), 131 
“Little Britain!” 221 
Little Faiceata Railway Station (A), 23 
Lord Broad.acros’ Dinner, 156 
Making tho Best of it, 236 
Model tor a Photographer (A), 213 
^^odcln Philosophy, 150 
Most Oftensivc, 172 

Mr. Bouncer receives a few Hampers, S3 
Mr, Hackle disappointed of Fishing, 56 
Mr. Pothunter making tho most of a 
Day's Fishing, 62 
1 Nob a Bad Judge, 102 

‘ ‘Now, Mann, will you please move,” CO 
Oh. How Jolly! 33 

“Ob, that I wore in that Baleens’- 1 ” 40 
Old Dibbs in the Park, 4‘2 
Our’ Bus Driver on Female GosLume, 216 
Our Indolent Young Man, 26 
Paterfamilias Buried Alive, 113 
“ Rather a Neat Ideaw,” 130 
Rather Keen, 206 
! Rojil Treasure (A), 1.3.3 
‘ Rod for Roach-fishing, 132 

Scene— A Certain Watering Place, 106 
Sea-Side Conference, 82 
Season at Baden (The), 122 
Sporting Intelligence, 12.3 
Squally Weather, makingall “Taut,” 102 
“ There’s a Couple o’ Prize ’tins,” 253 
Tolerably Broad Hint (A), 100 
True Courage, 242 
True Sentiment, 72 
Turcos Mode of Fighting (The), 43 
Turcos Soldier and Parisian Oabmau, 0.3 
Turcos Soldier in a Parisian Family, 120 
Tyrant (A), 70 
Unexpected Lift (An), 153 
Very Happy Idea (A), 232 
Very Pardonable Mistake (A), 192 
Weather and the Parks (The), 200 
Wot Day at the Sea-side (A), 162 
“ What ’ave you 'ad, Sir?” 103 
“ What have you been Doing, Fred?” SO 
“ What 's the. Matter with him ? ” 176 
Wind, S.W. Fresh* 116 
“Would you please to Pay for the 
Cheers, Mum ? ” 21 

“ You are Precisely the Man wo want,” 
202 

Young Dawdlemore the Arti.st, 233 
Young Northamptonshire, 226 
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